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STEVE    YOUNG. 


CHAPTER  I. 

THE     REASON    WHY. 


"  T^  HAT  do  I  think?" 
»  "       "  Yes,  out  with  it 


<<rm  I.  ','" "     Don't  be  afraid." 

.nv  m  '  "^""''  ''"'  ^  ''°"''  ^''n'  to  quarrel  with 

«ny  man,  nor  to  upset  the  lad  " 

im  not  afraid  of  your  upsetting  the  lad      I  lik<-  him 
know  the  whole  truth;  don't  I,  Steve?"  "  '° 

shil^'dt?*"  ^'.'"''f"  ^°""^' '°"  "^ '"'^"-'^"'"'n  Lincoln. 
sh.re  doctor  who  lost  his  life  in  fighting  hard  to  sL 
those  of  others,  stood  in  front  of  a  looking-glass  eve^ 
n.on,,„g  to  comb  his  hair,  he  never  stopped  fong  Ld  2 

wnnkled,  eyes  red,  and  mouth  twisted  all  on  one  side 

w  hTtr"  "•''  •"'"«  '-  "-  -  "«  iigg^drd  tt' 
wl  hrr^  ^'^T.'"  ™°°"'  *«  •"'"■"oothable;  for 
hZ  r.  /''  "  '"'''''  "'■  ="^""8  =><««ly  all  over  hil 
head;  and  before  he  had  been  combing  a  minute  he  u^d 


le 


8TEV1  VOUNa 


to  dMh  the  teethed  inttrunent  «w«y,  give  hit  eritp  lock* 
•  rub,  and  My  "Bother I" 

And  now  he,  Capuin  Mmhim,  and  Dr.  Hindwombe 
.tood  on  the  p«,ite  wh«f  .t  Nordoe,  high  up  «nong 
the  Norwegnui  Bordi,  tiUking  to  Captain  Hendal,  a  .turdy 
elderly,  niddy-bronie  giant,  who  acted  aa  a  «)rt  of 
amateur  con.ul  and  referee  for  flipping  folk  who  came 
and  went  from  the  little  hot-and-cold  port,  and  who  waa 
now  frowning  heavily  at  the  trio  whom  he  faced. 
^'•Want  me  to  .peak  out,  do  you,  CapUin  Marriiam, 

"Of  courae.    I  came  and  aiked  you  for  your  help  and 
•dvice.    I  know  you  to  be  a  man  of  great  experience, 
and  I  lay  once  more,  what  do  you  think?" 
^^'^' Well,  air,  I  think  you  ought  to  be  ashamed  of  your- 

"Why?"  .aid  Capt«n  Mar.ham,  «niling;  and  a.  hi. 
feature,  relaxed,  he  looked  in  .ize,  ruddy-bronze  complex- 
ion,  and  hard,  weatheiwtanned  appearance  wonderi'uUy  like 
the  Norwegian  conauL 

.1.  "^'^  T  "*  «°"«  ^  '"''«  '  ^y  «''«  "«•'  "P  into 
the  high  latitude.,  where  from  minute  to  minute  you  never 
know  whether  the  end  mayn't  come." 
"  The  end  come  7  "  raid  the  captain. 

.unk,  lo«  m  the  snow,  frozen,  .tarved,  sir.    If,  one  big 

and  whale-fishery  who  go  for  their  Uving;  but  you're  a 
gentleman,  with  money  to  fit  out  that  steamer  as  you  have 
done  It.  There's  no  need  for  you  to  go;  and  if  you'U  take 
my  advice,  you'll  give  it  up." 

Capuin  Marsham  shook  his  head. 

"  You've  been  to  sea  a  good  deal?  "  said  Hendal. 
Nearly  aU  my  life.    Almost  everywhere."   said   the 
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w^."*""*  ^"^  ^°""'«  "•*'•'''«'  ''"*"«'y  to  11  that 
"  But  you  don't  know  our  poUr  ocean,  ,lr." 

K..;  :,Hhe  ::;;,?or "  -"^^ "-"'  >'"•  •  "«• '-  '• 

"Ofcour»e." 

•!!..i  "^  ""'  "^"^  '^  y°"  "ke.  and  do  your  bit  of 
JjcoUng ;  you  c.„  do  that  without  .„y  ri.k..  'xil  1°, 
^  ^'hy.  only  ta.,  ycT-let  me  «e,  it  wa,  the  begTn! 
n.ng  o.  ,une  hke  this  i.-a  well-formeo,  .trongly  b^"ic 
.chooner  touched  here-the  Ic  Blink  th^y  ca«S  her- 
from  Hull,  Capuin  Young " 

"Yea,"  aaid  Captain  Marsham  quieUy ;  '< ,nd thev aaileH 
north,  and  have  not  been  heard  of  since."  ^ 

"  Eh  ?    How  did  you  know  7  "  cried  the  consul     "  Oh 
ofcourae,  from  4;:e  papers."  ' 

^.y2^^  °*"  '"""'*  '^^  Cap*""  Hendal. 

"  Was,"  muttered  the  Norwegian. 

"Is,  »W,"  said  Captain  Marsham  sternly    «,  verv  „IH 
friend  of  min«i  u,d  this  lad's  uncle     wT.,;.  „  •     ^ 
«d  find  out  where  they  .refroz«,  up^     ™  *°'"*  '°  "^ 

A  complete  change  came  over  the  Norwegian,  who  took 
a  .tep  forwarxl  and  clapped  his  hands  "Leavayu^n 
Captain  Marsham's  shoulders.  Then  turninr .  T 
he  caught  Steve  by  the  hand,  shooI'rheX  anSd 
by  resung  his  left  arm  on  the  boy's  shoulder'^s  he  Sd 
down  at  h.m  with  hi.  keen  blue  eye.  looking  moiSt  ' 

"and^ur     J  "^  •"*""  ••"  ="^'»  •"  a  deep  voice 
«d  your  expedition  too.     Right,  Capuin  Marsham,  aTd 
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I  beg  your  pu^n.  I  thought  yon  were  going  on  « 
rUky  fowling  trip,  and  it  made  me  angry  to  think  of  your 
taking  a  If  d  like  that  up  into  yon  tolitudei.  But  it  will 
not  be  dark  to  you  when  the  lun  goea  down;  there'a 
alwaya  a  bright  light  in  the  hearU  of  those  who  go  to  help 
other,  in  diatretf.  Now,  then,  what  can  I  do  to  help  you  ? 
For  I  say  God-speed  to  your  trip  with  aU  my  heart" 

"Thank  you,  thank  you.  Well,  you  can  help  me  In 
several  waya.  A.  an  old  ice-goer  you  can  give  me  many 
hinta.  Above  all,  as  a  brother-sailor  you  know  the  value 
of  a  good  crew.  I  have  some  trusty  men,  but  1  want 
four  more-young,  strong,  hearty,  Norway  lads,  who  have 
b«*n  well  among  the  walrus,  and  who  can  Uckle  a  whale 
or  a  bear." 

"Then  you  mean  work  ?" 

"Certainly.  I  will  not  believe  my  friend  is  lost,  though 
I  am  going  up  yonder;  so  I  make  this  a  pleasure  and 
hunting  trip." 

"  So  as  to  pay  ex^nses  ?  "  said  the  Norwegian. 

"Yes.  This  special  steamer  and  her  fittings  mean 
some  thousands  of  pounds,  and  I  think  I  may  as  weU 
reduce  the  cost  all  I  can.' 

"Of  course;  and  you  have  called  your  steamer  the 
/iva/mss." 

••  Yes;  I  have  used  your  Norse  term  for  the  sea-hone.* 

"  The  name  will  make  our  lads  eager  to  go." 

"  Then  yo\i  can  get  me  four  to  go  with  us  ?  " 

"You  shall  have  the  four  finest  men  who  have  not 

already  startcJ,  sir." 
"  Come,  that  sounds  better,"  said  the  little,  keen-looking 

man  who  had  not  yet  spoken     "  May  I  shake  hands  with 

you.  Captain  Hendal  7" 

"Yes,   sir;  I   lilce   shaking  hands   with  Englishmen," 

said  the  big  Norwegian,  holding  out  his  great  palm.  th« 
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hand  Uld  in  it,  .„d  then  gave  i,  ,  p,p  ^hich  ch*„,jj  ! 
colour.    "But  you're  not  .uilor."  ™"  ««nged  iu 

"if    No,  «  medic«l  ni«n." 

"Name?" 

^' H«,d«»mbe,"  Mid  .he  doctor,  ,mlll„g. 
Got  .tuff  .„  you,  though."  «Ud  the  NorwegUn  grimly 

dJ^tor^"    ""^  "*  ^"^  8°'"e'     They  won',  w«.,  . 
"Oh,  I  don't  Itnow:  I  mav  be  nuf..!     i 

;;;«?*.  i«id.™.;  bu.  ^. «,  r  wSiS 

The  Ud  smiled. 

;; Why  not,  air?    We  might,  you  know." 

"  It .-.    '  "^^  ;  ^°"  ""'«'"'"  •■'''  ">«  Norwegian  Kriou.lv 

Itumorehkelyto  be  found  by  accident  LnbytS 

who  go  on  purpose     W..11   r.l.  ■     ..     ■         '       ^ 

•bout  your  meoToncf  SIuS^rfiL"".^''"  '^ 
and-by  ?  "  *"''  y°"  °"  '^"d  by- 

"Yea;  I'll  stay  there  till  you  come.- 


CHAPTER  II. 


TO  NORRARO. 

OTEVE  YOUNG,  who  was  walking  first,  suddenly 
•^  stooped  down  and  took  up  a  handful  of  sand,  which 
was  so  hot,  fine,  and  dry  that  it  began  to  trickle  between 
hU  fingers  like  that  in  the  kitchen  egg-boiler  at  home,  as 
he  trotted  softly  to  the  edge  of  the  wharf  and  looked 
over,  to  find  exactly  what  he  expected :  the  boat  made 
fast  to  one  of  the  cross  timbers,  with  a  big  swarthy  man 
in  a  blue  jersey  asleep  in  the  stem,  and  a  rough- 
looking,  shock-headed  boy  also  asleep  in  the  bows,  the 
hot  sunshuie  having  a  soporific  effect  on  both. 

As  Steve  reached  the  edge  he  looked  sharply  back  and 
saw  that  the  Norwegian  captain  had  returned,  and  Captain 
Marsham  and  the  doctor  had  turned  to  see  what  he  wanted. 
That  was  Steve's  opportunity,  and  going  down  on  one 
knee  he  reached  over  where  the  shock-headed  boy  lay  with 
the  side  of  his  head  resting  upon  the  boat's  gunwale  ten 
feet  below,  and  one  ear  turned  up  as  if  Ustening  whUe 
its  owner  slept. 

Steve  Young  calculated  pretty  weU  in  trying  to  get  hU 
hand  exactly  over  that  ear,  and  then  let  a  little  sand  trickle 
down.  It  fell  right  into  the  ear,  for  there  was  not  a 
breath  of  wind;  but  the  boy  slept  on.  Steve  let  a  litUe 
more  go  down,  and  this  time  there  was  a  Uny  stone  as 
well,  which  struck  the  open  organ  and  made  it  twitch, 
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Just  .8  a  dog's  ear  does  when  it  i»  tickled.     But  tlie  bov 

riept  on,  and  Steve  tried  again,  letting  more  «u,d  fall 

This  time  the  boy  raised  his  hand  and  gave  his  e«r  a 

vjaou.  rub.    Then  the  hand  dropped,  and  he  slept  again 

More  sand    and  a  stone  or  two  about  half  the  she  of 

peas,  one  of  which  dropped  right  into  the  opening  of  the 

ear,  and  resulted  in  the  boy  making  a  «pW  dafh  US 

h.s  hand  past  his  head  as  if  striking  at  something.    He 

subsided  once  more  with  a  grunt,  and  more  J,d  feU 

n  company  w..h  tiny  pebbles.    This  time  the  boy  made 

t^e  or  four  savage  blows  in  the  air,  but  without  Lin^ 

his  head  or  opening  his  eyes.     "Bother  the  flees  1"  he 

muttered,  and  Steve  waitpH    tk-_  j  "'=  "cesi     ne 

»nH     ,/"™'="^™w*'ted.   Then  down  went  the  trickling 

«nd.       Bother  Ae  flees,  I  say  1 "  cried  the  boy,  opening 

h  s  eyes  now,  and  making  a  few  more  angry  strokeVT^ 

J:S  Stevtr  ''t^  ""  ^^"'  -«'  P"=2^  -«ng 
Mr  .^H  H  TT"*  "  ""'  P^"""''  "eht  into  the  boy! 
s™„?  "'^Jr''  °"'  °^  "8ht;  for  this  time  the  M 
sprang  up  and  looked  sharply  round  Th..n  .L- 
nothing  o„  u.  ,„,  ^^^2!,  he  tinJ'rihe":!' 
m  the  stem,  and  said  sharply : 

"  That  you,  Hahmeesh  ?  " 

"  Eh  ?"  came  in  a  drowsy  tone. 

"  'r'""  yo"  flecking  stanes  in  my  lue  ?" 

"Na.     Flees."  "y  wg  r 

"  No.    Stanes  and  aahnd." 
"Flees,  I  tell  you.     Be  quiet" 

to  It^LT''"-  '"^i"?  "•"""•  "■"  «<«'«'  <>«""  again 
to  Sleep,  for  he  was  still  drowsy. 

Steve    listened    till    all   wa«    «»;ii    „i.      j 

rightshoulder,  saw  that  CaDt^^MK*"^    °^'    ^'^ 
tn  th-  M  •  <-«P'a>n  Marsham  was  still  Ulkinc 

to  the  Norwegian,  and  then  quietly  peered  over  the  e^^f 

aslee;.    Then  down  went  a  tiny  pebble  with  splendilaim. 


i6 


STEVE  YOUNG. 


"  Bother  the  flees  1 "  roared  the  boy,  springing  up  and 
sending  his  arms  about  lilce  a  windmill  But  this  time 
Steve  stood  fast,  laughing ;  while  the  boy  stopped  short, 
looking  up  flercely,  and  ''  '!n  grinned. 

"  I  see  you  all  the  t  .  hiding  ahint  the  stanes  1 "  he , 
cried. 

"  Come,  jump  up ;  here's  the  captain." 

The  effect  of  those  words  was  magical,  for  the  man,  a  big, 
good-humc  :!>'ed-Iooking  Scot,  also  sprang  up  and  stepped 
to  his  place  on  the  thwart  forward,  and  cried  to  the  boy  : 

"  Naw,  Watty,  handy  there  with  that  hitcher  I " 

The  boy  caught  up  the  boat-hook,  drew  the  boat  close 
to  where  the  painter  was  fastened,  and  then  hauled  her 
along,  after  casting  off,  to  where  a  rough  wooden  ladder 
was  clamped  to  the  side  of  the  wharf. 

Both  moved  smartly,  for,  short  as  the  time  had  been 
that  they  had  served  on  board  the  Hvalross,  Captain 
Marsham  had  drilled  the  men  into  something  like  the 
same  habits  as  those  of  his  old  crew  when  he  commanded 
a  sloop  in  the  Royal  Navy,  before  he  retired  from  the 
service  and  settled  down  at  Dartmouth.  Since  then  he 
had  amused  himself  with  his  yacht,  till,  hearing  of  the 
non-return  of  his  old  friend  Captain  Young,  he  determined 
to  fit  out  the  Hvalross  and  make  an  expedition  to  the  north, 
taking  with  him  his  ward,  Stephen  Young,  who  had  long 
been  importuning  him  to  arrange  for  his  going  to  sea. 

The  boat  was  waiting  as  Captain  Marsham  came  to  the 
edge  of  the  little  granite  wharf,  and  they  had  ji-st  stepped 
in  when  a  strange  sound  came  floating  througj  the  silence 
of  the  soft,  dreamy  summer  air,  followed  directly  by  a 
long-drawn,  plaintive  howl  that  was  almost  terrible  in  its 
despairing  tone. 

"  What  ever  is  that  ?  "  cried  the  doctor,  starting  up  from 
his  seat  and  shading  his  eyes  to  gaze  at  the  anchored  vessel. 
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"  Ifs  Skene^hu  I "  cried  Steve.  •<  What's  he  howling  at  ? 
Became  we're  ashore  ?  " 

"  Pipes,"  said  the  man,  who  was  now  pulling  steadily  at 
one  oar,  while  the  boy  tugged  at  the  other. 

"Pipes?"  cried   the  captain.     "What  pipes?    They 
surely  don't  play  the  bagpipes  in  Norway  ?  " 
"  No,  sir.     It's  Andra  McByle  brought  his  fra  Oban  » 
"There    pull,  my  lads  I"   said  the  captain,  frowning. 
We  shaU  have  plenty  to  depress  us  going  north  without 
winds  of  this  description,  eh,  Steve  ?" 

"  Yea,  it's  horrid,"  said  that  young  gentleman ;  and  the 
boy  who  was  rowing  looked  up  at  him  sharply  with  a 
frown  on  his  heavy  brows. 

And  all  the  while  the  wild,  weird  strain  grew  louder 
and  the  howling  more  piteous,  till  the  boat  reached  the 
vessel's  side,  when  the  drone  and  squeal  of  the  pipes 
ceased  on  the  instant,  and  the  dog's  howl  was  changed  to 
a  loud,  joyous  bark,  as  his  handsome  head  appeared  at  the 
gangway,  the  eyes  flashingSn  the  sunlight,  ears  cocked 
and  the  thick  mass  of  hair  about  the  neck  ruffled  up 

" Back,  Skeny  I  Stop  there,  boy  1 »  shouted  Steve";  and 
his  words  checked  the  dog  fust  as  he  was  about  to  leap 
down.  *^ 

At  that  moment  a  frank-looking,  middle-aged  man  came 
to  the  side,  and  looked  down  at  them. 

'•Any  good,  sir?"  he  said ;  "or  are  we  too  late  for  them  ?" 
All  right,  Lowe,"  said  the  captain.     "  Four  of  the  best 
men  in  port  promised." 

"Old  Hendal  promise  them,  sir?" 

"Yes." 

"Then  it  is  aU  right,"  said  the  new  comerK)n  the  scene 
to  wit,  Mr.  James  Lowe,  the  chief  officer,  an  expel 
nenced  sailor  in  the  Northern  Seas,  who  had  applied  to 
Captain  Marsham  f 


1  post  on  the  vessel  while 


It  was 


30 


STEVE  YOUNG. 


fitting  out  at  Birkenhead,  joined  it  at  Oban,  and  proved 
himself  a  thoroughly  good  navigator  in  bringing  them 
round  by  the  many  islands  and  fast  currents  of  the  west 
coast  of  Scotland,  and  then  across  to  Norway  and  up 
through  the  fiords  to  Nordoe. 

A  couple  of  hours  later,  as  the  occupants  of  the  Hval- 
ross  lounged  about  enjoying   the  ddicious  sunshine  of 
the  short  northern  summer,  and  those  fresh  to  the  coast 
gazed   admiringly  at    the    towering    cliffs,   snow-capped 
mountains,    and    thundering   waterfalls    which    plunged 
headlong  into  the  pure  waters  of  the  fiord,  which  reflected 
all  like  a  mirror,  a  heavy  boat  pushed  oif  from  the  wharf, 
and  Captain  Hendal  climbed  on  deck.     He  was  followed 
by  four  sturdy-looking  descendants  of  the  Vikings,  clear- 
eyed,  fair-haired,  massive-headed  men,  who  looked  ready 
and  willing  to  go  through  any  danger,  and  who  one  and 
all  declared  themselves  eager  to  start,  on  one  condition 
— that  they  should  not  be  expected  to  stoke  the  engine 
fire.    This  was  conceded  instantly.    A  few  questions  were 
then   asked   by  Captain   Hendal  as  to  the  stores   and 
materiel  on  board  the  vessel;  and  it  being  found  that 
everything  likely  to  be  wanted  had  been  thought  of  and 
provided,  and  that  every  possible  place  beside  the  bunkers 
was  crammed  with  coal,  the  Norwegian  captain  took  his 
leave  with  the  new  recruits. 

That  evening  the  men  were  back  on  board  with  the'r 
kits ;  quite  a  crowd  of  people  were  about  the  wharf,  con- 
sequent upon  the  new  interest  for  them  which  the  vessel 
possessed,  and  an  hour  later,  steam  being  up,  the  anchor 
was  raised,  and  the  sturdy-looking  grey  vessel  glided 
away  through  the  calm  waters  of  the  fiord  amidst  a  loud 
burst  of  cheers. 

Northward  ho  I  for  the  region  of  the  midnight  sun. 
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CHAPTER  III. 

PREP/JIATIONS. 

"J  SAY,"  said  Steve  some  hours  later,  "isn't  it  getting 

'_' Yes,  very,"  said  the  captain  ;  "go  and  turn  in." 
But  It  s  so  light,  sir  I     It  was  light  enough  coming  up 

here,  but what  time  is  it  ?  " 

"  Eleven— past" 

eighth"'     '^'"'  '  *'"'^''  ''  ~"'''    <"">  "^   '"out 

JllT^^'  ""'  ^^'"  "^"^  ""=  '^"P'^'"'  "ho  was  looking 
,1      I.       "P^"'"*  "'""«''  *'''=''  'he  //z,a/^osi  was 
to  thread  her  way  out  from  the  fiord  into  the  ocean  •  "  but 
where  is  your  geography  ?  " 
"At  home." 

"Yes,  yes;   but  I  don't  mean  your  book,  my  lad      I 
mean  the  geography  and  knowledge  in  your  head.     Don't 
you  remember  that  the  farther  we  go  north  at  this  time  of 
year  the  lighter  it  becomes,  tiU,  not  many  miles  farther 
It  Will  be  all  daylight?  "  '«"ier, 

"Yes,  I  remember  now,"  cried  Stpve;  "  but  ifs  rather 
puzzhng,  all  that  about  the  midnight  sun.  W  Ae 
sun  really  set  at  all  ?  "  "* 

JiH^'  ^'^  ^^'""'"  ""■'ham,  smiling  at   the  lad's 
puzzled  expression. 

"  Then  what  does  it  do  ?  "  said  the  lad,  gazing  hard  in 
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the  direction  of  the  north-weit,  where  there  wu  still  a 
warm  glow. 

"  Keeps  up  above  the  horizon." 
"  But  that's  what  puzzles  me,"  said  Steve. 
"  Well,  I  hardly  know  how  to  explain  it  to  you,  my 
boy,  unless  you  can  grasp  it  if  I  ask  you  to  suppose  you 
are  standing  on  the  North  Pole." 

"Yes,    I    understand    that.     Wouldn't    the    sun    set 
there?" 

"  No ;  but  at  midsummer  day  it  would  be  at  a  certain 
height  above  the  horizon." 
"  Yes ;  but  how  would  it  be  at  midsummer  night  ?  " 
"  Just  at  the  same  height  in  the  sky,  going  apparently 
round  the  heavens." 

"  And  would  it  keep  on  like  that,  always  at  the  same 
height  night  and  day  7  " 

"  Yes,  for  one  day  only.  The  next  day  it  would  be 
nearly  the  same  height,  then  a  little  lower;  and  so  it 
would  go  on  becoming  a  little  and  a  little  lower,  and,  as  it 
were,  screwing  slowly  down  till  it  was  dose  to  the 
horizon;  then  would  come  the  days  when  't  was  only 
half  seen,  then  not  seen  at  all." 
"And  after  that?" 

"Darkness  and  winter,  Steve,  till  it  had  gone  as  far 
south  as  it  could  go  and  begun  to  return.  Do  you  under- 
stand now  ?  " 

"  I  thinit  so,"  said  Steve,  but  rather  dubiously.  "  It's 
much  too  big  to  get  hold  of  all  at  once.  But  just  tell  me 
this,  and  then  I'll  go  to  bed,  sir.  As  we  shan't  be  right 
at  the  North  Pole,  how  long  will  it  be  before  we  see  the 
sun  in  the  middle  of  the  night  ?  " 

"That  depends,  my  lad.  If  this  breeze  keeps  up,  we 
shall  hoist  sail,  save  our  coal,  and  pass  round  the  North 
Cape  at  midnight,  and  then  we  shall  have  a  good  three 
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months'  lunshine  in  which  to  load  our  Unlci  with  oil,  have 
plenty  of  sport,  and  I  hope— bett  of  all— find  our  friends 
alive  and  little  the  worse  for  passing  through  an  arctic 
winter  in  the  snow.  Now  that* s  quite  enough  for  you  to 
thinic  of  for  one  night.     Down  below." 

Stephen  Young  left  the  deck  after  giving  a  longing  look 
round  at  the  lovely  sky,  and  feeling  as  if  he  had  more 
to  think  of  than  he  could  well  manage.     Ten  minutes 
later  he  was  lying  in  his  comforuble  berth,  listening  to 
the  gliding  motion  of  the  water  as  it  lapped  against  the 
vessel's  side.     Then  he  began  to  wonder  why  the  con- 
stant sunshine  did  not  melt  all  the  ice  and  snow  in  the 
arctic  circle ;  and  lastly  he  did  not  wonder  at  all,  for  he 
was  fast  asleep,  just  as  the  vessel  passed  through  the 
piled-up  masses  of   rock  which    guarded   the   northern 
entrance  to  the  fiord,  and  acted  as  breakwaters  to  keep 
the  inner  straits  so  lake-like  and  stilL     For  directly  the 
Hvalross  had  passed  the  last  rocks  there  was  a  disagr<!e- 
able  heaving,  and  soon  after  the  vessel  had  little  waves 
splashing  against  her  bows,  and  within  an  hour  she  was 
careening  over  to  the  full  breeze,  and  making  her  way 
north  at  a  rate  which  promised  well  for  Stephen  seeing 
the  midnight  sun  twelve  hours  sooner  than  he  had  been 
told. 

The  swilling  and  scrubbing  of  the  planks  roused 
Steve  the  next  morning,  and,  hurriedly  dressing,  he  went 
on  deck  to  find  the  sun  shining  brightly,  the  blue  sea 
sparkling,  and  a  dim  Une  that  might  have  been  cloud  away 
to  the  right.  The  breeze  was  just  such  a  one  as  a  sailor 
would  like  to  continue,  and  the  Hvaltvss,  though  not  fast, 
being  built  for  strength  and  resistance  to  the  ice,  was 
making  good  progress,  thanks  to  the  height  of  her  spars 
and  the  grand  spread  of  canvas  she  could  bear. 

The  new  men   were  all   very   busy  with  bucket  an4 
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•w.b,  Juit  u  If  they  hid  been  on  board  «  month ;  and  the 
hut  traces  of  the  coal  dust,  which  had  worried  Captain 
Marsham  in  his  desire  for  perfect  cleanliness,  had  been 
sent  down  the  scuppers. 

"Morning,"  said  the  first  of  the  new  men  Steve  en- 
countered,  giving  him  a  friendly  nod.    "  Nice  breeze  " 

Steve  stared,  for  he  did  not  expect  to  find  the  new  men 
able  to  converse  in  English;  but  in  five  minutes  he  found 
that  they  were  well  acquainted  with  his  tongue,  and  also 
that  they  had  visited  Aberdeen  and  Hull  several  times  in 
whalers. 

About  that  time  the  captain  came  on  deck,  had  a  short 
conversation  with  Mr.  Lowe,  the  mate,  who  then  went 
below  to  rest,  just  as  Steve  was  noticing  the  smoke  which 
rose  from  the  galley  fire  and  thinking  about  breakfast. 
That  came  in  due  time,  and  when  they  went  on  deck 
again  the  wind  had  died  out  and  the  vessel  hardly  had 
steering  way. 

There  being  no  immediate  need  of  progress  recourse 
was  not  had  to  steam,  and  a  question  asked  by  one  of  the 
Nordoe  men  resulted  in  Captain  Marsham  giving  orders 
for  the  tackle  to  be  brought  on  deck  and  overhauled 
before  being  re-stowed  for  immediate  use  when  wanted 

Steve,  with  a  boy's  interest  in  this  fishing  tackle  on  a 
large  scale,  eagerly  watched  the  unlashing- and  laying  out 
of  the  coils  of  new,  soft,  strong,  tarred  line,  the  walrus 
harpoons,  lances  with  their  long,  thin,  smooth,  white  pine 
poles,  the  white  whale  harpoon,  and  the  harpoon  gun 
Every  one  of  these  implements  was  full  of  suggestive 
thoughts  oJ  exciting  adventure;  so,  too,  were  the  ice 
anchors  and  picks  ;  and  as  all  were  carefully  examined  in 
turn  the  Norway  men  talked  to  each  other,  making  plenty 
of  comments  as  they  ran  the  new  lina  through  their  fingers 
and  balanced  the  lances  in  their  hands,  tUl  in  imagination 
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t^nTZ  ""  '^"V'^'^-'"''"'  walru.  ri.ing  out  of  the 
•ea  and  the  men  in  the  boats  ready  to  .trike 

headLT,""'  """^  '"  '■'•  '"'""  '"'"«'.  f<"  «he  .hock- 
whKh  needed  no  touching  and  whose  neatnes.  he  di^ 

"Very  good,  sir,"  said  one,  who  seemed  to  be  the  eldest 
of  the  party.     «  Only  wants  using  well."         "^  ""^ '"^»' 
'•Exactly.     But  you  will  manage  that." 

^^■J^LS  '"■"  ""■  *•  ■"•  •"■' "» "««" 
J,^Z^' ""  ""^  *'""""' »'  «"■'  1^.  1. 

the  Ic?     ""V""  '''=  "*  """<=  °"'  °f  °"r  way  ?  "  said 
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"  And  if  we  keep  on  in  tlili  direction,  where  tliall  we 
make  7  "  Hid  tlie  doctor. 
"  Greenland  I "  cried  Steve ;  and  tlie  captain  nodded. 
"  Riglit,"  >ie  aaid ;  "  and  there  la  a  pouibility  that  they 
may  have  reached  an  island  there,  which  I  have  often 
thought  I  should  like  to  see." 
"Yea?" 

"  Jan  Mayen,  a  place  aeldom  visited.  K  the  wind  holds 
fair  we'll  make  for  that,  try  to  explore  it  as  far  as  the  ice 
wiM  allow  us,  and  then  sail  north  along  the  edge  of  the 
floe  for  Spitxbergen,  without  you  can  suggest  a  better 
plan." 
"I?   No  I  "said  the  doctor. 

"  Can  you,  Lowe  7  "  asked  the  captain  of  the  mate,  who 
had  now  joined  them  after  a  good  morning's  sleep. 

"  No,  dr.  It's  all  chance  work,  thia  sailing  to  the  north. 
We  muat  search  where  we  can.  It's  of  no  use  to  say  we'll 
go  here  or  there ;  we  must  go  where  the  ice  will  let  us." 

"  Exactly ;  and  take  what  walni-  ar  i  teal  we  cnn  on 
the  way.    Have  you  ever  touched  at  Jan  Mayen  7  " 

"  No,  and  never  could  get  near  enough  to  the  island 
for  fog  and  ice." 
"  But  you've  heard  a  good  deal  about  the  place  7  " 
"Yes;  I've  heard  that  it's  a  land  of  high  mountains, 
and  that  there's  a  volcano  at  one  end.  L^t's  see,  there's 
a  kind  of  seal  there,  too,  that  ia  very  abunda... :  but  the 
place  is  rarely  touched  at,  being  famous  for  fogs,  currents, 
and  ice — all  enemies  to  navigation." 

"  Well,  we  will  see  if  we  cannot  have  better  luck,  and 
try  to  get  there  in  fine  weather,"  said  Captain  Marsham. 
"  What  do  you  say,  doctor  7  " 

"That  it  will  be  a  treat  to  land  there.    Besides,  we 
may  find  our  friends." 
The  doctor  walked  forward,  and  Steve  followed,  wit,i  the 
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We.  Of  landing  ^j„„  ,„  unwplored  co.,t  growing  I„  lu 
ft.cln.Uon;  .nd  o  ,h.  n.tur.li.t  Icned  over  Zl^ 
to  peer  down  into  the  cle.r  w.ter,  the  l.d  edged  up  1^ 

him'""""'  ^"'"  '  **"'  "•  '°"  """'''"«  •''°»'  ?•  "'"ted 
•'  Volcnoe*" 
'I  W„m  .ubject.    Well,  wh.t  .bout  them  ?  - 

S  .nd";.l:r  "'""•' ""  ■" ""'  ^'^  '•«-•  -"« '-e 

"But  are  they?" 

"Oh  ye.,"  Mid  Steve  confidently.     "There'.  Heel.  In 

to:::::i7heTut^pr.'  ''""•"''°""  °-  — «•*  «'■' '« 

«^'-   !^  u  ^"'  '^'  """•  "^  °">«"  do"'*"  "bout  the 

w«er  my  l.d     But  wh.-/,  th.t  m.n  going  aloft  for  ?    We 
c«i  the  anywhere  ne.r  land." 

the  .hroud.  of  the  m.m-ma,t,  malcing  hi.  way  to  the  top 
and  then,  m  they  watched  him,  climbing  higher  to  «,e 
"am  top-gallant  croMtree.,  where  he  .topped  forl^: 
I't  e  t,me  m.ki„g  an  examination  before  de.^„ding. 

Gone  up  to  .ee  if  the  rope,  are  «.fe,»  ,.id  sLe  at 

f^  ;h  i  l*°°"  P™""*  '°  ^  "  ^"^  >«™  conclusion 
for  the  other  three  Norsemen  and  a  sour-looking  S 
™an  wuh  a  little  brown  mark  at  the  comer  of  one  «p 
were  busy  getting  something  up  out  of  the  hold.  ^' 

fJinr"'!!^'"*."'~'^'^''"'^'"'°'""'8'"baL  ,  five 
feet  m  height,  and  narrow,  while  it  was  made  higher  by 
an  ^on  framework  or  ring  rising  another  si,  incheVabove 
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the  open  top,  and  held  projecting  like  a  rail  by  means  of 
stout  bars  attached  to  a  hoop. 

It  is  a  bad  plan  on  shipboard  to  ask  questions  of  officers 
when  they  are  busy,  and  Steve  had  been  to  sea  long 
enough  to  learn  this.  On  the  other  hand,  it  is  a  good 
thing,  not  only  at  sea,  but  through  life,  to  investigate  as 
much  as  possible  for  yourself,  and  correct  any  errors  into 
which  you  fall  as  you  learn  more.  "  Bought  wit  is  better 
than  taught  wit,"  the  old  moralist  wrote;  and  he  was 
quite  right,  for  the  things  taught  us  are  too  often  for- 
gotten, while  those  which  we  have  bought  at  the  cost  of 
a  good  deal  of  puzzling  and  study  fix  themselves  firmly  in 
the  mind.  So,  as  soon  as  the  tub  was  left  standing  on 
the  deck,  and  he  could  conveniently  do  so,  Steve  walked 
up  and  began  to  examine  it,  noting  principally  that  about 
half-way  down  there  was  a  broad  ledge  half  round  the 
inside. 

"  To  brew  something,  I  suppose,"  said  Steve  to  himself. 
"  They'll  lay  the  yeast,  or  whatever  it  is  they  use,  on  that 
ledge.  Some  kind  of  drink,  I  suppose,  to  keep  the  men 
warm  when  we  get  up  into  the  ice." 

He  had  another  good  look  round  after  thrusting  his 
head  inside  the  iron  rail,  upon  which  a  board  was  placed 
to  slide,  and  then  noted  something  else  which  quite  upset 
his  theory. 

At  that  moment  the  shock-headed  boy  came  up  from  the 
hold,  with  a  bundle  of  what  seemed  to  be  stout  oaken  laths 
under  his  arm. 

"  What  have  you  got  there,  Watty  ?  " 

"  Wud — pieces  o'  wud." 

"What  for  7" 

"  I  dunno." 

"  Oh,  you  are  a  clever  one ! "  cried  iieve,  turning  away 
impatiently,  for  the  sour-looking  sailor  w-iu  the  brown 
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mark  -f  the  corner  of  his  lip  came  up  from  below,  where 
h'  hau  ,;sen  to  'etch  a  bunch  of  tar-twine. 

"  Here,  And  <,  V,"  said  Steve  eagerly.  "  what  are  they 
g<  :n;  to  make  ;  t  that  tub  7  " 

-■Make,  Moaster  Young?"  said  the  man,  turning  to 
gaze  thoughtfully  at  the  cask.  "Observations." 
"  Now,  no  gammon.  Tell  me  I " 
The  man  wiped  his  lips  with  the  back  of  his  hand,  and 
spread  his  face  into  a  dry  kind  of  grin,  just  as  if  some- 
thing hurt  hiro,  and  he  was  smiling  to  show  people  that 
he  did  not  mind. 

"  Observations,"  he  said  again. 
Steve  gave  him  an  angry  look. 
"  Don't  you  make  stupid  observations." 
Andrew  McByle  of  Ballachulish,  a  well-tanned  Scottish 
whaler,  "went  off":  that  is  to  say,  he  did  not  leave  the 
spot  on  the  deck  where  he  stood  talking  to  Steve  Young 
but  he  went   off  like  a   clock   or  some  other  piece  of 
machinery;    for   he  suddenly  gave  a  jerk,  and  made  a 
peculiar  noise  inside  somewhere  about  the  throat,  accom- 
panied by  some  singular  contortions  of  the  face. 

Steve  pressed  close  up  to  him,  for  he  had  seen  the  con- 
tortions before. 

"Look  here,  Andy,"  he  whispered,  "do  you  want  me 
to  kick  you  ?  " 

"  Na,  Mr.  Stevin." 
Then  don't  you  laugh  at  me  when  I  ask  you  questions 
Every  one  isn't  so  precious  clever  as  you  are;  and  look 
here,  Watty  Links,  if  you  dare  to  grin  at  me  I'll  punch 
your  head.     Now  then,  Andy,  what  is  it  ?  " 

"  Dinna  ca'  me  Andy,  my  laddie,  and  she'll  tell  ye.    Mv 
name's  Andra." 

"  Very  well  then,  Andra.     What's  the  tub  for  ?  » 

"  The  craw's-nesL" 
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"  Bah  I "  exclaimed  Steve  ;  and  he  walked  forward  to 
where  the  stout  red-faced  sailor  who  had  pulled  Mm 
aboard  from  the  wharf  was  busy  applying  grease  to  the 
fore-mast. 

"  What's  that  cask  for,  Hamish  ?  " 

"  Yon,  sir  ?     For  the  crows,"  said  the  man,  grinning. 

"  What  I  do  we  shoot  crows  and  salt  them  down  in  that 
tub?" 

"  Oh  no,  sir.  They  shoots  themselves  up  through  the 
bottom." 

Steve  stood  staring  at  the  man  for  a  moment,  and  then 
turned  away  impatiently. 

"  How  stupid  of  me,"  he  said.  "  I  ought  to  have  known. 
Crow's-nest,  of  course." 

He  walked  near  to  the  foot  of  the  main-mast  just  as  the 
Norwegian  sailor  who  had  been  up  aloft  turned  the  tub 
down  with  its  bottom  forward,  went  on  one  knee  and 
pushed  the  bottom  inward,  one  end  rising  up  and  showing 
that  the  other  side  worked  upon  hinges. 

"  She'll  want  a  little  iling,"  said  the  man ;  then,  turning 
the  tub  upright  again,  the  bottom  fell  into  its  place  with  a 
snap,  and  the  man  turned  and  took  the  ball  of  tarred  twine 
from  McByle,  and  walked  to  the  side. 

"  Now,  boy,"  he  said  to  Watty  Links,  "  bring  up  that 
stuff." 

He  took  hold  of  the  shrouds,  swung  himself  on  to  the 
bulwarks,  and  began  to  mount  the  ratlines  as  calmly  as  if 
it  were  a  broad  staircase,  though  the  vessel  was  careening 
over,  and  rising  and  falling  on  the  swell. 

"  Now,  my  lad,  up  with  you,"  said  the  captain.  "  Stop 
there,  and  hand  him  the  pieces  as  he  wants  them." 

The  boy's  face  wrinkled  up,  and  he  looked  down  at  his 
bundle  of  many-lengthed  laths,  then  up  at  the  top-mast, 
and  then  at  the  captain. 
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"  Well,  did  you  hear  what  I  said,  sir  ?" 
"Yes,  sir." 

"  Then  why  don't  you  run  up  7  " 
"The  wind  blaws,  sir,  and  I  dinna  thenk  I  can  haud 
on." 

"What?  Why,  you  contemptible,  lubberly  young 
rascal,  what  do  you  mean  ?  You  come  to  sea,  and  afraid 
to  go  aloft  I " 

"Na,  I  winna  say  I'm  afraid  to  gang  aloft,  sir;  but  my 
heid's  a'  of  a  wark  when  I  get  up,  and  I  might  fa'  and 
hurt  somebody." 

Captain,  mate,  the  doctor,  and  Steve  burst  into  a  roar 
of  laughtei  at  this ;  and  feeling  that  he  must  have  said 
something  unusually  clever  the  boy  looked  smiling  round, 
letting  his  eyes  rest  at  last  upon  Steve. 

"  Here,  this  won't  do  I "  cried  Mr.  Lowe.  "  Now,  boy, 
no  nonsense ;  up  with  you  I " 

"  Na,"  said  the  boy  sturdily,  and  he  shook  his  shock 
head.  "My  mither  said  I  wasna  to  rin  into  danger, 
and  I  didna  come  to  sea  to  fa'  overboard,  or  come  doon 
upon  the  deck  wi'  a  roon." 

"  Now,  boy,  come  along  I "  cried  the  sailor,  who  was  high 
up  above  the  top. 

"Do  you  hear,  sir!  Up  with  you,  or  you'll  get  the 
rope's  end  I"  cried  the  mate  angrily. 

"Don't  send  him,"  said  the  capuin  in  an  undertone. 
"  The  young  cur  may  fall." 

"  I'll  take  them  I"  cried  Steve;  and  stepping  forward, 
he  leaped  up  into  the  shrouds  and  held  down  his  hand 
for  the  bundle. 

The  captain  gave  his  head  a  nod. 

"  Up  with  you  then,  my  lad.  Shall  I  send  a  man  to 
lash  you  to  the  rigging  ?  " 

"Yes,  sir,  when  I  ask,"  cried  Steve;  and  Uking  the 
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bundle  of  pieces  of  wood  under  hi:  arm  he  began  to 
mount  steadily. 

"  Pass  the  word  for  the  coolt,"  cried  the  mate  angrily ; 
and  as  Steve  reached  the  top  he  paused  to  rest  a  moment, 
and  loolced  down  to  see  that  the  cook  had  come  out  of  the 
galley  and  presented  himself  before  his  ofGcers. 

"  Here  I "  cried  the  mate,  "  take  this  boy,  cook,  and  set 
him  to  peel  potatoes  and  scour  your  pots.  He'll  never 
make  a  sailor." 

"Na,"  whimpered  the  lad,  "I  didna  come  to  sea  to 
peel  potates.     My  mither  said " 

Steve  did  not  hear  what  Watty's  "  mither  "  had  said,  for 
the  cook  made  a  rush  at  him,  caught  him  by  the  scruff  of 
the  neck,  and  ran  him  into  the  galley,  closely  followed 
by  Skene-dhu,  the  dog,  snapping  and  barking  at  their  heels 
in  a  way  which  hastened  Watty's  pace  and  stopped  all 
resistance. 

Half  laughing,  half  pitying  the  boy,  but  with  a  blending 
of  contempt,  Steve  resumed  his  climb,  till,  looking  up,  he 
found  the  Norwegian  sailor  just  above  him. 

"So  you've  come,  eh,  my  lad?"  he  said  in  perfect 
English. 

"  Yes,  I've  come." 

"  Don't  you  feel  scared  ?  " 

"  No,  not  yet.     I  say,  what's  your  name  ?  " 

"  Johannes,  sir.     Well,  are  you  going  to  help  me  ?  " 

"  Yes,  if  you  show  me  what  to  do." 

"  Hand  me  the  rails,  my  lad,  one  by  one,  shortest  first, 
while  I  lash  them  across  from  side  to  side." 

"But  what  for?" 

"  What  for,  my  lad  ?  So  that  we  can  get  into  the 
crow's-nest  when  she's  hauled  right  up  and  made  fast 
yonder." 

"  But  why  won't  the  ratlines  do  ?" 
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Because  they  wouldn't  be  handy,  my  lad.  There 
you'll  soon  see.  Get  the  shortest  one  ready,"  he  con^ 
tinued,  as  he  opened  his  big  Norwegian  knife  by  pressine 
on  a  spring  at  the  side,  and  holding  it  upside  down,  when 
the  long  keen  blade  which  lay  in  the  handle  dropped  out 
to  >ts  full  length,  and  the  removal  of  the  thumb  from  the 
spring  fixed  it  in  its  place. 

,h  T'T"  '^".J"""  ^H""^  "  ""''^  '"'8''"  "P  'he  shrouds,  so 
that  he  could  reach  to  where  they  came  to  an  end  on  the 
mam  top^allaiit  mast,  about  -e-fourth  of  its  length  below 
the  truck  and  halyards,  thru.,  .ne  leg  through  between 
he  ratlines  so  as  to  twist  it  round  and  get  a  good  hold, 
leaving  his  hands  free;  and  Steve  at  once  followed  his 
example  and  then  loosened  the  shortest  lath-like  piece  of 

to  look  about  him,  while  the  sailor  untwisted  some  of  his 
foruse""""  '"'"^  '""^  '"'  "  '"'°  '''°"  '""«"'"  '^'"^y 
Steves  first  look  was,  naturally  enough,  down  at  the 
deck  which  now  seemed  to  be  at  a  terrible  depth  below 
him,  looking  quite  a  hundred  feet,  though  it  was  not  more 
than  seventy,  and  the  first  thought  which  struck  him 
was:  "Suppose  I  feU!"  A  thrill  ran  through  him,  and 
m  imagination  he  saw  himself  lying,  broken  and  bleeding, 

self  "No  T  r  M  ^'  ""=  "^'^  '"^'^"'  ''^  «="<>  '"  "'- 
hn  H  .  'u  °"'''"  '  ''^*  ">"  '^''^'  I  should  go  over, 
board  into  the  sea.  How  deep  down  should  I  go  ?  "  and 
tfien  he  clung  there  staring  below  him,  till  he  was  roused 
f«.m   the  pecuhar  kind   of   fascination    by  the  sailor's 

"Now,  master,"  he  said;   and  Steve  gave  a  kind  of 
gasp  as  he  turned  to  the  speaker.     "  Shortest  piece  " 

Steve  handed  it,  and  the  Norseman  tried  its  length 
which  proved  to  be  just  sufficient  to  reach  across  from  the 
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•tarboard  shrouds,  to  which  he  clung,  to  those  on  the 
pott  side. 

"Just  right,"  he  said,  and  resting  each  end  of  the  stout 
lath-like  piece  on  the  ratlines,  he  proceeded  to  bind  the 
starboard  end  fast  to  the  outer  shroud. 

This  was  quickly  done  by  a  few  deft  turns  of  the  strong 
twine,  and  then  the  sailor  descended  a  little. 

"  Next  size  I "  he  cried,  and  another  piece  was  passed 
up,  this  being  a  trifle  longer. 

It  proved  to  fit  exactly,  showing  how  accurately  the 
bundle  of  pieces  had  been  prepared  for  the  object  in  view. 

"Nextl"  cried  the  man,  and  the  piece  was  handed, 
placed  in  position  on  the  opposite  ratlines,  and  secured 
in  turn. 

"See  what  these  are  for?"  said  the  Norseman, 
smiling. 

"Yes;  you  are  making  a  ladder,  so  as  to  get  from  side 
to  side,"  replied  Steve;  "but  you  can't  make  it  very  far 
down,  it  would  take  tremendously  long  pieces  when  we 
get  lower." 

"Only  want  ten  or  a  dozen,  my  lad.    You  see  what 
they're  for  now,  don't  you  ?  " 
"N— no." 

"  To  step  on  to  from  the  ratlines,  and  go  up  into  the 
crow's-nest" 
"What,  that  tub?" 

"Yesj  we  haul  her  up  and  lash  her  just  above  us, 
close  to  the  truck  there,  above  the  top  piece  of  wood." 

"I  see  now  I"  cried  Steve;  and,  full  of  interest  in  the 
task,  he  handed  the  pieces  till  the  last  had  been  secured, 
when  the  Norseman  ascended  to  the  highest,  took  tight 
hold  of  the  mast,  and  crossed  over  on  to  the  port-&de 
shrouds,  where  he  began  to  make  fast  the  other  ends  of 
the  pieces  of  wood. 


^sj^^tn^.-  "^i^iik^-si-^P' 
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"How  are  you  getting  on  up  there,  Steve  7 »  cried  the 
captain  from  the  deck.  •««  me 

"  All  right,  sir.    Done  one  side." 
"Good  I    Feel  giddy  7" 
"Oh  no,  sir." 
"  Shall  I  send  the  boy  to  relieve  you  7" 

"Ever  been  up  here  before,  sir 7"  said  the  man,  as  he 
rapidly  went  on  with  his  task.  ' 

"  No,  never." 

at  Z'' '"  ''''"''"'?'  """  ^°'^""'"'  '"^  '"^  '°°k«»  ac««»» 
at  his  companion  inquiringly,  but  with  his  busy  fineers 
workmg  away  till  the  last  piece  had  been  securejr  bound 

sWe  to's^^e.        ""'  '  """^  "°°'^"  """'"  «'-'»«'  '^om 
"Now,  what's  next  7"  asked  Steve 

'•S^C'l^U^l^^iinievf'^''"'""^'-'^-'-" 
"Ay,  sir,  and  I'd  like  your  help;  but  it'll  want  on,  „r 

down  rapidly  to  the  deck  '*'  '■"* 

^  Jhen  this  crow's-nest  is  for  a  look-out  place?"  said 

"And  this  ladder  is  for  a  »,...  . 
thn.ugh  the  bottom  ?-  ""  '°  "^'^  "P  ""^  ««  « 
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"  Right  again,  sir ;  you  don't  want  no  telling.  He 
creeps  up  the  ladder,  in  through  the  bottom,  shuts  the 
door  down,  and  there  he  is,  able  to  look  out  eight  or  nine 
miles  any  way." 

Steve  lot  'ed  down,  and  could  see  that  the  men  on  deck 
were  making  the  great  cask  fast  to  the  end  of  the  line. 
Then,  turning  to  the  man  again  : 

"You  said  something  about  looking  out  for  ice." 

"Ay,  sir,  I  did." 

"  How  long  will  it  be  before  we  come  in  sight  of  any  ?  " 

The  sailors  both  looked  at  him  and  smiled. 

"'Bout  as  long  as  it  takes  to  cast  yuur  eyes  to  the 
nor'ard,  sir." 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

"  Look  .yonder,"  said  the  first  Norseman,  jerking  his 
thumb  over  his  shoulder.     "  You  can  see  ice,  can't  you  ?  " 

Steve  looked  in  the  direcdon  indicated,  and  shook  his 
head. 

"  Nonsense,  sir ! "  said  the  other.  "  There's  ice — one, 
two,  three  good-sized  bits  floating  this  way." 

"  I  can't  see  them,"  said  Steve  sadly.  "  Your  eyes  are 
better  than  mine." 

"Maybe,  sir.  We've  been  at  sea  longer  than  you. 
Try  again." 

The  boy  looked,  holding  on  by  passing  his  arm  round 
one  of  the  shrouds,  while  the  mast  gave  from  the  pressure 
of  the  wind,  and  produced  a  peculiar  effect,  as  of  swinging, 
now  that  his  attention  was  not  directed  to  Uie  work  going 
on. 

"  Feel  all  right  ?  "  said  the  first  Norseman. 

'I  Yes." 

"  Not  giddy,  sir  ?  " 

"  No,  I  think  not.  I'm  all  right,  but  I  can't  see  any 
ice." 
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n„H^~l!r"""'M^"^'=  "I  can  ue  the  waves  breaking 
anH  sparkling  miles  away."  "wng 

.orrU?'  "';/°"  ""'''"''  "^  "■'  *»^«  breaking  ,„d 
^^parkhng  m.les  away  on  a  day  like  this.     What  you  s^e 

anTd)  "'"■"'«•     ^   '"-S-t   that  would  be  like 

;;  No,  sir ;  a  bit  or  two  of  floe  ice  going  to  the  south'ard." 
Yes,  I  see  now;  but  how  big  are  these  pieces  ?  " 
fen  or  a  dozen  feet  out  of  the  water,  and  perhaos 
a  hundred  feet  long."  pernaps 

"  But  what  do  you  mean  by  floe  ice  ?  " 
"The  ice  of  the  sea  frozen." 

"  Well,  of  course  I  "  cried  Steve  ;  "so  are  icebergs." 
Are  they,  sir  ?  "  said  the  man,  smiling.     "  Have  you 
ever  seen  one  ? "  '^        nave  you 

"  No ;  but  I've  often  read  of  them  " 

thev wf  ofTheT  °"''  "■"''  '"'  "'«'  y°"  «-•'  -y 
tneyre  part  of  the  frozen  sea  ;  they're  bits  of  the  great 

ZZr  Tl  '°""  '"'°  "-=  "''•  -<'  'hen  break  ^ff 
Icebergs  are  fresh  water  when  they're  melted-land  ice 
Me  and  my  mate  have  heard  them  split  off  with  a  no,.; 
I<ke  thunder,  and  then  they  float  away"  '^ 

"Ahoy,  there  aloft  1     Up  she  comes." 

shrouds  passed  round  the  mast  ^        ^ 

"  Hold  on  1 "  was  shouted.    "  Make  fast  I "  and  the  cask 
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became  lUtionary.  Then  the  second  of  the  two  Milort 
■tood  on  the  newly-made  ladder,  and  held  the  cask  while 
the  first  passed  a  rope  round  it  and  secured  it  to  the 
slight  mast ;  after  which  there  «ras  a  little  lashing  above 
to  steady  it,  and  the  crow's-nest  hung  there  high  above 
the  deck,  ready  for  use. 

" There  you  are,  sir,"  said  Johannes.  "As  you've  been 
helping  you  ought  to  have  first  try.     Up  with  you." 

"  Think  it's  safe  7  "  said  Steve,  hesitating ;  and  a  curious 
sensation  of  shrinking  came  over  him. 

"  Shouldn't  ask  you  to  try  her  if  she  warn't  fast,  sir," 
replied  the  man  bluntly  ;  and  without  further  ado  the  lad 
loosened  his  grasp  of  the  shrouds,  and  stepped  on  to  the 
wooden  ladder,  looking  up  at  the  bottom  of  the  cask. 

'  Now,  sir,  just  one  word  of  warning,"  said  the  second 
Norseman.  "  That  ladder's  to  step  on  from  the  shrouds, 
not  to  go  down  on  deck." 

"  Of  course  not,"  replied  Steve ;  "  I  know  that." 

'  Yes,  sir,  and  so  do  all  of  those  who  come  up ;  but  same 
time,  a  poor  fellow  don't  think,  and  when  he  lowers  himself 
out  of  the  tub,  he  goes  on  stepping  down  without  going  off 
on  to  the  shrouds,  and  I've  known  men  fall  and  be  killed." 

"  I  say,  don't  talk  about  falling,"  said  Steve,  with  a 
shiver ;  "  it  makes  one  feel  creepy." 

"  Only  good  ad<-ice,  sir,"  said  Johannes.  "  Now,  then, 
up  you  go." 

The  lad  mounted  three  of  the  steps,  and  his  head 
touched  the  bottom  of  the  tub. 

"  It  isn't  opened  I "  he  cried. 

"  Never  mind,  sir ;  go  on,  push  up." 

Steve  obeyed,  thrust  hard  with  his  head,  and  the 
bottom  gave  way,  turning  upon  its  hinges  till  it  was 
vertical,  and  he  passed  up  inside  the  tub,  stepped  on  to  the 
narrow  ledge  at  the  side,  and  the  bottom  dropped  down 
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Into  iu  pUce,  forming  a  firm  flooring,  witli  a  ring  at  the 
edge  ready  for  lifting  it  up. 

Tlie  next  moment  Steve  wai  atanding  upright,  peering 
round  in  all  directioni,  finding  that  he  was  in  a  wonder- 
fully commanding  position  for  iweeping  the  lea,  and 
now,  with  his  eyes  already  a  little  educated,  making  out 
the  ice  to  the  north  plainly  enough. 

There  was  the  seat  ready  for  resting  upon ;  the  iron 
rail  all  round  for  a  rest  for  a  teleacope,  and  attached  to 
this  rail  the  broad  piece  of  board  which  could  be  run 
round  in  any  direction  to  act  as  a  screen  from  the  wind 
when  it  blew  hard  and  was  perhaps  cold  enough  to  give 
frost-bite  to  the  unfortunate  watcher  up  aloft. 

A  hail  from  the  deck  put  an  end  to  Steve's  sea  sweeping, 
just  as  he  fancied  he  made  out  something  dark  to  the  south, 
which  might  have  been  a  boat  or  some  large  fish.  So', 
stooping  down  in  his  narrow  cell,  he  raised  the  bottom' 
and  began  to  lower  himself  down,  till  his  feet,  which  sought 
for  a  resting-place,  touched  the  second  rail  of  the  ladder 
they  had  made,  and  he  thoroughly  grasped  now  how 
necessary  their  work  had  been. 

^^  "Steady,  sir  I"  cried  Johannes,  as  he  stepped  lower. 
"Keep  the  door  resting  upon  your  head,  so  that  it  don't 
come  down  with  a  bang;  it  might  hurt  you." 

"  All  right,"  said  the  lad,  obeying  the  instructions  to 
the  letter,  while  the  two  men  who  stood  on  the  shrouds 
to  starboard  and  port  watched  him  carefully.  "That's 
it,  isn't  it?"  he  continued,  as  he  stepped  lower,  and  the 
trap-door  bottom  closed  with  a  gentle  tap. 

"Make  anything  out?"  cried  Captain  Marsham  from 
the  deck. 

"  Yes,  sir  I "  cried  Steve  eagerly.  "  Three  pieces  of  ice 
to  the  north,  and  there's  something  dark  right  away  south 
that  looks  like  a  boat  bottom  upwards." 
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"  Eh  7  Look  again.  What  do  you  make  it  to  be,  my 
lad?" 

Thi*  to  one  of  the  Norwegian  sailors,  who  placed  a 
hand  over  his  eyes,  and  took  a  long  look  to  the  south. 

"  Well,  what  do  you  make  of  it  ?  " 

"  Small  whale,  I  should  say,  sir.  But  if  it  be,"  he  said, 
after  a  short  pause,  "  she's  lying  asleep  in  the  sunshine." 

"  My  glass,"  said  the  captain;  and  it  was  quickly  fetched 
from  the  cabin,  adjusted,  and  he  took  a  long  look  in  the 
direction  pointed  ouL 

"Yes;  a  small  whale  or  a  great  grampus  basking. 
Well  done,  look-out  in  the  crow's-nest  t  Better  come 
down  now,  my  lad." 

These  words  sent  the  blood  coursing  to  the  lad's  cheeks, 
and  he  began  to  descend  quickly,  thinking  now  that  after 
all  it  was  a  risky  position  for  any  one  high  up  there 
above  the  deck,  and  that  the  sooner  he  was  safely  down 
the  better  he  would  like  it  Then  he  took  two  more  steps, 
and  was  in  the  act  of  taking  another  when  the  foot  he 
lowered  touched  nothing,  and  he  started  so  violently  that 
the  other  foot  glided  from  the  smooth  bar  ;ood,  and 
he  dropped  with  a  jerk  to  the  full  extent  of  his,  arms, 
giving  his  hands  such  a  sharp  snatch  that  he  felt  them 
giving  way  just  as  he  was  hanging  suspended  over  seventy 
feet  above  the  deck.  Then  they  gave  way,  for,  lately  as 
it  had  been  uttered,  he  had  forgotten  the  Norseman's  care- 
fully given  warning. 


CHAPTER  IV. 


IM  THE  doctor's  HARDS. 

A    CRY  roie  from  the  deck,  and  Steve  Young  in  that 
■il.    brief  moment  felt  that  all  was  over,  and  that  he  was 
struck  a  violent  blow  in  the  ribs.    Next  moment  he  swung 
against  the  starboard  shrouds  to  which  he  clung,  feeling 
sick  and  giddy  with  pain,  but  awaking  to  the  fact  that  the 
big  Norwegian  sailor  had  gripped  his  jacket  on  the  right 
side  and  taken  up  a  little  fold  of  flesh  as  well.     The  pain 
was  keen  for  a  few  moments,  but  partly  ceased  as  the  man 
thrust  his  other  hand,  by  which  he  had  held  on  between 
the  ratlines,  and  took  a  good  hold  of  his  waistband. 
"  Now,  then,  can  you  get  round  this  side  ?  " 
For  answer  Steve  worked  himself  from  the  inner  to  the 
outer  slope  of  the  shrouds  just  below  the  cross-bars,  and 
then  thrust  his  legs  through  and  held  on,  waiting  for  the 
nuttenng  nervous  sensatior  which  had  attacked  him  to 
pass  off. 

"Ahoy,  there  I"  came  from  the  deck  in  the  captain's 
stem  tones.  "  I'll  send  up  a  line ;  make  it  fast  round  his 
chest,  and  lower  him  down." 

These  words  sent  the  blood  flushing  to  the  boy's  cheeks 
for  the  idea  of  being  lowered  down  Uke  a  bale  or  cask 
sounded  too  degrading. 

down.    Only  slipped,"  he  added. 


'i--**^-  _ 
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"  Only  slipped  I "  said  the  Norseman  bitterly.  "  Didn't 
I  tell  you  to  be  careful,  sir  7" 

"Yes;  but  I  forgot" 

"Lucky  for  you  I  was  watching  yqu." 

"  Can  you  come  down  ?  "  cried  the  captain. 

"  Yes,  sir,  yes ;  it's  all  right " ;  and  feeling  more  conBdent 
now,  tlie  boy  began  to  descend  the  shrouds  steadily  enough, 
gaining  confidence  at  every  step  till  he  reached  the  main- 
top, where  he  caught  a  rope,  twisted  his  legs  round,  slid 
down  to  the  deck,  and  laughingly  faced  his  friends. 

"  Steve,  my  lad,"  cried  the  doctor,  "  what  a  turn  you 
gave  me  !     I  thought  you  were  gone." 

"Yes,"  said  Captain  Marsham  in  a  low  tone;  "and 
instead  of  laughing,  my  boy,  you  ought  to  go  down  to 
the  cabin  and  thank  God  for  your  narrow  escape.  It 
was  my  fault,  though,  for  encouraging  you  in  your  own 
confidence." 

"I'm  very,  very  sorry,  Mr.  Handscombe,"  whispered 
Steve,  as  the  captain  walked  away.  "  I  didn't  mean  to 
treat  it  lightly,  only  to  look  as  if  I  were  not  a  coward." 

"Yes,  yes,  I  understand,  my  lad,"  was  the  reply; 
"  but  it  is  a  lesson  to  you.  I  wouldn't  go  through  those 
moments  again  for  a  thousand  pounds.  Why,  Steve,  my 
lad,  I  saw,  as  if  in  a  flash,  a  funeral  at  sea,  our  trip  at  an 
end,  and  poor  Captain  Marsham  going  back  feeling  that ' 
he  was  to  blame  for  your  death." 

"Oh;  I  say,  Mr.  Handscombe,  don't  talk  like  that  I" 
whispered  Steve.     "  Was  it  really  so  bad  ?  " 

"Bad,  sir!  Why,  what  do  you  think  you  are  made 
of— india-rubljer  ?  Did  you  suppose  that  you  would  drop 
on  to  the  deck  and  bounce  up  again,  to  come  down  then 
on  your  feet  and  strike  an  attitude  like  a  clown  in  a 
pantomime  ?     I  haven't  patience  with  you  ! " 

"  I'm  very  sorry,  sir,  really,"  said  Steve  again. 
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been  .  good  riddance.  Xs  tTJ^T^.^  "°.""  '*'"= 
•re  worth,  espedally  coSuemJ^nd       ''■"'."" '"'^ 

But  you  didn't  fall." 

Bah  I    You  don't  know  anything  about   it     Th  .. 
why  I  caUed  vou  conmt^     u  '^"^'  * 

cabin."      ~  ^°"  ~""="'«'-    Here,  come  down  into  the 

Wha  I    Something  wrong  there,  too  ?  " 
don'  t  T"  "^"^  ^'^^^  '»  »"  »"ered  tone     «I 

?f  I  L"°T  rfr-  °"'^  '''"  '■■"  -  "ombly  Snc^ited 

h„J!""  "    "'"  »»  -<»  --ously.     .-Steve  is  not 

"  fhor"'/.."""''-     '^''^'=  «°'"K  down  to  see." 

hope  not,"  said  the  captain  quickly;  and  his  eyes 
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met  Steve's  as,  without  another  word,  he  quietly  held  out 
his  hand. 

It  was  a  very  simple  action,  but  it  meant  a  great  deal ; 
and  as  the  lad  felt  the  quiet,  firm  pressure  given  to  his 
fingers,  he  grew  more  and  more,  as  he  had  expressed 
himself,  sorry  for  the  pain  he  had  so  inadvertently  caused. 

"  Now,  then,"  said  the  doctor,  as  soon  as  he  had  closed 
the  cabin  door,  "  I  ought  to  be  very  much  obliged  to  you, 
Steve,  for  giving  me  something  to  keep  my  surgical  lore 
from  growing  rusty." 

"Oh,  I  say!"  cried  the  boy,  "don't  talk  like  that,  sir. 
There  isn't  much  the  matter,  is  there  ?  " 

"  Not  much  the  matter !  Why,  you  talked  about  broken 
ribs.     Don't  you  call  that  much  the  matter  ?  " 

"Oh,  but " 

•'  Here,  lef  s  see,  patient    Don't ;  I'll  do  that." 

He  pressed  the  boy  back  on  to  the  locker,  and  then 
proceeded  to  make  his  examination,  while  Steve  watched 
his  face  anxiously,  trying  to  gather  from  the  intent  counte- 
nance whether  he  had  sustained  any  serious  injury. 

"Hum!  ha!"  ejaculated  the  doctor,  as  he  went  on 
manipulating  the  boy's  chest,  back,  and  ribs.  "That 
hurt  you  ?  " 

"  Horribly,  sir." 

"  And  that  ?  " 

"  Yes,  sir ;  worse." 

" Can't  help  it.    Well,  that?" 

"  Oh  1  that's  worse  of  all,  sir." 

"  Humph  !     Now  then,  take  a  good,  long,  deep  breath." 

Steve  obeyed. 

"Now  another,  deeper  and  longer.  Draw  the  air 
well  in  after  an  outward  breath,  to  empty  the  lungs. 
Hah  I  that's  better.  Well,  there  are  no  broken  rib  ends 
piercing  the  lungs." 
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"Oh  no,  I  hope  not  I"  cried  Steve  anxiously.     "The 
nbs  are  broken,  then  ?" 

"Not  they.  All  sound  as  mine  are.  There,  that  wUl 
do ;  get  on  your  jacket." 

Steve  began,  but  the  pain  the  act  gave  him  turned  him 
sick,  and  seeing  this  the  doctor  helped  him. 

"There  must  be  something  the  matter^  sir,"  he  said 
rather  piteously,  "  or  it  wouldn't  hurt  like  this  " 

"Hardly  fair  to  call  it  anything  the  matter,  my  lad. 
Your  shoulder  has  had  a  nasty  wrench  from  the  jerk  with 
which  you  were  brought  up." 

"  But  it  hurts  so  much  lowf  -  down." 

..,"'^-„  u°  r"*'*''-    '"  "^^  •*  ^'^  ''"y*  yo«"  »ide 
there  will  be  black  and  blue." 

"  And  why— what  should  make  it  so,  sir  ?  " 

"Johannes'  great  hand.    Why,  he  must  have  gripped 

you  there  like  a  steel  claw." 

ofZ'i"'-    '^^■'"«'^'"'»'-    He  got  hold  of  a  lot 

"  ExacUy ;  and  a  good  thing,  too.  Better  than  letting 
you  fall  sixty  to  seventy  feet." 

"  Much,"  said  Steve  dolefuUy. 

"Humph I  don't  sound  as  if  you  thought  so,  my 
boy      There,  you've  not  anything  serious  the  matter 

But  don t  look  at  me  in  that  disappointed  way;  were 
o^TraL  r.  ""^  '^^   '  ^•"""'^  ^'^°"-   --  --. 
"Ughl    No,  sir." 

"  Oh,  I  see ;  you  are  disappointed  because  I  have  given 
you  no  „^  w,y_  s^^^^_  y^^  ^^^  ^^  ^^  J.  J 

poor  people  who  come  to  a  dispensary.  They  are  not 
happy  unless  they  have  a  box  of  pills  and  a  bottle  of 
medicine.    I'll  mix  you  up  something." 
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"  No,  no  !  don't,  sir,  please,"  cried  Steve.  "  I  am  very 
much  better  now ;  I  am,  indeed," 

"  Very  well,  then ;  lie  down  there  for  an  hour  or  two, 
till  the  sickness  produced  by  the  shock  has  gone  off." 

"Oh  no,  sir.     I  needn't  do  that,  need  I?" 

"  Well,  then,  come  on  deck." 

Steve  rose  from  the  locker,  winced,  and  subsided 
again. 

"  I  think  I  will  lie  for  a  little  while." 

The  doctor  nodded  and  left  him  in  the  cabin,  where  he 
lay  back  for  about  ten  minutes  listening  to  the  thumping 
about  on  deck,  where  the  men  were  evidently  busy  making 
more  preparations  for  the  adventurous  cruise.  His  shoulder 
ached,  and  there  was  a  peculiar  strained  feeling  about  the 
muscles  of  his  chest;  but  this  did  not  trouble  him  so 
much  as  the  strained  sensation  in  his  mind.  For,  as  he 
lay  back  there,  he  began  to  think  about  what  they  were 
saying  respecting  him  on  deck.  The  doctor  would  have  told 
Captain  Marsham  how  he  was,  Mr.  Lowe  would  hear  it, 
and  then  it  would  go  to  the  men  from  the  engineer  and 
the  four  Norwegians  downward. 

"  And  they'll  think  I've  no  more  pluck  than  a  girl,"  he 
thought  at  last;  "just  when  I  want  to  show  that  I  am 
ready  to  take  my  part  in  anything.  Why,  if  I'm  ready  to 
be  upset  like  this,  I  shall  be  left  on  board  when  they  are 

going  od  expeditions  fishing,  shooting,  or  hunting,  and 

Oh  I  this  won't  do." 

And  to  prove  that  it  would  not  do  he  jumped  up, 
walked  up  and  down  the  cabin  twice, — a  very  short  jour- 
ney, by  the  way, — found  that  it  did  not  hurt  him  more 
than  lying  still  on  the  locker,  and  then  went  on  deck. 


_^'     '  ■#•   »»^ 
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REVENGE  BY  DEPUTT. 

h,  »  »  r  i?  '■  ""**  "'*""'  ""'""K  '■<»•  >■»  answer, 
he  went  forward  to  wher*  the  engineer,  who  had  nothing 
^  do,  was  talking  to  the  mate,  and  then  they  all  went 
below  into  the  engine-room. 

One  of  the  Norway  men  was  at  the  wheel,  the  other 
«J.U.r,  we«  m  the  forecastle,  and  there  was  no  one  to 
alk  to ;  so  Steve  went  forward,  and  was  nearly  abreast  of 
1 1^'^  '"'"  Watty  Links,  the  shock-headed  boy,  came 
W  '=»™'«» ''""'^'  of  P<"«'°  peelings  and  refusj  look- 
ing sour  and  sore,  but  .  soon  as  he  caught  sight  of 
Steve  hu  face  expanded  into  a  broad  grin,  a^d,  evideluy 
n  a  high  state  of  delight,  he  trotted  to  the  side,  tur^S 

the  ZT,'^  *'  '."''^'  '""'''°'^''  -«•  -"  "-"^  into 
mfrth  "'"'^         ''"'"^  "'""^  "  'f  'o  '^de  his 

The  blood  flushed  up  into  Steve's  cheeks,  and  he  turned 
^ay,  walking  aft  to  watch  the  grey  gulls  wWchsZId 

a  crowd,  making  darte  down  to  the  surface  to  seize  some 

X";X7„°s:"^ — '«'» -^^ 

ai.'„""M''"™'"  '"■^'"  ""^  'he  rapidity  with  which 
a  scrap  of  biscuit  or  fat  was  darted  upon,  and  borne  Joft 
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by  the  hungry  birdi ;  but  somehow  :n  the  grey  cloud  of 
feathers  wheeling  round  and  rising  and  falling  above  the 
glittering  sea,  Steve  seemed  to  see  the  mocking  face  of 
Watty,  who,  smarting  from  the  contempt  with  which  he 
had  been  treated,  snatched  at  the  opportunity  for  triumph- 
ing over  the  other's  misfortune ;  and  he  could  not  have 
selected  a  way  more  likely  to  sting  him  than  by  a  display 
of  derision. 

"Verra  beautiful,  Meester  Young,  isn't  it?"  said  a 
voice,  and  Steve  turned  sharply  to  find  it  was  the  Scottish 
sailor  who  had  approached  unheard. 
"  What,  the  sparkling  sea,  Andra  ?  " 
"  Nay,  the  burruds,  sir.     Look  at  the  pretty  things.     It 
minds  me  o'   being  in   Loch  Fyne,  coming  down   from 
Crinan  in  ane  o'  Meester  MacBrayne's  bonnie  boats  on 
the  way  to  Glasgie." 
"  Does  it  ?    I've  never  been  there." 
"  Eh,  then  she  ha'e  lost  a  gran'  treat,  laddie.    There's 
plenty  o'  watter  here,  but  never  a  mountain,  nor  a  toon 
glinting  oot  o'  the  shore.    Look  yonder,  laddie ;  there's 
a  bit  of  a  fesh." 

"  Porpoise  I "  cried  Steve  excitedly  ;  "  and  another, 
and  another.    Why,  there's  a  regular  shoal." 

"  Ay,  after  the  herrin',  maybe,  laddie.  See  how  they 
come  up  and  turn  over,  and  dive  doon  again.  Canny 
kind  o'  fesh  a  porpoise,  but  they're  much  finer  than  these 
in  the  Clyde.  I'm  thenking,  though,  that  we'll  ha'e  to 
shorteh  sail  a  wee.     It  means  wint." 

Captain  Marsham  was  evidently  of  the  same  opinion, 
for  coming  on  deck  soon  after  he  gave  orders  which 
resulted  in  a  little  of  the  canvas  being  lowered  down,  and 
the  Hvalross  then  steadily  continued  her  course  without 
sending  the  spray  scattering  in  a  brilliant  shower  over  the 
forward  part  of  the  deck. 
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While  this  was  beingdone  Steve  passed  .1.  ,. 
•gain,  and  bit  his  lip,  for  Wattv  7,^  .  '  "^^'^  ^°°^ 
cook',  back  being  t;™edC«t  «?'''"'"''«' °f">e 
accident,  gave  a  ^am  st«t  at  if  st°on  h".'""''  "  '^  "^ 
bum  intoasilem  fitcf  U  ght'r  ^  ,  '°  ""  ^''''«' 
.mother,  and  drew  his  head  fn  ag^i^  "''"'^"'^^  '« 

'fC^ri:^r^-S^---er..hir 
he.p  looking  backf  Ihe^"  rrt  h'/t  wl^  ''  '"""  "»' 

TeeTit^rLt^Thr^^----^^^^^^^^^^^ 

thrust  out  of  he  g7uev  and  H  ""T"  ^''"J'^head  was 
to  concea,  the  ^^r^tZ^tT^Tr'' 
pretended  to  be  sufferinir-  wh.i- •        .         ^^'"^  ""e  lad 

an  this  stung  hi.  «:ra;dt'^:x  ^e't'r;'!  "'^°- 

do  something  by  way  of  revenge  '"'  "■""' 

evin  Tshow  thThrl'^  '"'  ""«  ■'  ^^  '«>'  ^«r 

to  "serve  the  boy  out^asr^'  If'  "'""^  ""-Pting 

.'0  give    Watty  'some'  punthSlor^  "'  ""=  '^"^ 
uicreased.  ""ment    for  his    annoyance 

The  opportunity  came  at  la^t  ■  n, 

forbearance  was  at  an  wd     He    '  "'^  ""=■«  °f  Steve's 

the  four  Norwegians    who  T      If  ^°'"« '■°™"<' '°  J"'" 

the  boats  for  thfir  ^7^11^      "'  "''^'"'"^  ""-^  °f 

so  that  when  the  time   ca™^.         "  u^"'^'  ">'  ^^^^ 

-^ady,  when  Wattrr^shTh '''?;!'""^  "''''"  "*  "-'- 

turned  Sharply  J„  ^nl  Irbtstlt"'  '"^  n''-^^' 
s  <mn.  Durst  into  one  of  his 
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■ilent  fiti  of  laughter,  and  hurried  back  through  the 
door. 

It  all  happened  in  a  moment,  and  Watty's  departure 
waa  hastened  far  more  than  he  intended.  There  was  a 
bound,  a  kick,  and  the  boy  disappeared  with  a  crash, 
followed  by  a  burst  of  objurgations,  the  sound  of  cuffs  and 
blows,  and  a  whining  voice  raised  pitifully  in  appeal  and 
explanation.  But  he  had  evidently  knocked  something 
down  in  his  unceremonious  and  hasty  entrance,  and  the 
irate  cook  was  in  no  temper  either  to  listen  to  explana- 
tions or  to  believe  in  what  he  immediately  set  down  as 
an  excuse. 

Steve  stood  listening  to  the  struggle  within,  his  anger 
gone,  like  the  electricity  in  a  Leyden  jar,  at  a  touch,  and 
he  was  about  to  enter  the  galley  and  explain,  when  Watty 
rushed  out,  darted  forward,  and  dived  down  the  hatchway 
into  the  forecastle,  from  which  plac%he  was  ignominiously 
fetched  by  the  cook  like  some  culprit  arrested  by  a  police- 
man ;  and  the  next  time  he  met  Steve  without  the  faintest 
suggestion  of  a  smile  upon  his  countenance. 
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CHAPTER  VI. 

URST  PERILS. 

a  .cn.pera.=  ;o„e  Iter  Th  ":^Xr"''^.  '*•*-""'" 
from  the  north-east  •  the^  »  ""  '"  '«=«'y  «"'» 

in  the  soft  white  fur.  whiirfor  ,  ^  ""  '"'^  '*'«? 

and  sail  was  covered    •  "  '"""  "'^-y  y*'''.  rope, 

.he"?"trn'  '"■"   ■"""   "■'^'^   J"-,    ^h,  Steve?"  «Ud 

o"tt:.rtherw"„':,;rr'  r" "--  -- 

from  the^eck.  ''°'*'  ="''  '""  "PWIy  swept 

pi^r.r:r::jt%t'ttr^  f ^^  "'^^"''  "- 

and  June  „eant  a  momh  wh'T^'''^  '"  '"^  ^^  y^ 
heavily  «,d  had  not  had  time  1  ^  't'  """  ""'  ^'^'^ 
«>  that  in  even  this  brief  tTmeth/'^  7  ""'  ''"^^' 
from   summer   bacic     as    Tl  "^"^  """^  «''«<» 

the  wind  dropped,  the  sea  l:"'  T  *'"'"■  ^hen 
lay  rolhng  slowly  ilthrt  *^  """"'  '"''  ">«  ^^^ 
night  con^ng^^^.li^'J^'^^^^  T"'   """"^""^  -'" 

evening  by eveniigThad™.,?  '"°''  ^"•'^8«'  f"' 
clouds  Steve's  ,^f  J  ■     '      "  ''«'"^'''  """J  hut  for  the 

"e  would  crj  nr:;^?  J:r  ••-  ^^-^^ci.  and 


nidnight 


sun. 
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On  thit  particular  evening,  u  they  Uy  rolling  theie, 
•  dense  fog  had  settled  down  upon  the  sea,  producing 
the  aforesaid  darlcness  ;  and  though  this  thick  gloom  was 
somewhat  modified  by  what  seemed  to  be  a  dim  reflation 
as  of  light  trying  to  force  its  way  through,  the  mist  was 
so  dense  that  the  fore  part  of  the  vessel  was  invisible 
from  by  the  wheel,  as  the  boy  stood  with  the  captain  and 
Dr.  Handscombe  waiting  for  the  fog  to  lift 

A  man  had  been  sent  up  to  the  crow's-nest ;  but  the  fog 
was  more  dense  there  than  below,  and  he  had  descended 

"  This  means  ice  close  by  somewhere,  eh,  Lowe?"  said 
the  captain. 

"  Yes,  sir ;  I've  been  listening  for  it,  but  my  ear  is  not 
keen  enough  to  pierce  this  fog.  Hullo  1  what's  the  matter 
with  the  dog  ?  " 

For  just  then  the  big  collie  began  to  whine  and  sniff 
about  uneasily,  making  little  snaps  in  the  air. 

"  His  nose  is  sharper  than  your  ears,  then,"  said  the 
doctor.    "  He  smells  something.    Can  it  be  the  land  ?  " 

"  No ;  we  must  be  fifty  or  sixty  miles  from  the  nearest 
land,"  said  the  captain,  and  the  dog  barked  sharply. 

"  What  is  it,  Skeny  ?  "  cried  Steve,  stooping  and  patting 
the  animal's  shaggy  neck ;  "  what  is  it,  old  fellow  ?  " 

The  dog  looked  up  at  him  sharply,  barked  again,  and 
ran  forward  to  scramble  up  on  the  bowsprit,  where  he 
barked  loudly,  anifling  uneasily  in  the  intervals. 

Two  of  the  Norwegian  sailors  were  forward  keeping 
as  sharp  a  look-out  as  was  possible  for  the  mist;  and 
as  Steve  followed  the  dog  he  was  sensible  of  a  pecu- 
liar feeling  of  chill,  as  if  an  icy  breath  was  blowing 
over  him. 

Then  the  dog  barked  again  a  perfect  volley,  and  in 
an  instant  Steve  felt  his  heart  stand  still,  for  there  was  a 
whirring  rush,  which  rose  into  quite  a  roar,  mingled  with 
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««  fl»Pping  and  beating  of  winn    .„^  ,u.  j 
•Imott  frantic.  *  '  ""''  ""^  «'°K  K^w 

ing  Wow  which  »!2rh«.'  •?"  """  "  '''"^  """•'■ 
««en  over  whiklL       <'""'«  fro™  «em  to  «ern  .„d 

the  bulwark;,  aSt  vTh    "^*  ""'  °'  "'  '"'*'  «''<>v« 
.n.caree„i„;.p:rvVLt^^^^^^^^ 

Jh:zre;rrre;:s;\'^;r  «"•«  '^''-'' 

breath  of  ai,  «,d  thTah^'  t'wa;'  ^n'^^r  """'r  ' 
orw.nl.  Captain  MarahL  .houteT  to  the  len  T""'"* 
hilchen,  aweepa.  anvthinc  »., .  "'"  »  we  nen  to  seize 

fro»  th"^  ice-flL:  b:rS'::rVes's:Und  S'-'  ^^"'=' 
to  grind  slowly  together  the  .h!n  •  u  "*  ««>tmued 
pressure  of  the  flS  «d  ^  '^  ^"'''"'«  '"  ">»  °"Khty 
on  deck,  it  seemed  ai  .?^fh  ?  °"'  ''•''  "°*  ™»hed 

the  boa'..  aTd  "^a^  IJ^""' «""«  would  be  to  lower 

^^n.  and  ^^^TZ  i^de^^  "■^'"  *•-'  '"^ 

uttS;  it'SectTr't  ""h  ""''■'  "^°-  -- 

had  an  at.racUon  oTe  fo  hfo.heTa  h7  """""^  '^■« 
continued,  till  i.  .ouIX  ^  t'et,  ; r''"*^  "T 
soon  work  its  way  through  ,h      V  ^*  '"  "">"'«' 

but  a  few  minm«  a  er  three  '  '°^^'  ""^  P'«"''»'- 
'owered  down  SweTn  thrveS  tl'Vl  ^"' 
to  be  rubbed  into  shreds  JhiteX//  ,  ""'  ""=  '""^ 
ing  and  careening  ZT'fZt^  '^» '^'"'/'««,  aAer  yield- 
pressure,  began  t^  rieht  I?  ^^  ^i"'  '°  '"=  Temendous 
even  ke,^L  *     '"'**'^  ""  ^''=  «°«ed  "Pon  an 
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If  anything  the  fog  wu  now  more  denie,  making  it  im- 
potiible  to  take  any  obaervationi.  All  they  knew  was  that 
they  were  changing  their  poaition  aa  they  floated  ateadily 
along  in  a  heavy  current,  and  that  the  ice  which  teemed  to 
hold  them  fast  was  gradually  revolving,  till,  from  being 
pointed  north-wett,  the  Hvalrosif  bowsprit  was  south- 
east 

All  this  time,  while  the  other  sailors  seemed  excited  and 
startled  by  the  risk,  the  Norwegians  were  perfectly  calm 
and  cool,  Johannes  expressing  his  opinion  that  they  would 
not  hurt  now,  but  that  the  vessel  would  hug  the  great  floe 
till  the  wind  sprang  up.  But  Captain  Marsham  was  not 
so  confident  of  their  not  coming  to  harm  grinding  against 
an  ice  rock  whose  extent,  save  that  it  was  some  twenty 
feet  above  the  water,  it  was  impossible  to  compute ;  and  as 
soon  as  he  had  convinced  himself  that  they  would  not 
have  to  take  to  the  boats,  he  had  given  orders  which 
resulted  in  the  rattling  of  iron  doors  and  a  dull  roar  from 
the  engine-room,  while  the  semi-darkness  grew  more 
dense  as  the  grey  fog- cloud  began  to  be  pervaded  by 
another  and  a  blacker  cloud,  which  poured  out  of  the 
funnel  and  then  spread  itself  around  in  the  calm,  dense  air, 
till  the  branches,  as  it  were,  of  some  huge  tree,  of  which 
the  vessel's  funnel  was  the  stem,  were  spread  overhead, 
giving  the  gleaming  ice  a  peculiarly  weird  look.  For  the 
engineer  and  his  two  assistants  were  hard  at  work  trying 
to  get  up  steam — a  long  and  tedious  task  under  the  circum- 
sLtnces. 

Very  little  was  said,  very  little  heard  but  the  roar  of  the 
furnace  ;  but  every  now  and  then  the  pieces  of  spar  creaked 
and  groaned  with  the  pressure  upon  them,  and  twice  over 
there  was  a  sharp  splitting  sound  and  a  splash  as  a  huge 
piece  of  the  floe  fell  away,  raising  such  a  wave  that  the 
Hvalross  swayed  over  as  she  rose  and  fell. 
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Capttin  Manham  pK«d  the  deck  anxloutly,  and  Steve 
had  the  doctor  for  companion,  but  they  only  spoke  in 
whiapera  of  the  risk  they  ran. 

"  What  I  fear  U,"  said  the  Utter,  "  that  with  thia  grind- 
ing  together  a  great  piece  may  split  off  and  fall  over  upon 
our  deck."  "^ 

"  Not  high  enough,"  said  Steve  decisively.  "  If  a  piece 
did  break  away,  it  could  only  give  ua  a  heavy  push,  and 
might  do  good." 

But,  all  the  same,  as  he  spoke  he  felt  that  he  would  rather 
that  good  were  not  done,  and  contrived  that  in  their  walks 
about  the  deck  they  should  be  able  to  peer  down  into  the 
engme-room,  where  the  men  were  stoking  and  raking  the 
fire  to  make  it  roar  more  fiercely,  knowing,  as  they  did,  that 
once  they  could  get  up  steam  a  very  few  turns  of  the  screw 
would  back  them  away  from  their  icy  enemy  and  make  all 
safe. 

'•  The  first  taste  of  the  perils  of  the  arctic  sea,  Steve  " 
said  the  doctor  quietly.  "  What  would  it  have  been  if  we 
had  been  going  ft  ]|  speed  and  struck  on  this  mass  of  ice  I " 

"We  shouldn't  have  been  going  full  speed,"  replied 
Steve  confidenUy,-"not  in  a  fog;  and  I  suppose  we 
should  have  had  some  warning,  as  we  did  a  little  while 
ago." 

"  Little  while  ago  I "  said  the  doctor  ;  "  it  was  hours  I " 
The  intense  excitement  of  the  time  had  made  it  seem 
so  short. 

And  all  the  while  the  roar  of  the  fire  kept  on,  the  great 
tree  of  smoke  spread  more  and  more  over  the  cold  mist 
and  darkened  the  air,  till  it  appeared  as  if  they  were 
going  to  have  real  night  once  more  instead  of  the  Ught 
mto  which  they  had  saile,  But  still  the  steam  was  not 
available,  and  after  one  long  grinding  crash  Captain 
Marsham  gave  orders  which  resulted  in  bags  of  biscuit, 
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tins  of  meat,  and  casks  of  water  being  placed  in  the  two 
largest  boats ;  after  which,  as  if  from  a  sudden  thought, 
he  ordered  some  blankets  to  be  added. 

"  I  say,"  whispered  Steve  to  the  doctor,  after  watching 
these  proceedings  for  some  time,  "  how  long  will  it  take  us 
to  row  to  the  nearest  port  7  " 

"  To  Hammerfest,  my  lad  ?    Don't  ask  me." 

There  was  another  grinding,  rending  noise,  as  the  great 
ice-floe  revolved  slowly  in  one  direction  and  the  current 
bore  the  vessel  against  it  in  another;  and  as  these 
sounds  arose  Steve  felt  a  strange  oppression  at  the  chest, 
and  it  ached  where  Johannes  had  seized  him,  and  his 
wrenched  shoulder  began  to  throb.  For  it  was  as  if  the 
ice  was  stripping  the  planking  of  the  ship  from  the 
timbers,  and  the  boy  listened  for  the  sound  of  rushing 
water  making  its  way  below.  But  on  going  to  the  side 
and  looking  over,  he  could  see  the  pieces  of  wood  which 
had  been  lowered  down  between  the  vessel's  hull  and  the 
ice  being  ground  up  and  torn  into  fibres,  while  the  ice 
kept  splintering  away  from  the  edge  of  the  floe,  where 
in  the  foggy  gloom  the  fragmenU  looked  of  a  dirty-white 
against  the  black,  solid  mass. 

Steve  tried  to  be  calm  and  composed,  but  at  such  a 
time  it  was  impossible  ;  and  with  the  natural  desire 
to  find  some  one  to  whom  he  could  talk  and  with 
whom  he  could  find  companionship,  he  looked  round 
to  see  that  the  doctor  had  joined  the  mate,  and  that 
the  captain  was  on  the  bridge  pacing  anxiously  to  and 
fro  and  communicating  with  the  engineer  from  time  to 
time. 

He  glanced  at  the  sailors,  and  they  all  but  one  were 
waiting  to  obey  the  instructions  they  received,  and  were 
ready  with  spars  and  ropes  to  lower  fresh  material  down 
for   the   ice-floe    to  grind    up  against  the  vessel's  side. 
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The  only  man  not  busy  was  Andrew  McByle,  and  Steve 
humed  to  him. 

"  Think  we  shall  get  off  safely,  Andi*  7  "  he  whispered 
as  a  piece   of  one  of  the  spars  gave  forth  a  dismaL 
groanmg  sound  which  vibrated  through  every  nerve. 
Na     She  was  thenking  aboot  my  pipes,  laddie.     The 

Tu  'f""  ^  ■"*'''  "  '■""'  P»  I  '^'  'he"  wi-  me 
in  tne  boat. 

"Then  you  think  we  shall  have  to  take  to  the  boats?" 
said  Steve  ezcitedly. 

"Ay,  laddie ;  what  else  can  we  do  ?  There's  nae  wint, 
not  eneuch  to  turn  a  weather-cock  upon  a  kirk,  and 
there  s  nae  steam.  Piff  wi'  all  your  talk  aboot  the 
engines  to  use  when  there's  nae  wint!  Where  are  they 
the  noo?  ' 

"  But  they'll  soon  have  the  steam  up  now,  Andra." 
I  dinua  believe  it    She's  fashed  wi'  your  new-fangled 
rubbish;  all  weel  eneuch  in  fine  weather,  but  when  she 
want  It  the  puir  feckless  mairsheennary  isn't  there" 

"  But  you  can  hear  the  fire  roaring." 

"Ay,  she  can  hear  the  great  flaming  thing  burning  oop 
mair  coal  jmd  mair  coal ;  but  it  isna  fire  we  want,  laddie, 
but  steam."  ' 

"  Yes,  it  is  a  long  time,"  sighed  Steve.  "  Do  you  think 
we  must  take  to  the  boats  ?  " 

f  1/'^'.^'^'''''  "^  '  *"*  ^'"'PP^'"  ^'^  J°o»'  hae  plenty  o' 
food  and  claes  pit  upon  the  ice,  and  camp  there  wi'  the 
boats  hanging  on  aboot.    We  could  tak'  to  them  when 

the  ice  was  a'  melted  doon,  an' " 

"Here,  hi  I  lend  a  hand,  my  lad  I"  shoutea  the  mate, 
and  Andrew  trotted  off,  leaving  Steve  more  low-spirited 
than  ever. 

For  it  seemed  so  terrible,  just  on  the  threshold  of  an 
wating  voyage,  in  which  he  had  painted  to  himself  plenty 
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of  sport  and  adventure,  ending  in  the  discovery  of  his 
uncle  and  the  men  who  had  been  his  companions.  All 
had  gone  wrong,  and  he  felt  that  they  would  have  to 
accept  their  failure,  and  try  to  get  back  to  the  nearest 
Norwegian  port,  a  terribly  dangerous  journey  in  an  open 
boat 

And  now,  more  than  ever,  he  felt  the  v.-ant  of  some 
companionship,  and,  with  a  feeling  of  regret,  he  thought 
of  the  one  nearest  to  him  in  years. 

"  They're  all  men,"  he  said  to  hit.-.self,  "  and  I'm  only 
a  boy.  They  don't  think  about  me.  Wish  I  hadn't 
kicked  poor  old  Watty." 

As  he  thought  this  he  walked  to  the  door  of  the  galley 
and  looked  in,  to  find  that  the  cook  was  rating  the  boy  of 
whom  he  had  been  thinking. 

"What!"  he  was  saying;  "want  to  go  and  be  ready 
to  take  to  the  boats  ?  You  stay  where  you  are  till  you're 
wanted.  They  won't  leave  us  behind.  Such  a  fuss 
about  getting  up  a  bit  of  steam ;  why,  I'd  have  made  that 
water  boil  an  hour  ago  if  I'd  had  it  to  da  They  don't 
know  how  to  manage  it ! " 
"Ow— I" 

This  was  a  dismal  beginning  of  a  howl  from  Watty. 
"  Here,  stop  that,  you  miserable  Highland  calf  I  You've 
got  breeches  on,  so  I  suppose  you're  a  boy !  Do  you 
suppose  an  English  lad  would  make  that  row  ?  I'll  be 
bound  to  say  Mr.  Steve  Young's  somewhere  aft,  with  his 
hands  in  his  pocke's  as  usual,  looking  on  as  cool  as  a 
cucumber." 

"  Na,  he's  a  cooard  I  "  cried  Watty  viciously,— "  a  lang, 
ugly  cooard  !  Makking  a  show  o'  gooing  up  aloft,  and  all 
the  time  had  to  be  held  on." 

"  You'd  better  not  let  him  hear  you  say  that,  my  lad,  or 
he'll  thrash  you." 
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"  Yah  I  not  he  I  •'  whined  the  bov     "  H--. 

^^  Stop  that  ,ow  I "  cried  the  cook  viciously 
I  canna,  I  canna  I    Awm  thenking  aboot  my  mither  I  " 
Bo    you  great  goose!    And   nice  and   proud ToL 
mither '  must  be  of  such  a  booby."  ^ 

;•  But  I  dinna  want  to  be  drooned  I"  sobbed  Watty 
water?    Itl",'"  ^°"   '"""'"S  ^^^-'^  'or  in   hot 

^at  noise,  In  teU  t^^e  ^r^n'ren''::'.!-"  f  S 
bthind:^  "°'  ""*  "™'^'  '^'^  "•-  •>«'"  1-ve  you 
•'He^lo'i;   '"^"^    ''""    '^-'"'""  -"--^  Watty. 

c:J'„!:'rT"  ?r''  '"'"  ""i'  eood  of  themselves."  said 
Steve  to  h.msdf  as  he  walked  aft.  and  then  made  for  the 
way  down  to  the  engine-room.  "But  do  I  alwavs  have 
my  hands  in  my  pockets  ?  "  ^    **' 

boiV^d'no;  h't  ~'%''"'"'-«'  'J«»K".  a»d  dread  the 
^y  could  not  help  smiling  at  himself  and  the  force  of 
habit;  for  at  that  moment  there  was  a  heavy  shock  c^s^ 
by  a  loose  mass  of  ice  striking  the  vessel  juTt  on  S 
Su     "■'  ""Ji  '""""'  '"'°  "'^  *^'^'  'hat  «,me"hing 
tf„T^    T.  "^'"  '°  '"'PP'-''  S'-ve  answered  the  queJ! 
tion  he  had  just   asked   himself  about    his    hTndrh 
s^tching  them  from  his  pockets  to  lay  hold'  f  ^.teS 
«de      Then  as  he  looked  over  and  saw  the  piece  ohL 
-.   1  rge  fragment  that  must  have  been  many  tons  ^ 
we  gh.-gnndmg  along  by  the  vessel's  side,  he  could  no" 
shit    ''"^''^/.^''''^  *-«'y  after    a   thrill  of  deligh 
shot  through  him  and  the  men  sent  up  a  cheer,      lo 
a  communication   had   passed   between  the  capti in  „d 
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the  engine-room  as  a  loud  hissing  noise  was  heard ;  and 
then,  as  an  order  was  shouted  to  the  man  at  the  wheel, 
the  Hvalnss  quivered  in  every  timber  with  a  peculiar 
vibration. 

The  steam  was  up  at  last ;  the  fans  of  the  proneller 
were  spinning  round  and  churning  up  the  icy  water,  and 
the  Hvalross  baclced  away  from  the  dangerous  position. 

"There,  Andral"  cried  Steve,  as  he  approached  the 
man  who  had  just  hauled  up  one  of  the  wooden  fenders 
ground  down  into  a  mass  of  ragged  fibres,  "what  do 
you  say  to  the  steam  now  ?  " 

"  J  3ost  naething,  laddie.  I'd  hae  don  it  better  wi'  hairf 
a  capfu'  o'  wint." 

"  But  there  was  no  wind  I "  cried  Steve. 

"  Nae,  there  was  nae  wint  But  it's  a  blessing  '.ve're 
awa  frae  the  ice,  for  it  would  hae  maist  broke  my  hairt 
to  hae  left  my  pipes  ahint." 
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CHAPTER     VII, 

THE  LONELY  ISLE. 

.n/«  T  "  dangerous  work  in  that  dense  foe 
and  some  hou«  of  nervous  navigation  followed  amongfl 
the  .ce-floes,  which  gathered  round  them  of  all  sizer°rfm 

prow  of  the  Hvalross  to  huge  fields  acres  in  extent 
broken  away  from  the  icy  barrier  to  the  northwari  "„ 
be  earned  by  the  current  south  into  the  warm  tatU 
where  they  would  gradually  melt  away.    So  h^av^S 

are,  and  orders  to  go  astern,  that  Captain  Marsham 
was  at  one  t.me  for  following  the  example'of  the  dSfng 
fl<«.  and  going  south.      But  there  was  the  kn.   S 

along  the  almost  unknown  island  of  Jan  Mayen  must  I  "^ 

^me  the  "  ""^  '°  '''"'  "   "°^'   «hen   the  fi  st' 

toe  the  sun  appeared  they  would  be  able  to  learn  theL 
position  for  certain;  so  he  held  on. 

"  I've  lost  count,"  said  Steve  at  last.  "  Is  it  to-dav  or 
U^moiTow?  The  clock  says  it's  eleven;  but  U  t1kve„ 
tc^mght  or  eleven  to-morrx,w  morning  ?  " 

"Eleven  to-night,  sir,  if  you  like  to  call  it  go"  said 
Johannes.  "We're  up  so  far  north  now  that  The  Tn 
never  sets  for  months."  '"" 
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"Never  rises,  you  mean.     Where  is  he?" 
"Voull  tee  soon,  when  the  fog  lifts." 
"But  will  it  break  up?" 

"Of  course,  sir.  Wait  a  bit,  and  it  will  be  all  hot 
sunshine,  and  always  day." 

"Go  aloft  now,  my  lad,"  said  Captain  Marsham;  "the 
fog  seems  to  be  thinner  higher  up.  You  may  be  able  to 
get  an  observation." 

Johannes  started  for  the  main  shrouds,  and  Steve  saw 
the  captain's  beard,  all  covered  with  moisture  from  the 
mist,  twitch  as  if  he  were  laughing. 

'^At  me,"  thought  the  lad;  and  the  captain  evidently 
divined  his  idea,  for  he  said  quietly : 

"  Wait  a  bit,  Steve,  till  you  get  a  little  more  confidence. 
You  would  be  certain  to  feel  nervous  if  you  went  aloft 
now." 

"  I  wish  he'd  forget  all  about  that,"  muttered  the  lad. 
A  minute  later  there  was  the  loud  snap  of  the  cask 
bottom  falling  into  its  place,  and  the  captain  hailed  the 
Norseman. 
"Clearer  there?" 

"Just  a  wee  bit,  sir,"  came  from  up  in  the  clouds. 
"  Make  out  anything  ?  " 

"  Can't  see  the  length  of  the  ship,  sir ;  but  I  can  hear 
breakers  quite  plain." 

"  Silence  I "  cried  the  captain,  and,  to  use  the  familiar 
expression,  a  pin  might  have  been  heard  to  drop  on  the 
deck. 

"  I  can  hear  nothing,"  said  the  captain  softly.   "  Can  you, 
my  boy  ?  " 
Steve  listened  for  some  time. 
"No,  sir,  not  a  sound." 

"  We  can  hear  nothing  below.     Try  once  more." 
Again  there  was  silence  for  a  few  moments,  and  then, 
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.ounding  muffled  .„d  strange  from  .he  invisible  man  in 

"  So  faint,  sir,  I  can't  tell  yet" 

bet?,^''fr  °^!!°T  ,'"'"■  "'"  '°'''  ""■"noroi.s  roar  could 
be  heard  from  the  deck  by  listening  attentively ;  but  it  was 
.mposs.ble  to  «,y  whether  it  was  caused  by  breakers  o"^ 
rocky  coast,  which  might  be  that  of  Jan  Mayen,  or  by  "he 
sea  beating  on  the  vast  icy  barrier  Ivinir  to  tL  n„  .u 
which  the  Officers  felt  thft  they  mSe     So  ^^elS 
w^  slowed  tiU  the  rate  of  progress  wa,  deem^  to  be 
sufficen    to  keep  the  vessel  from  drifting  south,  and  then 
they  waited  for  the  fir,t  breathings  of  thr  w,'nTwSch 
would  break  up  the  dense  mist  thft  shut  tLrin  cMW 
we^  and  horribly  dep,,ssing,  and  night  and  day  seem/d 
to  S^eve  a  ways  the  same,  just  as  if  they  had  sailed^r" 
Ut^ude  where  everything  was  Welsh  flannel  in  a  state  of 

.JldelT't^.^  """^ ''°""' ''"""«  '"■'*  time  Johannes 
««nded  to  the  crow's-nest  again  and  again,  and  then 
one  of  his  companions  took  his  turn 

He  had  hardly  reached  his  lofty  perch,  when  it  seemed 
to  Steve  on  the  deck  that  the  noise  of  the  breakers  sud- 
denly grew  louder,  and  he  was  about  to  say  so  when  thel 
was  a  shout  from  aloft. 

"  Fog's  lifting,  sir." 

nv^*^  .!'"'"'  '^  '*' ''  """'  *  '^'''^  change,  the  mist 

warm  breath  of  air  sweeping  over  the  dingy,  murkv 

sea.    At  that  moment  the  dull,  distant  murmuf;f  water 

sway  from  the  sh.p  off  to  the  north,  and  five  minutes 
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later  the  crew  burst  into  a  loud  cheer;  Tor,  flashing 
from  the  water*  and  dazzling  their  eyes,  the  sun  burst 
through  the  now  iridescent  mist,  and  so  quickly  that  it  was 
hard  to  realise  the  truth  that  astern,  and  to  southward, 
the  sea  was  sparkling  like  some  wondrous  stretch  of 
sapphire  blue,  while  the  yards,  stays,  and  ropes  of  the 
ship,  which  were  hung  with  great  mist-drops,  glittered 
like  diamonds  in  the  glorious  light. 

The  change  was  indeed  wonderful,  and,  feeling  as  if  he 
must  climb  up  somewhere  and  shout,  and  then  that  he 
should  like  to  run  to  the  door  of  the  galley  and  shake 
hands  with  Watty  Links,  Steve  drew  in  long,  deep  breaths 
of  soft,  warm  air.  But  he  neither  shouted  nor  shook 
hands  with  the  cook's  boy,  for  he  stood  with  Captain 
Marsham  and  the  doctor,  waiting  for  the  explanation  of 
the  heavy,  increasing  roar  which  came  from  somewhere 
behind  the  vast  curtain  of  mist  wKich  lay  drifting  to 
the  north-west,  a  couple  of  hundred  yards  on  the  star- 
board bow,  and  rising  up  to  the  skies,  now  one  glorious 
span  of  silver  and  gold. 

They  had  not  long  to  wait,  for  the  fog  was  gliding  away 
fast  before  the  soft,  summer  wind. 

All  at  once  the  blue  water  stretching  from  them  to  the 
foot  of  the  mist  began  to  look  white,  a  minute  later  it 
could  be  seen  to  be  in  wild  commotion,  and  in  another 
minute  to  north  and  south  there  lay,  not  more  than 
a  mile  awpy,  a  wave-beaten  beach,  upon  which  the  blue 
'  waves  beat  and  fell  back  in  dazzling  silver  and  diamond 
spray  with  a  tremendous  roar. 

But  there  was  plenty  yet  to  see ;  for,  as  the  mist  reached 
the  shore,  it  seemed  to  grow  more  dense,  and  began  to 
roll  in  great  clouds  up  some  vast  slope,  and  then  higher 
and  higher,  revealing  a  long,  narrow  beach ;  then  a  line 
of  chaotic  rocks,  which  had  fallen  from  above ;  then  higher 
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said 


"''•^«~'*"«A>W  «,/*,,„, 


That  eJacuLo„'c:;:aS^j^^=T:^;;-3'.  "^ 
It  meant  everythinit  •  and  it  »=.  ^       ^  *''°'"''  ''"' 

up  to  the  know  J«  of  thJ '''  ^""^  '""^  "'fo'"  he  woke 
was  being  donl  """  «"'"«  "'  «"d  what 
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It  WM  with  quite  ■  Mart  tliat  he  turned  on  br'ng 
touched  upon  the  thoulder,  and  found  Dr.  Handscombe 
at  hi*  aide. 

"  Well,  Steve  boy,"  aaid  the  doctor,  "  what  do  you  think 
ofJanMayen?" 

"  la  thia  Jan  Mayen— the  island  ?  " 

"Yea." 

"  Beautiful  1  lovely  I    What  a  place  to  live  in  1 " 

"Delightful!"  said  the  doctor  drily.  "Not  a  tree 
hardly  a  green  thing,  eternal  ice  and  snow  I " 

"  Oh,  but  ifs  dazzling,  lovely  I " 

"  Yes,  when  the  mist's  ofif  it,"  said  the  doctor. 

"  And  it  is  not  quite  off  that  mountain." 

"  Yes,  quite  off.  That  smoke  you  are  looking  at  ia  from 
a  volcano." 

"  And  shall  we  land  and  explore  it  7  " 

"I  hope  so." 

"When?" 

"That  depends  on  the  captain.  I  hope  to  spend  a  few 
good  daya  there." 

"  And  do  you  think  they  are  here  ?  " 

"  Impossible  to  say  yet,"  said  the  doctor.  "  If  our 
friends  have  Uken  refuge  here,  it  will  be  on  this  southern 
shore,  where  they  could  get  most  sunshine ;  but  I  can  see 
no  signal  flying,  no  sign  of  a  wreck.  But  there,  I  daresay 
Captain  Marsham  will  run  close  in  for  us  to  explore." 

By  this  time  the  mist  had  been  driven  back  so  far  that 
they  saw,  opening  before  them,  white  and  glistening  in 
the  sunshine  like  a  band  of  silver  stretching  beyond  the 
floe,  the  ice  of  the  polar  ocean.  It  was  miles  away  to 
north,  to  east,  and  west,  and  apparently  only  a  few  feet 
above  the  aea,  that,  strain  their  eyes  aa  they  would, 
there  was  always  the  floe  offering  itself  aa  •  barrier  to 
stay  further  progress  in  that  direction. 
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the  Utter  di«ction    bu"  t.^J  ""'  «°  *">"■•"" 

make  out  it.  eJnt  ^''""''"'  "■«>'  «>"W  »ot 

boj;  :;hoe^'x?:„':°  """•'  •""  •"* "-'»' ««« stev. 

'W«ick?» 

wnter.  but  ta  the  spring  ^^^  S  ^  ^""«^  ""=  P"' 
•omewhere  in  the  north.  "^       ^""^  ice-bound 

^th  the  ,i.„  ihtitor  rherwrrdTi'*'' 

There  was  the  stumo  of  th,  "  ™^"  "e  deck  beams, 
toward  the  atony  Zbuftht""""'  '^'"""'^  "?'»''«' 
gone,  and   an    ugly  g'     "'  'J'  ■"""  »-^  completely 

'h.titwouldnot',^LV^i'r7-  k''  '"««-''^ 
appeared.  ^         "  "'^  "-"hers  quite  dia- 

Steve  handed  the  glass  back  wi.h  .    •  .. 
contracted.  '""'  "  »'«h,  «ii  i  hi*  /ice 

"No,  no ;  don't  look  like  that »  .„j  .l 
"we  don't  know  that  thaTL  tt  7^^^%"'''*^  •^«''^' 
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"You  are  Mying  that  to  comrort  me,"  replied  the  boy 
Mdly.     "  It  muit  be." 

"Why?" 

"You  said  it  wai  pouihie  that  they  might  have  made 
for  Jan  Mayen  and  been  frozen  up  there." 

"  I  did." 

"Well,  there  it  the  vessel,"  said  Steve  piteously. 

"  How  do  you  know  ?  " 

The  boy  looked  at  him  almost  angrily,  and  pointed  to 
the  wreck,  as  if  there  was  the  answer  to  the  question. 

"  That  is  not  satisfactory  proof.  I  have  been  looking 
hard,  but  the  stern  is  battered  away,  and  there  is  no 
name.  It  may  be  any  one  of  the  hundreds  of  boats  that 
sailed  north  during  the  past  ten  years,  or  a  derelict 
brought  up  by  the  current  and  washed  ashore." 

But  Steve  shook  his  head. 

"  Ah  I  you  are  determined  to  take  the  worst  view  of  it, 
my  lad,"  said  the  captain  kindly.  "  Even  if  it  is  the 
wreck  of  the  Ic$  Blink,  Steve,  my  boy,  they  must  have 
had  plenty  of  stores  and  timber,  and  we  may  find  them 
with  a  snug  cabin  built  up,  and  all  well  and  hearty." 

"  You  think  so?  "  cried  Steve  eagerly. 

"  I  do  not  say  I  think  so,  my  boy.  I  say  it  is  possible, 
if— mind  i/— that  is  the  wreck  of  the  Ice  Blink." 

"  Of  course,"  said  the  doctor  encouragingly,  as  he  used 
his  glass.  "They  may  be  up  one  of  those  gullies  in  some 
sheltered  spot  inland." 

"  No,"  said  the  captain  decisively ;  "  I  doubt  very  much 
whether  there  are  any  sheltered  spots  inland.  To  me  it 
seems  as  if  the  whole  of  the  interior  is  one  icy  desert 
Look  at  that  gully,  Handscombe,  there  to  the  right 
A  regular  alpine  glacier  running  nearly  down  to  the 
shore." 

"  Yes ;  but  still  there  may  be  sheltered  valleys." 
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Bu.  well  J^"     ^  •'°"«  ""  "•'^°>'  «™«ch  of  .hore. 
e.  Jy"!"  '"  ^°"  «°'"«""'°'  --'«"<«?"  cri«.  Seeve 

.  «n  find  ,  tanding-pUce.      No  bet 

■ere.    V.n  go  gently  .long  to  the 

«*■'    '        ft  both  for  them  Md  . 


'Vet,  when 
could  get  Mf.o 
north,  and   ^    ,, 
•heltered     .•  . 

And,  f,u  .'jj  t.i 
to  glide  sijivly  , , 
chains  li<  nving  -i, 
till  they  tv^r.:  qi)  i    ,,„ 
with  its  deafening  .of.r  u,- 
A  boat  was  ir.  r  ,    ,  -ss  fo 


ntv     ,nryo    m,  the //«/„«  began 

'--J"         cck,  with,  man  infill 

>■<  ->,<!  a!w,ys  finding  j^p  ^^^^^ 

•n  to  where  the  surf  beat  heavily 
~   -1  'i'«  rocks. 

■ending  an  exploring  party, 


with  guns  and  spe..  u.  Ja^e  of  "m!  Z'""'""''  '*"^' 
«•  the  doctor  pleasantly  oTit  .  T  ^  *  ""^  *'""•  "' 
down  prep^/to  n..  "eXVthS"  *""  "'°""'  ~- 

.H'::::crt^c?i:^i^.j;^--^«^vi.ib.abo. 

it  belonged,  and,  the  coun,e  beinr.hUd'  T  '°  *"='" 
■long  at  a  safe  distance  from  .h.  t  '  ""^  *"»'"«' 
the  .ho«  «,d  theSr^X  J^htTe  i "'  T"'"'^ 
l«y  thickly.  But  there  w..  no  ^™  of  hi  ."".^  •""" 
no  signal,  no  living  creature  bTth,.".."""""""' 
flew  about  the  face  of  the  .I!ff.  ■  «  ^  """Wrds,  which 
-thick  as  the  nZ:\:'^,Z.lTsVT"'  t """' 
--5-atoga,edowr:;:^--S 

i™avrLX^t:r4-'^rsr  -'  ^ 

roae  as  he  felt  that  if  the  r,,,.  J  ^'^^"  "P'^ts 

had  escaped  sIlVr^rr^rSThr^J^f^^ 
?lonou,  isUnd  i„  which  to  make  th2;  s^™  ' 
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He  laid  something  of  the  kind  to  Captain  Maraham, 
but  there  was  a  saddened  loolt  and  a  shake  of  the  head. 

"Heavenly-looking,  Steve,  my  boy,"  he  said,  "with  the 
blue  sea  and  sky,  the  silvered  rocks,  and  the  lovely  gteys, 
reds,  and  browns  of  the  clifTs ;  but  don't  you  see  why  it  is 
so  beautiful  7  Once  this  glorious  sunshine  is  blotted  out 
by  a  cloud,  and  you  have  before  you  a  terrible  spot — 
desolate,  sterile,  storm-swept  Fancy  what  it  must  be 
when  the  arctic  night,  with  its  months  of  darkness,  sets 
in  I" 

Steve  was  silent,  and  his  heart  sank  for  the  time,  as  he 
saw  the  truth  of  the  captain's  words ;  but  there  was  hope 
still  waiting  to  assert  itself:  he  had  his  glass  in  his  hand, 
with  which  he  swept  the  shore  as  they  steamed  on  mile 
after  mile,  till  all  at  once  he  uttered  a  shout. 

"What  is  it?"  said  the  captain,  for  the  boy  was  pointing 
to  where  there  was  a  perfect  wilderness  of  rocks  stretching 
down  from  the  cliffs  to  the  sea. 

"  Some  one  I  Look  I  There  he  goes  I  He  is  trying  to 
get  down  to  the  sea  to  hail  us." 

Steve  had  seen  the  moving  figure  with  the  naked  eye, 
and  his  hands  trembled  so  with  excitement  that  he  could 
not  adjust  his  glass. 

"A  bear — a  monster,"  said  the  captain,  who  was  gazing 
through  his. 

"A  bear  in  an  island?"  said  the  doctor  in  a  tone  of 
doubt ;  and  Steve,  whose  hopes  had  been  cast  down  by 
this  announcement,  felt  his  spirits  rise  again. 

"An  island?  Yes,"  said  the  captain;  "but  an  island 
hemmed  in  on  two  or  three  sides  by  the  ice.  Look,  we 
are  close  to  the  pack  which  touches  it  on  the  north.  We 
can  get  no  farther  this  way,  and  I  daresay  that  the 
channel  between  the  island  and  Greenland  is  one  solid 
floe.    Yes,  that's  a  fine  bear ;  and  look,  there  is  its  mate," 
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go  no  farther  north.  It  will  be  df  ep  water  right  up  to 
the  floe,  so  we  will  go  doae  to  it  in  case  there  is  a  passage 
between  it  and  the  land.  But  I  doubt  it;  and  our  friends 
yonder  wiU  save  their  skins  unless  we  can  land  aoutb  and 
come  up  to  them  along  the  shore." 
"Then  you  think  they  'wave  come  over  the  ice  ?" 
"Of  course;  just  as  reindeer  do  from  other  regions 
hundreds  of  miles  away." 

They  steamed  on,  passing  the  bears,  which,  after 
watching  them  for  a  time  as  if  feeling  their  security,  went 
on  searching  among  the  rock  pools  and  crevices  for  food. 
A  quarter  of  an  hour  later  the  engine  was  slowed ;  five 
minutes  later  it  was  stopped,  and  the  Hvalross  lay  in  the 
crystal  water  at  the  foot  of  a  perpendicular  ice  cliff  ten 
or  fifteen  feet  high,  wonderfully  regular  at  the  top,  and 
extending  straight  to  the  land  on  one  side,  where  it 
met  the  high  rocky  cliffs.  On  their  right  it  stretched 
away,  as  far  as  the  Jelescopes  could  help  them  to  see,  an 
impassable  icy  barrier,  shutting  off  all  ships  from  further 
progress  to  the  north. 

"  You  see,"  said  the  captain,  "  we  cannot  land  here,  and 
we  can  go  no  farther  till  the  ice  breaks  up  or  opens  out 
in  channels." 

"Don't  you  think  a  boat  could  land  just  there,  sir, 
where  the  sea  is  calmer  ?  "  said  Stev^  who  felt  a  strange' 
attraction  to  the  shore. 

Captain  Marsham  did  not  answer,  but  stood  looking 
in  the  direction  pointed  out  by  Steve,  where  for  a  few 
roomenU  the  shore  did  look  quiet ;  the  next  minute  a  heavy 
sweU  glided  slowly  in,  ros  ;,  curied  over,  and  deluged  the 
shore  with  white  water. 

"Do  you  want  me  to  answer  your  question,  Steve?" 
he  said  at  last  "  That  breaker  was  at  least  ten  feet  high. 
Do  you  think  a  boat  could  live  there  ?  " 
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JlYh"!",''"'  '■°"°''^""^-    "««  you  Will  try  ,0 

ice  cliff,  in  ilch ^rt:^.'';^'^''"^'™"'  *'«""'^"« 
combs  of  the  most  dlcH  *"* J"^"""*  PK^nfc  honey- 
which  the  w.te«  «2^H      .""'"i'"  ""''  '■"  "«»  out  of 

.p.ashi„/s:r.  Si:^.  T^^esr^^r-r^  -■^ 

leavin'gthe  ^r"7bu"^;  ^ '  te"''  r""  •'^"' 
eng^ssed  to  ^ve  th.m  eLTXt  "fc  ' '^^ """* 
after  they  were  once  more  abreast  "f  t^^'""^  ~°" 
gliding  south,  but  with  the  eneine^wL  ^  '^"'''  "«' 
U.e  man  i„  the  chains  busj  Xhetl*   °""  •"""  •"" 


CHAPTER  VIII. 


DISAPPOINTMENT. 

THERE  was  no  fear  of  being  overtaken  by  the  darkness 
of  night,  for  the  sun  shone  brilliantly,  as  if  to  make 
up  for  the  long  dreary  time  that  it  was  hidden  from  the 
face  of  the  earth ;  and  its  genial  warmth  had  so  great  an 
effect  upon  the  spirits  of  the  men  that  they  were  all  alert 
and  eager  for  action,  watching  the  shore  intently  for  traces 
of  the  crew  of  the  wrecked  vessel,  and  for  a  break  in  the 
tremendous  waves  where  a  boat  could  get  to  shore  in 
safety.  Even  the  dog  partook  of  the  genera.'  feeling  of 
exhilaration,  rushing  frantically  about  the  deck,  charging 
at  the  sailors  open-mouthed,  with  his  frill  set  up  rounJ  his 
neck,  and  when  apparently  about  to  seize  them  th.-usting 
his  muzzle  down  close  to  the  deck  and  rolling  over  and 
over. 

They  glided  on  as  near  to  the  line  of  breakers  as  it  was 
safe,  the  steam  giving  Captain  Marsham  such  comp'ete 
control  over  the  movements  of  the  vessel  that  Steve 
pointed  out  the  fact  triumphantly  to  Andrew  HcByle. 

"Ay,"  he  said,  "she's  ferry  goot  in  her  way,  the  hot 
watter,  but  gie  me  sails.  Where  wad  she  pe  if  ta  fire 
went  oot  ?  " 

"And  where  wad  she  pe  if  ta  wind  went  doon ? "  cried 
Steve,  out  of  patience  with  the  man's  obstinacy. 

"Tat's  ferry  pad  language,  Meester  Steve  Young,  sir. 
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T     ..  " 

Ton  t  you  try  to  imiute  ta  mn'  G«.I.V  » 
•he  can  never  to  it    Sh.'f  k  ^"«"''  J^""" 

GiMgie  to  .peak  ta  J^an-r    r     "'  '"  «*  •»">  »»«•>  o' 
"  Ti,.„  ?  '^  "  °"'''=  '°"«"s  proper." 

--e^M  r^-sH^ ""•'  ■-  •"  '>^^-'7^<i  Steve. 
heiS'otli':^  r''"'  "^  '''•"  --^  '"»  captain,  "or 

i  the  top  wherever  it  wa.    ,e"  o'f  "  1 'T">  "'""'^ 

«ith  all  his  mioht  at  thl.  »  V°'1  or  shroud,  barlting 

"heeling  round  the  shil.""'*"'^  '"■'•^'  '"''=''  ^ame 

they  ne^ly  b^shtd   h  XX^."  T  "  "■"''  ""' 

making  him  snap  at  themtir       "      *  *"^  '"«'• 

wa^Shtrrsh^^f --  P;::""^  ^y  '"e  change  to 

rolhcking  madness;  andTbUng  o^^L^  f"'!'  "' 
turned  quite  mutinous,  barkine  as  if  rfH-v  ,  •  ^^"^ 
to  every  call,  and  cL."g  Ste"  as  he  ^h  ^l  "'P°''»' 
boy  running  along  the  dL  an^  "  t  ""?";?  '"'"'  ">= 
dog,  who  avoided  him  by  h7s  .m  .""''""«.  "^-^^es  at  the 
at  last  quite  elose  Ste^  "  !  '"^"""  ""'^''y-  '">>  8-tting 
•"•nd   .eS  and  S^^s^  r/r^V' XLt' af.hr ^'' 

"d^^rfdoir^i-^-^^^^ 

bulwark,   tried   to  «^tr  h  m J.r"'^"   ""  '"^  °^  '"* 
again  slipped,  nearirTn.        ^' J°'   "P°"  «»  '»««. 

by  anotheM^ri^a  iTo^iT    '  ""  T""  ''""'^' 
Befor*  he  could  ,w„„q?         ""  "P°"   **«  deck  flop. 

the  .ong  hS  Sr:  a"n^if  r  nrk-'^ThelV''"'''^  "^ 
sharp  struggle,  in  which  th-\  """"^  **"  • 

his  head  fo'ur^d  lltJ  u^  5:^7"'""'  f ""« '"™ed 
uttered  a  pitiful'  howl  th  'c^  >'„ "  T  '  ""'  *"" 
it  was  .tered  seeming  «.  ^^ndel^^rar,-";^ 
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thoroughly  to  express  the  dog's  ideas,  "  Oh,  what  a  shame, 
when  I  was  enjoying  myself  so  I"  that  Steve  burst  into  a 
fit  of  laughing. 

"C'ssssI  Bite  him  then,"  came  from  the  door  of  the 
galley,  and  Steve  looked  sharply  round  to  see  Watty's 
head  just  outside  the  door,  and  the  movement  made  him 
slacken  his  hold  of  the  dog. 

Wupht 

One  deep  utterance,  half  growl,  half  bark.  Skene  was 
free,  and  Steve  on  his  side,  while  the  dog  charged  right  at 
Watty,  striking  the  door  heavily  with  his  fore  paws,  as  the 
cook's  new  assisUnt  snatched  his  head  inside  and  pulled 
the  door  ta 

"Serve  you  right  I"  muttered  Steve,  gaining  his  feet. 
"  Quiet,  Skeny  I    Down  I" 

For  the  dog  was  gazing  up  at  the  spot  where  Watty's 
head  had  disappeared,  and  growiing  fiercely. 

The  next  moment  Watty  appeared  at  the  window. 

"  I'll  tell  the  skipper  ye  sat  the  tyke  at  me  I"  cried  the 
boy. 

"  If  you  don't  behave  yourself  I  will  1 "  retorted  Steve ; 
and  then  patting  dene's  head  he  walked  away,  the  dog, 
quite  sobered  now,  following  him,  muttering  in  growls, 
and  looking  back  now  and  then  at  the  galley,  whose  door 
wa«  softly  opened,  and  a  hand  protruded  holding  a  piece 
of  cold  salt  meat. 

Skene  saw  it,  and  hesitated.  Then  he  stopped  short, 
and  Watty  whistled  and  wriggled  the  piece  of  meat  about 
That  was  too  much  for  any  animal.  Meat  is  meat  after 
all,  and  to  keep  him  healthy  Skene  had  been  dieted  a 
good  deal  upon  biscuit.  He  was  only  a  dog,  and  rushing 
back,  iie  snatched  the  piece  in  his  trap-like  jaws. 

"  Poor  fellow,  then ;  poor  old  Skene ! "  whispered  Watty. 
3wt  he  might  a«  well  have  whispered  his  soothing  words 


DISAPPOINTMENT. 


•o  the  winds,  for  the  dog  only  uttered  .  i 

trotted  back  to  his  master    J,L  '°*  «~*'  •"<» 

•'inning  the  coast  '     ^°  *"  ""'"  ■»<»*  «»«erly 

-Xr^SfrTki  'tr = "T  "-"- 

lock,  and  swinging  to  ^dT.HnrA"'"'''"^' ''•"'"« 
the  tide,  a«d  they  father^  i  "'  '^"^  '"'P  «««  from 
Beyond  the  waves  a  mot  orT"  '"  "  *■""■  -«""• 
«d  then  cliff,  and  a^vT.h,r  "'""'^  ""'  "^  'hore, 

ing  with  ice'  and  s^ow  ""'7"'"""°'"'  "''«'"»  ««««- 
opening  a  frozen  rivTLkTnl  r""'  ''"'  '"  »»"« 
long  down  ,0  the  T,  but  t   *  ."  *""  '""'""«  ''«<'- 

«'"e  "11  whicrtn'kli  for^"?*  ""'  "°"'''  «-=  <•-  3 
blue  at  it,  foot.  ""''  '^°'"  "  «^=">  of  celestial 

-tirre'ard  ItTrtCV'"'''^'  """""•"'^  '"^ 
for,  once  more,  there  before  th.        '^    *"'"  **"  »'*J'«'. 

"tending  ap;aren:^'':J;Vup"'S^i°''r  °^ '"' 
connecting  it  with  the  mainland      W  '""'''  ""'' 

and  another  mountain   emhdn"       r       ^J'^J^^here  now, 

"NosignofhumaTe~L%ho"r'  "w  °/ ''"°''^- 
southwat.  for  nothing,"  s.fdThe^:.tr      ■"''"' ^°"™'^ 

the  ca;;^  ••Snfve 'satfir'"^''^'-'^'-'"-'' 
that  our  friends  art  nolhrr!"  "'"'"'"^  P''"^  *«=" 
J  But  they  may  be  inland  beyond  those  cliff,  sir  1 "  cried 

far"a:'r;frrLt'i;rifrT^'^^^^ 

being  to  exist  there  Anvil  ^  "'*  ^"^  "  ''""""' 
hospitable  place  would  ^r.^.u'^'"''"'^  '"  '"^h  ««  in- 
.pot  under  the  cTffswtrf  ''''  ''"'"  '°  »  «''«"«'-d 
the  coldest  Winds.  VoSj;:,r"'  "'  P«'«=cted  from 
"Ay,  ay,  sir  I" 
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"  Wh«t  do  you  make  out  over  the  clifli  there  to  west- 
ward and  north  7  * 

"  Ice  and  mow,  sir,"  came  for  answer  from  the  crow's' 
neat 

"NogoodUnd?" 

"  No,  sir.  AU  ice  and  snow  piled  up  higher  and  higher. 
There's  that  froien  river  goes  winding  up  right  into  the 
mountains." 

"  No  place  for  a  camp  ?  " 

"  No,  sir ;  not  as  far  as  I  can  see." 

These  were  the  quiet,  sober  words  of  Johannes,  who 
was  aloft  once  more,  armed  with  a  telescope. 

"Any  opening  where  we  could  land  on  the  ice-floe  ?" 
cried  Captain  Marsham. 

"No,  sir,"  came  back  after  a  time;  "nothing  here. 
Any  boat  would  be  stove  in  directly." 

"  What  shall  you  do  now  ?"  said  the  doctor ;  and  Steve 
listened  eagerly  for  the  reply. 

"  'Bout  ship  and  coast  up  again,  then  follow  the  edge  of 
the  ice  away  to  the  north  and  east.  But  we'll  keep  close 
in,  as  we  know  the  water  is  deep.  We  may,  perhaps,  find 
a  landing-place  which  we  have  missed  coming  down." 

Another  look  round  was  given,  and  they  began  to  steam 
north  once  more. 


CHAPTER  IX. 

THE  WRECK  ASHORE. 

of  .he  crew  was  lon^g  fot  ,  ^n  tr'' '"^ '^  "■'» 
on  board ;  .„d  ...^  „.  .    .        "°"otony  of  the  life 

Peculiar,  half  hum«  co  •n^ell''? ^fl  V';''  *'"• '" 
W"  P-scd,  .he  men  lookS^^^^'i  *  ^t  "••^'^* 
were  made  to  harooon  th,  „„     ^P*""'"  ™'  •><>  efforts 

foamed  amongL  cn.^  2^,''!^''"'^"""  '»««='• 
'K  .nd  at  last  thcy^f^  The  ^Ltr^'^^JL'T't'^ 
«»  gnm  and  desolate  as  ever  S^VT-  7  ' '~'""« 
glass  to  examine  the  .n„„  ?  ^  J""'  '""""^  Ws 

whe«  the  si"  wa.  ^.."TJt'  ""'  »f  '^^  -lomo 
did  not  melt  when  UkT  "'  u     "'"  wondeiing  why  it 

«nd  forward.  '^  ^°"'  ""'^  P°'""=d  «horeward 

^^e~:?cr:t;S^s:rrf" 

huge  mass  of  rock  which  actrd  =..  ,  k     u  "^  °^  " 
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2L!!r."!l'^  """^'  ""'^  ^*^  the  rock  the  w.ter 
•eemed  to  be  deep  ind  itia 

tower*d,  wid  the  cpttin,  doctor,  Steve.  „d  «  ,trcl 
«w  jumped  in,  le.viim  Mr.  Lowe  fa  chan»    the  d» 

W«c^   on   th.   top  of  .   great   roUer  gliding. ho"^ 

t^rtll       H  r  •*'  '^''''  '""  """  •  •'""I  pull  to 
"le  right,  ud  they  were  behind  the  gre.t  rock   rirfin. 

VtT  '""  ''^"''•"^'  -"-  F%  y^.''f."^tr 
™e  party  w  off.  chmbing  over  the  tumbled-together 
for^e  wreck,  which  l.y  «.„.  ,«rter  of  .  ^i,/ to  te 

«.T!!t.'*5'^"  .^"^  '  •^"P  '""^  «"'"<J.  «d  then  .UK- 
Lv^        !:i*  'u'  '""^  •""""'=  «""•  "«.  'he  doctor,  .'d 

nt;%r,"wit;;ut'  "'^""'  '"* "--"  --." 
jrbL°^':^rors.\rs:i-r.T'br 

tney  felt  themselve.  more  thw  «  match  for  wiy  wlar  be  J 
which  might  show  it«If  in  front.  ^ 

;;Gun  heavy,  Steve  ?"  „id  the  cptiun. 

not.Suy:^rJei<Si:..'""''""  '■'-''««'^  ••"«'' 

hal?ator:'bi.^"r"'  "■"  ^-  --  «"'"«"«  0^ 

uin;^L^:;e:'c;i;u:;:^  """■"-*  °^  --"^'^  -^  ^^ 

-»y  lad;  but  a  gun  i.  .  dangerou.  weapon  fa  unsLS 


! 
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j  f  "S  q"  S'Km""""""'  ''^  "»  P-P'e  round  J 

«»ke  care.  Does  he  think  I  .h,n  .kl  ^'  '  '"""*  '  •'»" 
^^  He  h.d  Cher  U>ingl  o  .ink  If^'  °"'  "^'"^  -«  ?" 
"■•re  before  .hem.  .fthey  toJed  ■"'"""•  '«"'  «» 

••"d.  with  the  b;,ke«^h2i  "  °'"  ""  "''k.  „d 

-h^^hgraduany  fnciaJduT.i'^^'"  ■;'  '^'^  ""'^  P"". 
'«*n8,  in  .pi.c  of  the  weigh    oT-hT*  ^""' «  "« 

"^riy  f„.  „,,hi„g  edibletft  T^' .^  "^""^  «'<"- 

Then   the   rest  cam-  ^  ^  ""  •*•• 

vessel  lying  ,„i.,  fir^irUted""^  .1^'''  """«'  '"• 
then,  having  picn:ed  it.  Uonftl"  ""  "^^  <>»•  of 
which  the  .and  had  made  TZ  Til""  'J'"'  "^""f 

The  bows  were  «.„!    ^     ^  """  "'m  half  filled 
thing  bearing7h7  vS  /"'  ""  '"'  »'«"'.  "u  tlery. 
she  sailed  hfd  been:l;."  ::/"'  '"-  "^^  '"""  S 
E»  on   the  starboard  side  tsfbeT'  T  '"''"-•'-o 
window.  '°*'  J"st  below  the  stern  cabin 

.    "Do  you  think  it  i,  .he  /„  »,•  .     . 
■"  an   .we^twcken  whisper     for't'  '"■'"  ''''^  ^teve 
sunshme  and  dazzling  Wue'of  U    '^H'  °^  "^^  ""Sht 
•--".    .o    weird^d^l-  -;,^-^e  .. 

6 


i»-is'-*3^>  JiMm 


•••  ■vrJm.'n 


maoean  nsouniON  mr  chart 

(ANSI  and  aO  TEST  CHMT  No.  2) 


1.0 


I.I 


la  183 


liiiiyi^i^ 


A 


/IPPLED  IM/C3E    Ini 

16S3  Ecnt  Udin  StrMt 

Rochwlvr.  N«i>  Yorti        14609       USA 

(7lfl]  4*2  -  0300  -  Phon* 

(71S)  288-3909  -Fax 


83 


STEVE  VOUNO. 


the",fhl  ?!t  ""^  "?'"'"  decidedly;  and  in  an  instant 
the  sight  of  the  torn  timbers  seemed  less  terrible,  and  the 
pictures  Steve  was  calling  up  of  his  uncle  and  crew  lying 
somewhere  about  buried  in  the  sand  faded  away 

1i,^«m".  T  '  ""*  *'°^  "P  °»  'he  stone,  and  sand 
which  filled  the  angle  between  the  bulwarks  and  the 
sloping  deck. 

"What  do  you  say  she  is,  Johannes  ?  "  cried  the  cap- 

Ihllk  ^f  MsS' sp:r^"'  '''°  "°'^  '""'"«  °"  '^^ 

n^Z'ttrnt:  ""  '^"  "'"  '°^  '"'^'^  -  ^-  >-"." 

"Yes,   I  thought  it  was  not  a  last  season's  wreck. 

E-E,^_   he    said    thoughtfully;    "where    can    .he    be 

"  Dundee  I »  cried  Steve  quickly. 

"Good.  Of  course,  a  Dundee  whaler,"  said  Captain 
M^sham.  "That  brings  to  an  end  .11  idea  of  the^« 
Blmi  coming  to  gnef  here.  But  let's  see ;  we  may  find 
traces  of  the  poor  fellows  who  were  wrecked  ";  and  after 
•  look  at  the  remain,  of  the  broken  masts,  the  huge 

tons  of  sand  were  lying  as  it  had  been  tOMed  in  during 
storm,,  he  led  the  way  aft  to  the  cabin;  but  there  was 
little  to  ,ee  ther..  The  window,  had  i^en  batt^  " 
by  the  stones  and  pieces  of  rock  hurled  at  them  by  the 
waves;  but  two  of  the  dead-lights,  which  had  been 
evidently  clo«d  during  the  storm  in  which  the  vessel 
WM  wrecked,  were  still  held  in  their  pUces.  As  for  the 
eabm  it^lf  the  content,  had  been  torn  and  beaten  away 
through  a  huge  gap  on  one  ,ide  of  the  rudder,  which 
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reached  upward  to  the  deck,  and  nothing  remained  of 
locker  or  berth  that  could  give  any  trace  of  the  crew 
From  here  they  went  forward  to  the  forecastle,  tb- 
hatch  of  which  gaped  widely  open ;  and  as  they  stood 
below  It  at  the  bottom  of  the  sloping  deck,  Steve  felt  a 
strange  sensation  of  shrinking,  and  as  if  he  would  prefer 
to  leave  any  secrets  which  the  cabin  might  hide  in  peace. 
Captain  Marsham  felt,  too,  something  of  the  kind,  and  he 
said  a  few  words  in  a  low  voice  to  the  doctor 

"Yes,"  replied  the  latter,  "perhaps  so,  poor  fellows; 
but  we  ought  to  see." 

That  was  enough  to  suggest  to  Steve  the  possibility  of 
the  remains  of  the  crew  being  below,  just  as  they  had 
died  of  cold,  perhaps  of  starvation.  The  desire  to  leave 
the  deck  increased,  but  he  tried  to  brace  himself  together, 
and  listened  as  the  doctor  said  • 
"Shall  I  go?" 

"No,"  replied  the  captain;  and  taking  hold  of  the 
hatch  he  drew  himself  up  to  it  and  peered  down;  then 
handing  his  gun  to  Steve,  he  lowered  himself  down  feet 
first  and  disappeared,  while  the  rest  stood  watching  the 
square  opening  and  listening  intenUy. 

"Rather  dark,"  came  up  from  the  forecasUe,  and  they 
heard  the  sharp  scratching  sound  made  by  the  striking  of 
a  match.  ° 

"  No  one  here.     Plenty  of  sand  drifted  right  in  " 
Another  match  was  struck,  and  then,  after  the  short 

period  one  of  the  little  tapers  would  take  to  burn  out,  the 

captain  s  hands  appeared  and  he  climbed  out 
"Nothing  whatever,"  he  said.     "No  trace  of  a  soul 

and  every thmg  has  been  cleared  out;  not  so  much  a.  L 

blanket  left." 

"That  looks  as  if  the  crew  must  have  stripped   the 
veMei,  and  built  themselves  a  place  somewhere  inland." 
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"Or  on  the  shore,"  said  the  captain.  "No;  I  fancy 
that  this  vessel  was  forsaken  long  ago.  Her  crew  must 
have  talten  to  the  boats,  and  let  us  hope  that  they  all 
escaped  across  to  Hammerfest,  or  some  other  port." 
"Will  you  search  any  further?"  asked  Steve. 
"There  is  nothing  to  search  for  here,  my  boy,"  replied 
the  captain ;  "  but  we  will  have  a  tramp  forward,  and  see 
if  any  traces  have  been  left  of  hut  or  signal  post,  though 
I  feel  certain  that  no  one  is  here." 

The  doctor  looked  doubtful,  and  Steve  felt  glad,  for  he 
thought  the  captain  was  taking  matters  too  coolly. 

"Well,"  continued  that  gentleman,  turning  to  the 
doctor,  "  supposing  that  it  was  your  misfortune  to  be  cast 
ashore  on  this  desolate  place,  what  would  be  the  first 
thing  you  would  try  to  do?" 

"Try  to  get  away,"  replied  the  doctor,  smiling. 
"  Exactly ;  and  if  you  had  no  means  of  getting  away, 
would  you  not  hoist  a  flag  on   some  prominent  place 
where  it  would  be  seen  by  a  passing  vessel  ?  " 
"Of  course." 

"Where  is  the  spar,  then,  hoisted  on  the  cliif?'' 
The  doctor  shook  his  head,  and  Steve  gazed  up  and 
along  the  top  of  the  long,  level  height,  which  looked  like  a 
mighty  rampart  at  the  foot  of  a  snowy  pyramid. 

"  Here,  what  do  you  say,  Johannes  ?  You  have  had 
plenty  of  experience  of  sea  life.  Where  is  the  crew  of 
this  schooner  ?  " 
The  man  shook  his  head  and  smiled. 
"Who  knows,  sir?"  he  said.  "I  don't  think  they 
ever  landed  here.  It  was  a  deserted  ship  when  it  came 
ashore." 

"  Why  do  you  say  that  ?  "  said  the  doctor  sharply. 
"  I  see  nothing,  sir :  no  timbers  or  spars  dragged  up 
the  beach ;  not  a  sign  of  anything  having  been  moored," 
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At  that  moment  the  dog,  which  had  foUowed  them, 
quietly  waiting  for  the  first  shot  to  be  fired,  when  his  task 
of  retrieving  the  game  would  begin,  uttered  an  uneasy 
whimper  and  cocked  his  ears. 

"Quiet,  Skenyl  What  is  it?"  said  Steve,  stooping 
to  pat  him.     "  Only  getting  impatient." 

"Yes,"  said  the  captain,  "and  we  may  as  well  move  on. 
No,  doctor,  there  is  nobody  to  search  for,  so  let's  take  a 
tramp  for  a  few  miles,  try  and  pick  up  a  few  wild  fowl, 
and  get  back  on  board.  Eh?  you  have  something  to 
say,  Jakobsen?"  he  continued,  as  he  caught  the  second 
Norwegian's  eye. 

"Only  that  I  think  as  Johannes  does,  sir,  that  you  are 
right  She  was  a  forsaken  vessel  when  she  struck  there." 
"Forward,  then,"  cried  the  captain,  shouldering  his 
gun ;  and  they  dropped  down  on  to  the  drift  of  sand 
below  her,  walked  round  by  the  bow,  and,  keeping  a  sharp 
look-out  for  game,  tramped  away  northward,  but  bearing 
for  the  cUff,  where  at  one  point  a  glacier  came  right  down, 
and  at  its  foot  the  snow  lay  in  a  long  slope ;  not  soft, 
flocculent  snow  fresh  fallen,  but  a  collection  of  hard  pellets, 
more  resembling  a  gigantic  heap  of  the  remains  seen  after 
a  very  heavy  hail-storm.  But  it  was  suggestive  to  Skene 
of  the  mountain-side  far  away  beyond  the  Clyde  at  home, 
and  with  a  sharp  bark  he  dashed  at  it,  thrust  his  nose  in 
the  cool,  rounded  fragments,  and  then  cast  himself  upon 
his  side  to  plough  his  way  through  them,  sniffling  and 
snuffling  the  while,  as  if  he  were  trying  to  find  snow- 
buried  sheep  after  a  winter's  gale. 

"  Goot  tog,  goot  tog,"  muttered  Andrew,  who  carried  the 

spare  rifle,  and  he  shifted  it  from  one  shoulder  to  the  other. 

"Ah,  laddie,"  he  whispered  to  Steve,  "how  it  'minds  me 

o'  bonnie  Scotland." 

They  tramped  on,  noting  flock  after  flock,  thousands 
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upon  thousands  in  fact,  of  sea-birds,  sitting  in  rows  upon 
the  ledges  of  the  ciiflTs  many  of  them,  while  others  flew 
seaward,  wheeling  round  and  retiring;  so  plentiful  were 
they— auks,  puffins,  guillemots,  and  tern— that  the  men 
might  easily  hav.  been  loaded  with  the  spoil.  But  these 
birds  were  not  tempting  from  a  food  point  of  view ;  and 
though  Steve  was  anxious  for  a  trial,  the  capuin  had  no 
mind  to  stop  while  the  boy  ran  risks  by  climbing  to  the 
ledges  in  search  of  the  eggs  that  no  doubt  were  there  in 
thousa'ids ;  so  they  kept  on,  looking  vainly  for  ducks  or 
geese. 

"There,"  said  the  captain  at  last,  "we  have  nothing  to 
gain  by  tramping  along  here.  We  know  that  if  we  keep 
on  we  shall  come  to  the  ice  clifiF,  and  be  turned  back. 
It  is  impossible  to  get  up.  here  and  go  inward  without 
chipping  a  way  up  that  glacier,  to  find  more  snow,  so  let's 
go  back." 

"Without  a  single  bird?"  cried  the  doctor  in  a  dis- 
appointed tone. 

"  Well,  another  hundred  yards  or  so,  then,"  said  the 
captain ;  "but  I  don't  think  we  shall  get  anything.  We 
want  the  mouth  of  a  river  or  a  lagoon  from  which  the  ice 
has  just  melted." 

"Whafs  the  matter  with  the  dog  7"  said  Steve 
suddenly,  after  they  had  walked  on  for  another  ten 
minutes ;  for  Skene  had  suddenly  seemed  as  if  he  had 
conceived  it  to  be  his  duty  to  turn  himself  into  as  near  a 
resemblan'  to  an  arctic  wolf  as  he  possibly  could.  His 
ears  wen  id  back,  his  eyes  lurid,  his  teeth  bared,  and 
the  tUck  -uff  above  his  neck  and  shoulders  set  up, 
bristling  and  waving  as  if  swept  by  a  strong  current  of 
air. 

"Look  out,  gentlemen;  he  scents  game,"  whispered 
Johannes. 
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"  Stop  I "  said  the  capuin.  "  It  was  near  here  that  we 
saw  the  bears." 

"  No,  no,  a  mile  farther,"  said  the  doctor. 

At  that  moment  SIcene  growled  savagely,  and  from 
behind  a  pile  of  grey  rocks  some  fifty  yards  to  their 
right  a  large  animal  suddenly  rushed  out,  turned  and 
stared  at  them  for  a  moment  or  two,  and  then  shuffled  off 
at  a  lumbering  trot,  going  rapidly  over  the  rough  ground 
in  the  direction  of  the  ice. 

"  Don't  fire  I  don't  fire  1 "  c.ied  the  captain.  "  A  stern 
shot  would  only  injure  without  killing  the  poor  brute. 
Let  him  go." 

"  My  word  1 "  cried  the  doctor  as  he  lowered  his  gun ; 
"  but  he  is  a  fine  one." 

Steve,  too,  had  eagerly  raised  his  double  gun  to  fire,  and 
felt  quite  resentful  at  being  ordered  not  to  draw  trigger ; 
and  he  stood  now  watching  the  great,  thick-legged  creature 
with  its  long,  silky,  cream-coloured  fur  hanging  low  down, 
the  animal  being  as  big  in  body  as  an  ox,  but  with 
small,  sharp,  ferrety-looking  head. 

"But  if  the  gentleman  fires  and  hits,  sir,"  said 
Jakobsen  eagerly,  "  it  will  stop  him  and  make  him  angry ; 
then  we  can  kill  him  with  the  spears." 

"Look  out  I"  cried  the  captain;  "the  other.  Hah  I 
Good  dog  I " 

For,  unnoticed  by  them  as  they  watched  the  retreating 
bear,  Skene  had  rushed  ofi'  round  the  pile  of  rocks  and 
put  up  the  second  bear,  a  monster  certainly  bigger  than 
the  first,  and  it  rushed  into  sight  before  the  party  from 
the  Hvalnm,  pursued  by  the  dog,  which  was  barking 
loudly  now  and  snapping  at  its  heels. 

After  shuffling  along  a  little  way  without  noticing  the 
men,  the  bear  seemed  to  think  that  it  was  extremely 
undig-iified   and    cowardly   to  run    from  a  fierce  little 
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uiii»l  ««n«tWng  like  the  dog.  it  had  probably  .een  in 
^E^u.«.ux  .ledge.,  and,  .topping' .hor.^'i.^ 
round  to  look  wonderingly  at  iu  punuer. 
he.iudJI"1.""  opportunity  the  collie  «,„ght,  and  without 
heaitation  ,t  sprang  right  at  the  bear",  muzzle,  but  «> 
qjudcly  .hat  the  act  wa.  hardly  perceptible;  tie T^ 
«faed  one  paw,  gave  a  Up  with  it,  and  poor  Skene  w«I 
fly  ^g.  n,Uing  over  and  over,  and  thr^k^y  for  a^w 
momenta  moUonlew,  with  the  bear  walking  .lowly  tow«^ 
Jum,  but  .topping  .hort  a.  it  became  awa«  of^ 
pre«nce  of  the  party  from  the  rijip. 
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'  I  "HOSE  were  exciting  momenta,  aa  in  the  perfect 
i-  silence  wliicli  reigned  the  sharp  clicking  of  the 
gun-locks  sounded  loud  and  strange.  Directly  after  a  low 
whine  was  uttered  by  the  dog,  which  lay  as  if  half  stunned, 
what  seemed  like  a  light  pat  from  the  bear  having  been 
a  tremendous  blow.  In  answer,  as  it  were,  began  a  chorus 
of  wailing  cries,  screams,  and  snapping  sounds  from  the 
birds  which  came  now  wheeling  round,  a  few  at  a  time, 
till  there  was  a  perfect  cloud. 

The  captain,  doctor,  and  Steve  held  their  pieces  ready 
waiting  to  fire,  but  the  two  former  hesiuted,  thinking 
that  they  could  get  a  better  opportunity ;  while  Steve 
wondered  whether  he  would  be  able  to  hold  the  heavy 
double  gun  steady,  for  it  was  visibly  describing  aU  kinds 
of  figures  with  the  muzzle,  and  felt  moment  by  moment 
more  weighty.  The  two  Norsemen  stood  ready  with  their 
great  spears  leveUed;  and  the  bear,  there  in  front,  re- 
mained watching  them,  ite  head  lowered  and  swung  up 
and  down,  from  side  to  side,  with  ita  nose  at  times 
almost  touching  the  ground. 

"Take  care,  Steve,"  said  the  captain,  without  taking  his 
eye  from  the  bear.  "  Be  ready  to  get  behind  one  of  the 
rocks.    Vou,  Johannes,  stay  by  him." 
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"  Yei,"  Mid  the  Norseman  in  a  Wy  lone. 

...3"!!  h!  n?'"  "!'  '"  '"''°'"  »"'»'""y."  'h«  bear 
!^  f  .K  P'"«' """"King  if  head  abou.,  malcing  no 
sign  of  either  attacic  or  retreat. 

"Not  yet,"  replied  the  captain.     "  Wait  tUl  we  can  eet 
a  »hot  at  the  shoulder ;  a  head  shot  is  bad  " 

But  the  bear  did  not  seem  disposed  to  offer  tl  .  side  for 
the  purpose  of  being  shot,  and  turned  first  one  eye  and 
»l!-\  ,    ."'.    [  '°  ""^'"-^'"nge  reddish-loolcing  eyes, 
wh.ch  looked  them  over  in  a  furtive  way,  as  the  regL; 
swinging  motion  of  the  head  was  kept  up. 
"Will  it  charge,  Johannes  ?"  said  the  captain. 
Don't  know.     I  thi;ik  it  will  begin  to  run.     Be  ready 
It  IS  sure  to  charge  when  it  is  wounded.     We'll  take  ii 
then  on  the  spears." 

At  that  moment  there  was  a  diversion,  and  the  bear 
raised  its  head  a  little  to  look  beyond  them 

Steve  glanced  sharply  round  to  see  what  the  animal 
was  looking  at,  and  became  aware  of  the  fact  that  Andrew 
McByle  was  steahng  away  on  tiptoe.  This  raised  Steve's 
fre  for  the  thought  Hashed  through  his  brain  that  if  any- 
body  had  a  nght  to  run  it  was  he,  the  boy  of  the  party  ; 
and  h.  wanted  to  make  off  very  badly,  but,  paradoxic^ 

"nirfohr^o'^Lta^'""^  "''  '''  -'  --  "> 

wiiltt  L'ir'"'"" '"'°"'^  ""^'^^  "«'-•' ^--^ 

s  Jn« -"  °"!y/°!"8  '°  ""''  °°P  »  fr«h  poseetion  ahint  the 
stanes,    said  Andrew  hurriedly. 

No  more    was  said,  for  the   bear   now   shook  itself 
making  the  beautiful  thick  hair  stand  out,  and  giving  the 

ft  utter"!  .       7"^'^'"  "'  «^°"'"«  '^P-'"'  '"'-• 


'  Andrew  ran  on  yelling,  and  firing  in  the  air.' 
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"  You'll  Juve  to  fire,  Hand«ombe,"  uid  the  cpUii,  in 
.  low  voice ;  "  if,  going  to  chuge.     No.  .top , ,  '~'"  '" 

r  Jr  ^T  !^'^'  ^"  •'~"«  *'•  »•««•  """•<!  to  the 
"If.  going  to  run,"  ..Id  Mob^n. 

ru.h  right  at  the  centre  of  their  line. 

Bang-bang-bang/    Three  .hoU  were  fired  .lmo.t 
«muIuneoujly,  but  they  did  not  h.ve  the  .lighte.t  effe^ 

gathering  him«lf  up,  wd  the  bear  w«  riiuffling  along  th" 
.hore,  app^ently  in  pur.uit  of  Andrew  McByle.  who  r^  on 
y««tag,  „d  fired  twice  in  the  air,  a.  if  ending  the  ch^i^ 

hi.  h"a^d  I  Sfdi"'"^"  •"^°"*'^'  "  "'  "'"'  »« 

..  '^'yj«-'~''«^  ••  'hey  followed  the  bear  at  a  trot,  and 

Skene  leaped  up  a.  the  bear  pa«ed  him.  and,  apparently 
w.U.out  much  the  matter,  foUowed  the  g,;.,  b^ut 

•w       tl  !^     ■J'''»"n"  'hnply.  a.  he  ran  by  Steve', 
wde  with  hi.  .pear  at  the  trail.     "  Blood  » 

fulf  of'!^'"^  '°  ""  *"""'''  ''"'  S'"«  "*<J  "O'hing  am 
Ihe'  plT""  "°'"  *"  "'•"  '^  "''*  ^'  ""'-^ 

.hJ'h°"!"" •„"*"'  '^^  '"P"^"'  "fi"  "y'here  now.  or 
the  brute  will  overtake  that  man." 

Uie'dtlirr.'^  "*""'  '"'  "*'"*  •"=''  •  ~'"^'"  ""-"^d 
The  bear wa.  «,me  fifty  yard,  before  them,  wrfAndrew 
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McByle  another  fifty,  but  with  the  bear  gaining  upon  him 
fast,  it  being  astonishing  how  rapidly  the  great  unwieldy 
animal  could  shuffle  over  the  rough  ground. 

Just  then  Andrew  looked  back  over  his  shoulder  at  his 
pursuer,  uttered  a  wild  yell,  threw  away  the  rifle,  and  with 
liis  hands  in  the  air  ran  on  faster. 

"  I  can't  fire  for  fear  of  hitting  the  man,"  panted  the 
captain ;  and  then  he  uttered  a  cry  of  satisfaction,  for,  in 
his  alarm,  Andrew  had  made  for  broken  ground,  tripped 
over  a  rork,  and  fell  heavily,  whilst  the  bear  uttered  a 
rierce  roar. 

"  Halt  I "  shouted  the  captain,  bending  on  one  knee,  as 
Andrew  disappeared,  having  plumped  himself  behind  a 
huge  block  of  stone. 

Steve  followed  his  leader's  example,  and  fired  directly 
after,  aiming  as   carefully  as  possible  at  the  running 
beast. 
"  Missed  I"  muttered  Steve. 

"  I  think  that  touched  him  I"  cried  the  captain,  hurriedly 
opening  the  breech  of  his  piece  and  thrusting  in  another 
cartridge. 

"  Yes,  that  stopped  him,"  said  the  doctor,  as  the  bear 
swung  round  and  bit  viciously  at  a  spot  somewhere  about 
the  centre  of  its  back. 

Then  the  doctor  fired,  but  his  shot  had  no  effect  save 
to  draw  the  animal's  attention  to  iu  pursuers,  and  it 
came  at  them  at  once,  showing  its  teeth  now  viciously, 
while  the  two  Norsemen  placed  themselves  on  either  side 
of  the  little  party  ready  for  the  attack. 

The  captain  took  careful  aim  now,  and  fired,  making  the 
bear  jerk  its  head ;  but  the  bullet  had  made  little  impres- 
sion, for  the  brute  came  on  till  Skene  made  a  dash  at  its 
nose,  when  the  animal  swung  round  just  as  the  captain 
was  re-loading. 
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"  Fire,  both  of  you — now  I "  cried  the  captain  excitedly ; 
but  only  the  doctor  drew  trigger,  hitting  their  quarry  some- 
where about  the  hip.  Steve  did  not  fire;  he  could  not 
have  told  why,  but  knelt  on  one  knee  with  his  piece  ready, 
and  conscious  of  the  fact  that  one  of  the  big  Norsemen 
was  at  his  right  shoulder  with  the  great  lance  held  presented 
over  his  head. 

Skene  kept  on  harassing  the  bear  and  taking  off  its 
attention ;  but  a  bullet  now  struck  it  in  so  sharp  a  way 
that  it  ignored  the  dog,  and  came  rushing  toward  its 
enemies  open-mouthed,  blood  and  foam  making  its  white 
teo^h  look  horrible,  and  in  spite  of  another  shot  came 
close  up,  rose  on  its  hind  legs,  towering  above  the 
kneeling  men,  with  its  paws  separated  to  strike,  when 
almost  together  both  barrels  of  Steve's  piece  were  fired 
right  into  the  animal's  chest,  and  as  it  uttered  a  savage 
roar  the  lances  of  the  two  Norsemen  were  drivt'n  into  it 
and  rapidly  withdrawn. 

The  effect  was  instantaneous  :  the  monster  threw  itself 
over  and  lay  upon  its  back,  tearing  at  the  air  for  a  few 
moments,  and  then  subsided  slowly  on  to  one  side — 
dead,  Skene  leaping  upon  the  carcass  to  give  vent  to 
a  triumphant  burst  of  barking,  while  the  captain  shook 
hands  with  the  doctor,  and  then  clapped  Steve  on  the 
shoulder. 

"Well  done  I  Bravo  1"  he  cried.  "Splendid  shots, 
just  at  the  right  moment ;  couldn't  have  been  better." 

"Couldn't  it  ?"  said  Steve,  speaking  feebly,  for  he  felt 
rather  ashamed  of  the  praise,  and  at  the  same  time  a 
kind  of  regret  for  having  played  so  prominent  a  part  in 
the  death  of  the  animaL 

He  must  have  shown  this  in  his  face,  for  the  captain 
said: 

"  It's  quite  right,  my  lad.    These  bears  are  dangerous, 
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destructive  beasts,  and  would  have  given  us  no  mercy. 
Besides,  we  must  get  a  cargo  to  take  back." 

A  hail  brought  up  the  sailors,  who  were  sent  back  in 
the  boat  for  the  other  two  Norsemen,  while  Johannes  and 
Jakobsen,   after  carefully  cleaning   the   blades  of  their 
lances,  laid  them  against  a  rock,  took  off  their  jackets, 
rolled  up  their  sleeves,  and  then,  taking  out  their  knives, 
b«gan  to  skin  the  great  bear. 
At  this  time  Andrew  came  up  limping. 
"  Well,  brave  man  I "  said  the  doctor ;  "  wounded  7  •• 
"  Ah,  she  can  be  brave  eneuch  when  there's  ony  occa- 
sion, sir,"  said  Andrew.    "  But  she  never  war  grand  at 
fechting  bear,  and  she  thocht  she'd  get  oot  o'  the  way  o' 
the  shooting." 

"And  you  did,"  said  the  captain  contemptuously. 
"There,  go  and  fetch  that  piece  you  threw  away." 

"  Nay,  it  slippit  oot  o'  my  fingers,  sir.  It  was  after 
she'd  fired  it,  though." 

"  The  least  said  the  soonest  mended,  McByle,"  said  the 
captain  coldly.  "You  had  better  hold  your  tongue,  and 
go  and  find  that  rifie.  I  may  as  well  tell  you,  though,  that 
my  opinion  of  your  bravery  is  not  very  high." 

"Nay,  sir,  dinna  be  hard  upon  a  puir  mon.  Ye  dinna 
ken  a'  aboot  me  the  yet." 

"I  know  enough.     Don't  talk,  man ;  go  and  find  the 
rifle,  and  then  come  and  help  the  skinning  here." 
"She  will,  sir;  but,  doctor,  is  her  leg  brukkit  ?" 
"  Eh  ?    Bah  1   no.    A  bit  sprained  at  the  ankle  joint. 
When  you  fell,  I  suppose  ?  " 

"  Ay,  sir.  Ye  see  she  had  to  try  so  hard  to  save  her  head, 
she  couldna  attend  to  her  legs  and  feet,"  said  Andrew,  with 
a  cunning  look  at  the  doctor,  as  he  limped  off  in  search 
of  the  rifle,  leaving  the  rest  examining  the  magnificent 
animal  lying  motionless  among  the  stones. 
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It  was  an  enormous  beast,  with  a  coat  of  long,  silky 
cream-coloured  fur,  which  hung  down  from  its  sides,  and 
hid  the  claws  when  its  feet  were  spread  out. 

"No  wonder  he  could  stand  the  polar  winters  with  a 
greatcoat  like  that,  eh,  Steve?"  cried  the  doctor.  "Why 
my  lad,  you  must  have  that  skin  carefully  dressed  and 
use  It  as  an  ornament  for  your  drawing-room  when  you 
have  one. 

"I?"  cried  the  boy. 

"To  be  sure;  it  was  your  shot  that  brought  him  down, 
eh,  Harsham  ?  "  ' 

strlk?'^'"'^'"  '^''"'^  ""^  """^ '  "''^  ^"^  ""^  ^"'''''°« 
The  conversation  was  getti  >g.  so  personal  that  Steve 
walked  away  to  where  Skene  crouched  in  a  soft,  sandy 
place,  his  ears  cocked  up  and  his  eyes  intent  upon  the 
actions  of  the  two  Norsemen,  who  were  working  away 
at  the  skinning;  and  as  every  now  and  then  their  tugging 
at  the  tough  hide  gave  a  slight  movement  to  the  left  fore 
leg  of  the  bear,  the  dog  kept  jumping  up,  uttering  a  6erce 
growl,  ruffling  up  the  hair  about  his  neck,  and  showine 
his  teeth  as  if  about  to  attack. 

"Down,  Skenyl  down,  boy  I"  cried  Steve,  as  the  dog 
made  one  of  these  demonstrations.  "  Lefs  have  a  look  at 
you.     Where  are  you  hurt  ?  " 

He  knelt  down  by  the  dog,  patted  him,  and  then  took 
hold  of  one  of  his  legs;  but  Skene  threw  up  his  muzzle 
and  made  so  piteous  a  cry  that  the  leg  was  immediately 
i^leased  and  laid  a  short  distance  farther  away  by  its 
owner.  ' 

"Then   you  are  hurt,  old   chap.      Shall   I   fetch  the 
doctor  ?  " 
The  dog  yelped. 
«  What  does  that  mean,  Johannes,  yes  or  no  ?" 
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•  Only  his  way  of  saying  thank  you,  sir,"  replied  the 
Norseman.  "He's  hurt,  but  not  badly;  because,  as  you 
saw,  he  could  run  at  the  bear.  He's  a  good  deal  bruised, 
and  he'll  be  a  bit  sore  for  days ;  but  animals  soon  get  well 
again.  They  lick  themselves  right  when  they  are  hurt." 
"  But  oughtn't  he  to  be  examined  ?  " 
"  I  did  look  at  him,  sir.  He's  only  hurt  in  the  shoulder 
and  ribs,  where  the  bear  struck  him.  There  isn't  a  trace 
of  blood.  Let  him  lie,  sir ;  he'll  curl  up  when  we  get  him 
on  board." 

As  the  dog  appeared  to  be  in  no  pain  and  was  intent 
upon  the  skinning  process,  he  was  left  alone;  and  the  little 
party  followed  the  dog's  example,  tiU  Johannes  suddenly 
looked  up. 

"  I  don't  know,  gentkmen,"  he  said ;  "  if  s  hardly  likely, 
but  I'd  post  somebody  to  keep  a  look-out.  The  bear's 
mate  might  come  to  look  after  him,  and  they  are  savage 
brutes  at  times." 

"  I'll  get  on  that  stone  and  keep  the  look-out  myself," 
said  the  captain.  "No;  here  comes  McByle  with  the  gun. 
He  shall  go  up  on  the  rock  and  keep  watch.  He  doesn't 
seem  to  limp  much  now." 

This  was  the  case,  and  a  few  minutes  after  Andrew  was 
perched  up  on  a  pile  of  rocks  some  twenty  feet  above  the 
ground.  He  accepted  the  duty  most  willingly,  for  the  top 
of  the  rtcit  seemed  to  be  a  ptrticularly  safe  place ;  and  as 
soon  as  he  heard  the  object  of  his  task  he  scrambled  up 
so  rapidly  that  the  captain  laughed. 

"We  need  not  fidget  about  McByle's  hurts,"  he  said; 
and  then  he  shouted  :  "  Keep  a  sharp  look  to  the  north- 
ward, McByle  I " 

"Ay,  ay,  sir,  she  will,"  replied  the  man;  and  they  saw 
him  gaze  intei.  Jy  toward  the  spot  where  the  other  beai 
had  disappeared. 
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Then  all  attention  was  directed  to  the  prize,  which  bv 
rough  measurement  was  nearly  three  yards  in  kngth,  and 
M  ponderous-lookmg  «,  some  huge  bull,  while  an;ther 
rough  measurement  showed  that  it  bad  been  .  long  way  on 
toward  five  feet  in  height  as  it  stood.  ^ 

^\    J°'^'^T'  "'''°  «'  '°  ''«'*  «  o"«  «o  help' 
«d^  their  united  efforts  the  great,  heavy  skin  w^ 
stripped  off  and  carried  by  one  of  the  men  to  the  shore 
The  head  was  cut  off  by  means  of  an  axe,  so  that  it 

.nd  then  the  men  busied  themselves  over  the  rather  dTs- 
gustmg  opemion  of  cleaning  off  all  the  fat  from  the  body 
pnmne  bear's  grease  being  a  valuable  commodity.  Thi^' 
too  was  borne  to  the  boat  for  rendering  down  in  the  caldron 
fixed  m  the  fore  part  of  the  ship,  in  connection  with  a 
steam-pipe  from  the  engin^boiler.  In  the  course  of  the 
proaedmg  the  bear  was  opened,  and  the  sight  that  pre! 
sent«l  Itself  went  a  long  way  toward  satisfying  Steve  that 
*e  slaying  of  a  polar  bear  was  not  so  unnecesLry  a  Vo4 

tJ^HT-  ^''"l""  '^^  """"  °'  *^  neighbourhood,"  said 
the  captain  grimly,  as  Johannes  pointed  out  the  fact  thlt 

that  day,  the  unfortunate  animal  having  bee^chopped  into 
big  fragments  by  the  bear's  tremendous  teeth,  t^eC 
they  had  seen  it  searching  for  being  probably  ^  j^ 
as  an  amusement-/>o«r /ass«-  &  temfis 

The  huge  piles  of  muscle  laid  bare  upon  the  neck  and 
^oulde,,  of  the  animal  told  of  such  gieat  strenph  S 
Je  wonder  was  that  the  dog  had  not  been  kill^;  bu 
Uiere  he  crouched  so  little  the  worse,  that  aU  of  a  sudden 

tt™t  H       H  '^  ^°'""""'  *'""'  "'^  '«^"'  "  the  st  ,1 
warm  flesh,  and  gave  it  an  angry  shake-that  is  to  say 
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held  on  and  shook  his  own  head  and  neck,  for  the  ponder- 
ou|jma.s  of  flesh  was  pretty  well  immovable 

o„T^^""  ^'  ^^  ^  ""  '^"  "«^"'y  ^">°ved  «,d  sent 
on  board  and  a.  no  one  evince  any  desire  to  partakHf 
bear-steak,  or  sirloin,  the  sailor,  announced  theifwork  as 
done  JUS.  as  Andrew  uttered  a  shout  of  wan,ing-"°Loo\ 

trvZI""  ".  "^k"  "'"^  ""=  "P*^'"'  ''ho  '"«'  been  vainly 
trying  to  get  a  shot  at  a  bird  or  two  tempting  enough  for 

"  The  bear  coming." 
"Where  away?" 

„h"T'"?i^-""'°"  "''  •"■■'  ^^'  «"^'"  cried  Andrew 
who  treated  his  rocky  look-out  place  as  a  ship.  ' 

swIot'theshlT'  T  *■''  ""'^  '''"°^"'"  Bias,  and 
swept  the  shore,  to  make  out  the  second  bear  awav  in  the 

Which  shut  them  m  to  the  north.  It  was  raising  its  head 
on  high,  and  evidently  on  the  look-out  for  its  mate 

What  do  you  say,  Handscombe  ?  »  said  the  caotain- 

"shall  we  tackle  it?    There  is  »  <,n„^    i,    ">e  captam, 

app«.ach  the  animal  unobse" ed."  '       "  "  "'  "" 

"For  my  part,  I  say  no,"  replied  .he  doctor   as  the 

ttTs'oHheir    °  !""  ""'"   "'''"<^  "'--^-  °      h 
Thlv^  h  7    ^^JT"'  '"'''  P'-^""^  "P  'heir  spears. 
I  have  had  enough  bear  for  one  day,  and  should  like 
some  beef.    It's  past  twelve." 

"  Oh  it  must  be  later  than  that  I »  cried  Steve      "  Whv 
we've   been   hours    and   hours    ashore      J   2   ,^   u 
thought  it  was  six  o'clock."  '   '^°"'''   ^"^^ 

goiidX'tsf'  '"""■'  """"'"S-     "**y  ^'"c"  keeps 
gooa  time.     I  say  a  quarter  to  twelve  " 

"Then  we'll  go  on  board,"  said  the  captain.     "I  ,oo 
had  no  idea  it  was  so  late."  '      ' 
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"Early?"  suggested  Steve. 

sfioulder.  dont  you  know  where  we  are?  This  is  the 
land  of  liie  midnight  sun." 

at  The'  tr  wh'h"  ""■  '".""""■'•'">«"'.  then  due  north 
at  the  sun,  which  was  shining  with  a  softer  and  !«.. 
P.erc.ng  light  than  usual,  while  the  captain  and  Ws  Jri  "d 

i^;wu"or'^^'' '''"'"'  -^  '-'^  '--«•  -^^ 

He  now  looked  round  him,  toward  the  ship  and  the 

ce;    and   then,  as  if  struck   by  a   happy   .hough?   he 

hrust  h.s  hand  into  his  pocket  and  tZ  ou.Tiittle 

compass,   wh.ch   he  carefully  placed    level  on  a   S 

vLate    '  "^    '   '•"    ""=    "'^'"•^    "^  '^>^-^   'o 

"  Well  ?  •-  said  the  captain,  smiUng. 
.::JS:  .he  north,-  said    Steve,    with   his  forehead 

"  Of  course ;  we  knew  that  before  " 

wrong^'lat  7'°°''  "  "  '  ^"''"''  '"'"'  '° ''«  '"  ^' 

"  ^^  ™y  'ad  ;  but  \i  is  not  goine  to  set      In  on^.i. 
quarter  of  an  hour  it  will  be  at  Z  lo'wSt  point  andtn 
begm  to  nse  higher  and  travel  apparency  eM  ," 
he  south.     You  wanted  to  see  the  midnight  sun.  ^j" 

tri^tiXr^"''"-^'- ------ 

"..  m"  '  *""'  ''°"''  ''  ^^'  "'  ="  ?  "  ="'«l  Steve 
No;  we  shall  have  what  will  seem  like  endless  dav 
for  the  rest  of  the  summer."  ^ 

"And  shan't  want  lamps  ?  " 
"  No,  not  for  a  long  time  to  come  " 

"oh''vf"'  ''?f' '  "^T^"' '°  8°  to  bed  and  sleep?" 
Oh  yes,"  sa,d  the  doctor,  laughing;  "and  I  shall  be 
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very  glad  to  get  my  dinner-tupper,  I  mean-uid  then 
go.    So  let's  get  back  on  board." 

But  Steve  did  not  move  for  a  minute  or  two.  He  itood 
•taring  at  the  «un,  beneath  which  the  ice  was  glittering, 
while  the  snow  upon  the  mountains  flashed  and  looked 
more  beautiful  than  ever.  At  Ust  he  shouldered  his  gun. 
"I'm  very  stupid,  I  suppose,"  he  said  at  last,  as  he 
looked  from  one  to  the  other.  "  I  learned  all  about  it  at 
school,  and  I  suppose  I  knew  all  this ;  but  now  I'm  right 
amongst  it  everything  seems  puzzling.  I  can't  under- 
stand how  this  can  be  night;  but  it  will  aU  come  right 
by-and-by." 

"  Of  course,"  said  the  captain,  smiling ;  "  but  it  looks 
as  if  the  dog  understands  what  puzzles  you." 
Steve  looked  round. 
"Why,  he's  asleep." 

"  Yes ;  and  look  about  you.  Where  are  the  birds  ?  I 
don't  see  one  on  the  wing." 

"  There  are  thousands  up  yonder  on  the  ledges,"  said 
Steve,  pointing  to  the  lines  of  black-backed  and  white- 
breasted  puffins  and  grey  gulls. 

"Yes,  my  lad;  but  they're    all   roosting,"  said  the 

captain.     "All  ready,  my  lads  ?    Now,  then,  for  the  boat" 

"  Here,  Skeny,  wake  up,  old  chap  I"  cried  Steve,  forcing 

a  laugh.    "Sorry  to  disturb  you  in  the  middle  of  the 

night,  but  you'll  be  able  to  see." 

The  do,  did  not  stir  till  his  master  bent  down  and 
touched  him,  when  lie  started  into  wakefulness,  got  up 
stiffly,  shook  himself  and  made  his  ears  rattle,  and  then 
vawned  in  a  very  human  way. 

"Come  along,  then,"  cried  Steve,  starting  to  foUow  the 
rest,  and  the  dog  wagged  his  tail  and  began  to  trot  to  his 
side,  but  in  a  lame,  stiff  fashion. 
Just  then,  though,  he  caught  sight  of  the  great  carcass 
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Of  the  bear     Up  went  the  hair  about  hi.  throat  and  neck  ■ 

^Mh^^^  ;  *  •"•  *•'*  '■"'°  "'  ""■  'ried  to  give  it 
.  rtake;  then,  loosening  hi.  hold  reluctantly,  he  followed 
h«™a.^Mo  the  boat,  which  ^n  after  reached  hS 

hem  perfect  readmess.  and  to  it  tremendous  jusUce  was 

Stev!T.r°"T*'  *?  «°  '°  '^'^  "*'«''  «"<>«»"''  it  ?"  «id 
to  JS^H  .  ^  '""'H'''  °"  ''"'' '°  »«  ">e  island  beginning 
lasf  abotT  ™i  "^  "'^'  """'''  "-'y  -"h^north! 
w^U^tl^uTeJleT  '™"  "■'=  """^  ■""-""''■='"- 
All'tlr.W"''  ""  '''^'°'-<I"''="y;  "but  we  must  have  rest. 

^en  shut^rt  "'""  r  ~  ""^''^"'y'  "=""-  -  have 
Deen  shut  up  so  long  m  that  terrible  fog  " 

;;  But  we're  leaving  Jan  Mayen  for  good,  then  ?•• 

Yes ,  there  was  nothing  to  stay  for." 

to  n«t  ?  ••  "'  ""'^  "«""  °"  ""'  '^"'  ^''^^  "hall  we  go 
"Come,  come,"  said  the  doctor  playfully  •  "you  ou„hf 

to  know  the  chm.    I  can  tell  vou  that '  ^°"  ""«■" 

"I  know  I  ought  to  be  able  to  say,"  replied  Steve  with 

h«  b„w  wnnkled  again;  "but  I'm  puzzled,  sir.  TdTn't 

^'Well   i/r^'"^''    ^'"'""^--t-^fo'?' 
well,  ,f  the  ice  would  let  us  get  up  there   we  ar^ 

^.ng  pretty  straight  for  the  North^ole";  bu    i  «p^ 

Snf  ,^\       ]■"  ""^P*  ''"'='  ""^  "haU  be  sighting  th" 
land  of  peaks  and  mountains."  ^ 

"Spitzbergen  ?  "  cried  Steve. 

''Well  done;  you  have  not  forgotten  everything." 
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"  To-morrow  morning,  boy  1 "  cried  the  doctor.  "  It's 
rather  toon  «fter  «  heavy  supper." 

"But  ian't  it  to-morrow  morning  toKlay — I  mean 
to-night— I  mean ?  " 

"  Bed,  Steve,  bed  I "  cried  the  doctor.  "  Come  along, 
and  I'll  set  you  the  example.  Your  head  will  be  clearer 
after  a  good  rest,  and  you  won't  be  so  ready  to  make 
bulls." 

"Very  weU,"  said  the  boy,  "111  go;  but  I'm  sure  I 
shan't  sleep  a  wink.  It's  impossible,  with  the  sun  shining 
so  bright  and  dear." 

But  it  was  not,  for  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour  he  was 
soundly  off,  breathing  heavily,  and  too  thoroughly  tired 
out  to  dream  about  the  encounter  with  the  bear. 
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THE  WHITE  WHALE  SHOAL. 

"  \^HAT  a  horrid  smell,  Hamishl     Wh»t  it  it?" 

V  V      cried  Steve,  going  forwar ' 

"  Bear's  grease,  sir.  Tlie/re  cliust  cooking  the  Tat  we  got 
yesterday.    Lilie  to  ha'e  some  in  a  pot  for  your  hair  ?  " 

"What?    Nonsense  I" 

"  Malt'  your  whiskers  grow,  sir,"  said  the  man,  grin- 
ning. "  Look  yonder ;  Watty  Links  has  been  for  some. 
Leuk  at  his  head." 

Steve  did  look,  to  see  that  the  boy's  red  hair  was 
streaky,  gummy,  and  shining,  as  he  had  been  applying  the 
grease  wholesale — that  is,  with  more  liberality  than  care. 

For  the  bear's  fat — some  three  hundred  and  fitly  pounds' 
weight— was  in  the  great  caldron  surrounded  by  steam, 
which  hissed  beneath  it  from  the  engine-boiler  as  the 
Hvalross  glided  slowly  along  about  half  a  mile  from  the 
low,  regular  ice  cliff,  which  stretched  away  apparently 
without  end,  glittering  and  displaying  its  lovely  delicate 
tints  of  pale  blue  wherever  it  was  shattered  or  riven  at  the 
edge. 

"  It  does  seem  rum,"  said  Steve  to  himself,  "  for  the  sun 
to  be  always  up — ^let's  see,  what  do  you  call  it  ? — above 
the  horizon." 

As  he  reached  the  caldron  he  found  Jakobsen,  with  his 
sleeves  rolled  above  his  brawny  elbows,  busily  at  work 
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•uperintending  the  rendering  down,  and  he  looked  up  and 
gave  the  boy  a  friendly  nod. 

"Well,    oppotition    cookl"    cried    Steve,    Uughing; 
"  breakfast  ready  ?    What  it  it,  bear-ioup  7  " 
"  No,  sir,"  said  the  man  aeriously,  "  only  the  fat" 
"  Ah,  well,  I  won't  taate  that,"  aaid  Steve ;  and  he  went 
on  to  where  hit  comradea  Andersen  and  Petersen  were 
busy  over  the  great  outstretched  bear's  skin,  which  they 
were  cleaning  and  dressing  to  that  it  should  be  perfectly 
preserved.     Johannes  was  seated  on  a  stool  with  a  keg 
between  his  legs,  the  little  tub  being  turned  up  to  form  a 
table,  on  which  rested  the  great  grinning  head  of  the  slain 
animal,  whose  skuU  he  was  carefully  cleaning  from  every 
particle  of  flesh  and  fat,  throwing  the  scraps  overboard  to 
the  great  cloud  of  sea-birds  which  wheeled  and  darted 
and  pounced  down  upon  every  morsel  thrown  into  the  sea. 
"  Ugh !  what  a  disgusting  job  I "  said  Steve. 
"Think  so,   sir?      Oh  no,  it's  clean  enough— quite 
fresh."    And  he  threw  over  a  handful  of  bear-flesh,  after 
cutting  it  in  small  pieces. 
"  Why  did  you  do  that  ?  "  asked  Steve. 
"  To  give  all  the  birds  a  chance." 
"  Oh  I    I  say,  how  hungry  they  seem  1 " 
"  Yes,  they  do,  sir.    I  often  wonder  how  they  live  at  a!' 
in  the  stormy  times." 

Steve  watched  tiU  the  Ust  scrap  had  been  snatched 
from  the  crystal  clear  water,  and  then  looker!  ound  as  the 
Norseman  flung  in  some  more  fragments  which  he  had 
scraped  from  the  massive  skull. 

"Seems  only  fair,  sir,  eh?  The  bears  get  fat  on  the 
young  birds  when  they  can  reach  them  on  the  cliflTs,  and 
now  the  birds  can  get  fat  on  the  bear." 

"  Why,  it's  like  making  cannibab  of  them,"  said  Steve, 
"  gating  their  own  children  second-hand," 
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"  Yet,  tir,"  uid  Johannes,  pausing  to  whet  his  curious 
knife;  "but  that's  how  things  are.  One  lives  upon 
another.  Birds,  beasts,  and  flihes,  they're  all  alikr.  But 
this  will  make  a  noble  head  when  the  skin's  dressed,  and 
a  pair  of  glass  eyes  put  in,  and  the  whole  stuffed  out  a 
little.  It  will  make  you  think  about  killing  it  when  you 
get  home." 

"  I  don't  want  to  think  about  killing  the  poor  brute," 
said  Steve  shortly.    "  Here,  where's  my  dog  ?    Skeny  I " 

There  was  a  sharp  bark  in  answer,  but  no  dog 
appeared. 

"  Where  is  he  ?    Here,  Skeny,  Skeny ! " 

Tb  dog  answered  with  another  sharp  bark,  and, 
directed  by  the  sound,  the  boy  advanced  to  find  the 
collie  curled  up  on  a  tarpaulin  right  forward  under  the 
bowsprit. 

"  Hullo,  old  chap  I  why  don't  you  come  out  ?  "  cried 
Steve ;  but  the  dog  only  gave  his  tail  a  few  short  raps 
on  the  tarpaulin  without  moving  his  head,  his  eyes 
twinkling  up  from  the  furry  hair  in  which  his  nose  was 
buried. 

"  Not  ill,  are  you  ?  "  continued  Steve,  bending  dov/n  to 
pat  his  companion,  but  eliciting  a  whine,  as  if  the  caress 
had  given  pain. 

"  He's  only  trying  to  sleep  it  off,  sir,"  said  Johannes, 
scattering  some  more  food  to  the  gulls,  which  dashed  at  it 
screaming.  "  I  felt  him  over  this  morning.  He's  a  good 
bit  bruised,  but  no  bones  broken." 

"  Did  he  let  you— didn't  he  try  to  bite  ?  " 

"  Oh  no,"  said  the  man  with  quiet  confidence  ;  "  a  dog 
won't  bite  you  when  he's  hurt,  if  he  knows  you  want  to 
do  him  good.     We're  friends,  aren't  we,  Skene  ?  " 

The  dog  rapped  the  tarpaulin  with  his  tail,  and  then  lay 
curled  up  a  little  closer,  perfectly  still. 
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"  It's  wonderful,  sir,  how  soon  animals  mend  up  again 
without  doctoring.  A  few  Ucks,  a  little  going  on  short 
food,  and  plenty  of  sleep,  and  they  soon  come  round. 
One  may  do  worse  than  imitate  them  scmetimes." 

Steve  made  no  reply,  for  the  simple  reason  that  he  had 
nothing  to  say;  but  he  could  not  help  wondering  what 
Mr.  Handscombe  would  think,  as  he  got  up  on  the  bow- 
sprit just  where  it  passed  out  over  the  vessel's  prow,  held 
on  by  the  rigging,  and  had  a  good  look  round.  But  on 
his  left  there  was  nothing  but  the  long,  low  ice  cliff;  on 
his  right  the  glittering  sea,  flecked  with  grey  sea-birds 
floating  above  or  calmly  sitting  on  the  blue  water. 

He  leaped  down,  gave  Skene  a  pat,  promised  him  some 
breakfast,  and  was  going  aft  toward  the  galley,  but  just 
then  Johannes  had  turned  the  skin  back  over  the  bare 
skull,  pretty  weU  restoring  the  shape  of  the  head,  and  he 
held  it  up. 

"  Make  a  grand  ornament,  sir,  when  it's  done.  Fine 
ivory  teeth,  hasn't  it?" 

"Yes.    Lend  it  to  me  a  moment." 

He  took  hold  of  the  head,  and  at  that  moment  became 
conscious  of  the  fact  that  Watty's  greasy  shock  head 
was  thrust  outside  of  the  galley,  and  that  the  lad  was 
watching  him  with  a  sneering  grin  upon  his  countenance- 
There  was  not  the  slightest  occasion  to  take  any  notice, 
but  these  derisive  grins  made  Steve  feel  hot,  and  as  if  he 
must  punch  that  head  as  hard  as  ever  he  could,  for  if  he  did 
not  he  told  himself  that  the  annoyance  would  grow  woree. 
He  paid  no  further  heed  to  the  boy  then,  but  carried 
the  heavy  head  to  where  Skene  lay  curled  up  to  try  the 
effect  upon  the  dog.  That  was  visible  directly  in  the 
ruffling  up  of  the  thick  frill  and  a  low,  deep  growl ;  but 
the  next  minute  Skene  gave  a  short  bark,  and  curled  his 
tail  over  his  nose  again,  as  if  quite  satisfied   that  he 
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was  only  being  played  with,  and  Steve  bore  back  the 
trophy. 

"  Knows  better,"   said  Johannes,  smiling  in  his  grave 
way ;  "  dogs  have  got  more  sense  than  we  think  for." 

"  Cooks'  boys  haven't,"  said  Steve  shortly,  as  he  heard 
a  low,  jeering  chuckle,  and  saw  that  Watty  had  been 
watching  him  all  the  time,  and  now  drew  in  his  head  for 
a  few  moments,  but  thrust  it  out  again  to  indulge  in 
another  grin,  which  made  Steve  writhe  and  show  his 
annoyance  so  plainly  that  the  Norseman  said  quietly : 
"  Don't  take  any  notice  of  his  sauce." 
"  No,  I  won't,"  said  Steve  shortly,  as  the  head  was 
withdrawn.  But  the  next  moment— the  cook  being  ap- 
parently too  much  engaged  to  notice  the  conduct  of  his 
help— Watty  thrust  out  his  head  again,  and,  seeing 
the  annoyance  he  gave,  uttered  another  low,  derisive 
chuckle. 

Steve,  unable  to  control  himself,  made  an  a  ijry  gesture, 
and  the  boy  withdrew  his  grinning  face. 

"He'll  do  it  again  directly,"  thought  Steve;  and, 
acting  on  the  impulse  of  the  moment,  he  caught  up  the 
bear's  head,  'in  sharply  the  few  steps  to  the  galley 
door,  stood  ready  close  up  to  the  side  waiting;  and  as 
Watty  thrust  out  his  face  again  grinning,  it  was  into 
another  so  fierce  and  horrible-looking  that  he  stood  for  a 
moment  petrified,  and  then  uttered  a  loud  yell,  darted  back, 
and  slammed  to  the  door. 

Steve  felt  better  after  that,  and  hurriedly  returned  the 
bear's  head  prior  to  seeing  about  breakfast,  for  another 
odour  saluted  his  nostrils,  that  of  frizzling  bacon— so 
suggestive  a  smell  to  a  hungry  lad  that  he  made  for  the 
cabin  at  once,  to  find  the  captain,  Mr.  Lowe,  and  Mr. 
Handscombe  just  gathered  for  their  morning  meal. 
The  breakfast  was  hardly  over  when  there  was  a  hail 
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from  aloft,  where   Andrew  McByle    was  occupymg  the 
crow's-nest. 

"  There  she  spouts  I "  he  cried ;  and  Steve  was  the  first 
on  deck  to  see  the  whale,  for  he  knew  the  meaning  of  the 
sailor's  cry. 

Running  to  the  main-mast  he  mounted  the  shrouds  for 
some  twenty  feet,  and  then,  with  his  arm  thrust  through 
the  ratlines  and  embracing  one  of  the  taut  stays  of  the 
mast,  he  stood  gazing  in  astonishment  at  the  sigh*  before 
him.  For  he  had  hurried  on  deck  fully  expecting  to  see 
one  of  the  great  dark  Greenland  whales  diving  down  after 
food,  coming  to  the  surface  again  to  blow,  and  then  throw 
its  fiukes  high  in  the  air  with  a  flourish  as  it  dived  once 
more.  But,  instead  of  a  single  whale,  the  sea  appeared  to 
be  alive  with  them,  playing  about  in  the  water,  gambolling 
on  the  surface  or  diving  under.  Then  they  were  up 
again,  making  the  sea  foam  as  they  flourished  their  tails, 
uttered  a  strange,  faint,  snorting  sound  as  they  blew  and 
whistled,  and  dived  down  once  more.  But  it  was  not 
playing,  for  they  were  in  chase  of  an  enormous  shoal  of 
small  fish,  upon  which  they  were  feasting. 

There  was  quite  an  excitement  amongst  the  men,  who, 
without  waiting  for  orders,  saw  to  the  tackle  in  the  boats, 
Johannes  and  Petersen  hastening  to  add  white  whale 
harpoons  to  the  rest  of  the  implements. 

"  Well,  Steve,  my  lad,"  cried  the  doctor,  "  what  do  you 
think  of  the  shoal  ?  You  ought  to  have  brought  your 
fishing-rod  and  line." 

"  Nonsense  I "  said  the  lad  shortly ;  "  but  I  say,  Mr, 
Handscombe,  you  don't  call  these  whales  ?  " 
"  What,  then,  my  lad  ?    They're  white  whales." 
"  Young  ones  ?    Then  that's  why  they  are  white." 
"  No,  my  laJ,  old  ones.     Look ;  plenty  of  them  have 
got  their  two  young  ones  with  them." 
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"  Oh,  but  surely  these  are  not  full-grown  whales  1  Why, 
the  biggest  can't  be  sixteen  feet  long," 

"Quite  right;  about  fourteen,  I  should  say.  Gime 
down ;  you'll  want  to  go  in  one  of  the  boats.  Look ; 
they've  got  in  the  lines." 

Steve  looked  down,  and  saw  that  the  men  were  care- 
fully stowing  two  tubs  in  the  fore  part  of  the  boats, 
each  tub  containing,  in  carefully  laid-down  rings,  about 
a  hundred  and  fift    yards  of  strong  line. 

"  But  surely  they're  not  going  to  harpoon  those  baby 
whales  like  they  do  the  big  ones  ?  " 

"  Yes,  just  the  same,  lad.  Come  down  if  you  want  to 
have  some  of  the  sport." 

The  captain  stepped  into  one  boat,  and  Steve  followed, 
the  doctor  going  off  in  the  other  with  Jakobsen  and  the 
crew. 

The  next  minute  the  word  was  given  to  sit  fast  and  be 
silent,  and  the  boats  were  rowed  rapidly  toward  the  great 
shoal,  which  must  have  numbered  a  thousand  or  fifteen 
hundred,  while  the  water  was  one  mass  of  foam. 

"  Are  these  good,  these  white  whales  ?  "  said  Steve  to 
the  captain,  as  the  boat  cut  through  the  water,  and  Johannes 
stood  ready  with  his  harpoon,  a  very  diiferent  implement 
from  that  provided  for  the  walrus,  being  barbed  so  as 
to  form  a  kind  of  hook,  and,  once  through,  could  not  be 
withdrawn  from  the  gutta-percha-like  side,  of  which  it 
would  take  up  a  loop  tough  enough  to  hold  the  stoutest 
sea-horse  they  could  strike.  The  harpor  j  used  for  the 
\  hite  whale  was  lighter,  and  had  a  head  which  somewhat 
lesismbled  a  half-moon,  fitted  to  work  at  the  end  of  the 
shaft,  and  slight,  so  that  one  point  of  the  half-moon  would 
stand  in  a  line  with  the  pole,  while  the  other  was  secured 
by  a  band  to  the  shaft.  When  the  harpoon  was  driven 
into  the  whale,  the  band  which  held  the  second  point  of 
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the  head  down  to  the  po!e  was  pushed  off  in  passing 
through  the  skin  and  flesh,  while  at  the  first  tug  upon 
the  hne  atUched  to  the  harpoon  the  loose  head  would 
be  drawn  crosswise,  forming  instead  of  a  spear  a  double 
barb,  which  was  strong  enough  to  hold  in  the  flesh  with- 
out being  drawn  out 

The  captain  was  too  intent  upon  the  shoal  to  answer 
Steve's  question,  which  he  repeated. 

"  Good,  my  lad  ?  Yes.  The  oil  is  the  purest  and  best 
to  be  had,  and  very  valuable;  but  of  course  not  to  be 
obtained  in  such  quantities  as  are  procured  from  the  larger 
whales.  I  hope  we  shall  get  three  or  four,  though.  They 
will  help  to  fill  up  our  tanks." 

"I  wish  he'd  think  more  of  finding  the  Ice  Blink  than 
of  filling  the  tanks,"  thought  Steve ;  but  the  next  moment 
he,  too,  was  thinking  of  nothing  but  the  shoal  of  fish,  as  the 
men  called  them,  though  they  were  air-breathing  animals 
instead ;  for  now  the  chase  became  exciting.  The  belugas 
seemed  to  take  no  notice  of  the  boats,  but  they  were  going 
rapidly  through  the  water  in  chase  of  their  prey,  and  when 
a  line  one  was  selected  it  dived  and  went  away  swiftly 
beneath  the  water,  so  that  it  was  difficult  to  tell  where 
the  creature  would  rise  again. 

Johannea  gave  his  orders  to  the  men,  so  that  they  might 
row  toward  the  spot  where  the  whale  was  likely  to  rise, 
and  so  give  him  a  chance  to  hurl  his  harpoon  before  the 
animal  had  time  to  dive  again.  But  this  was  not  easy. 
Whether  the  curious  blunt-nosed,  white-skinned,  active 
creature,  with  its  back  clear  of  all  fish-like  fin,  was  on  the 
alert  for  the  coming  harpoon  or  for  the  meal  it  was  seeking 
it  is  impossible  to  say,  but  certainly  it  showed  a  remark- 
able activity  in  keeping  just  out  of  reach.  It  would  rise 
just  exactly  where  not  expected,  and  the  whole  butiness 
of  the  chase  had  to  be  gone  through  again  and  again. 
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Steve  was  too  much  occupied  with  the  efforts  of  their 
own  harpooner  to  pay  any  heed  to  what  was  going  on 
aboard  the  other  boat,  and  divided  his  time  between  watch- 
ing the  tall,  active  Norseman  and  the  spot  where  it  was 
anticipated  that  the  whale  would  rise. 

At  last,  after  hard  pulling,  fortune  favoured  the  men's 
efforts.  They  had  had  a  long  tug,  and  there  being  no 
sign  of  the  quarry  they  sought  Johannes  bade  the  rowers 
rest,  while  he  stood  with  one  foot  resting  upon  the  gunwale 
expectant 

"  1. ,.  of  no  II .;,  ■  said  the  captain ;  "  it  must  have  gone 
right  on.  Look,  Steve,  how  plentiful  they  are  yonder. 
That's  where  we  ought  to  have  the  boat." 

He  pointed  to  where  pretty  well  a  hundred  of  the  great 
creatures  were  Happing  in  and  out  of  the  water  ;  but  Steve 
shook  his  head. 

"  Be  too  dangerous,"  he  said.  "  Ah,  look  I " 
He  started  to  one  side,  for  at  that  moment  something 
of  a  creamy-white  suddenly  shot  out  of  the  water  close 
to  the  bows  of  the  boat,  rose  high  with  a  graceful 
bend,  and  was  curving  over  to  make  a  plunge  down 
into  the  depths,  when— a;A«sA  /  thud !—xh.ft  harpoon  was 
thrown ;  it  stuck  a  short  distance  behind  the  creature's 
head,  and  then  with  one  blow  the  water  was  sent  flying 
over  the  occupants  of  the  boat,  while  the  line  was 
running  rapidly  out  of  the  tub  as  the  white  whale  dis- 
appeared  from  sight 

Like  its  relative  the  leviathan,  of  fifty  or  sixty  feet  in 
length,  which  boasts  of  a  mouth  big  enough  to  hold  a  jolly- 
boat  and  crew,  who  would  doubtless  find  their  quarters 
exceedingly  uncomfortable  on  account  of  the  forest  of 
whalebone  hanging  down  from  the  roof,  the  white  whale 
cannot  keep  under  water  long  without  coming  up  to 
breathe;  but  the  one  Johannes  had  so  { '-verly  struck  nearly 
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earned  out  the  whole  of  the  line,  which  Steve  watched  dart- 
ing  out  ring  by  ring  over  the  bows,  till,  in  .pite  of  the 
mkmessof  the  proceeding,  the  second  Norseman  seized 
the  end  which  lay  outside  the  tub,  and  gave  it  a  hitch 
round  a  block  in  the  bows  left  for  the  purpose 

"Be  ready  for  a  ride,  Steve,"  said  the  captain,  "if  he 
does  not  pull  us  under  before  they  can  cut  the  rope ;  in  that 
case  be  ready  for  a  swim." 

"The  first  for  preference,"  thought  Steve;  but  neither 
event  occurred,  for  the  rope  suddenly  ceased  running,  and 
as  Johannes  armed  himself  with  one  of  the  great  lances 
which  lay  along  the  thwarts,  his  companion  rapidly  hauled 
in  the  slack  line  and  laid  it  in  rings  once  more 

Practice  had  made  the  man  wonderfully  perfect  in  this 
duty,  and  fathom  after  fathom  was  laid  in,  while  the  whale 
remained  under  so  long  that  the  captain  shouted  to 
Johannes : 

"  Has  the  harpoon  come  out  ?  " 

"I  don-t  know  yet,  sir;   I'm  afraid  so,"  was  the  reply. 

»  T  ^  u""  '"  ""''"'  they  "e  often  lost  in  this  way." 
And  all  the  time  the  second  man  kept  on  hauling  in  the 

line,  and  the  others  lay  on  their  oars,  for  the  rope  came  up 

straight  out  of  the  deep  water. 

'.'.^^''„f"'  ^^  ^  '"'"^'  '  ^^•"  ^^  Johannes. 

»•  J"!,  '!?^  ""^  °^"-  ^°'  "'^  *'«'=''  «"«=  ^"ddenly 
tightened  and  was  jerked  out  of  his  hand ;  then  the  water 
parted  about  a  dozen  yards  from  the  boat,  the  head  of 
the  whale  appeared,  and  then  the  whole  of  the  creature 
as  It  rose  higher,  curved  right  over,  and  descended  head 
first  again,  its  tail  giving  a  peculiar  wave  in  the  air  before 
It  disappeared,  while  all  had  a  glimpse  of  the  harpoon 
shaft,  wh,ch  directly  after  was  seen  floating  on  the  surface 
of  the  water. 

"  Gone  this  time  I "  cried  Steve  in  disappointed  tone* 
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"Yes,  he  has  gone  almost  straight  down." 
And  we  have  lost  him  ?  » 

J2  *^  "?.''  "'■'"  ""''  Johannes,  leaning  over  the  side 
..U-boat  glided  on,  and  picking  up  the  L,  shaL  the 

Oh  no,  that's  fast  to  the  line,"  replied  the  man  •  "th^ 

.haft  n.  meant  to  come  out.  so  that  it  shaU  not  lUn" 

d,d  not  understand  that,"  muttered  the  boy  as  The 

Ime  tha  had  been  .^covered  now  began  to  i^n  out^^n 

as  rap.dly  as  before,  hissing  over  the'  gunwale"  and  S 

oe  out  and  the  whale  dragging  at  the  boat 
The  captain  was  evidently  of  the  same  opinion    for  he 

rtMair""'  ""^ ""  ""•''■"^  '"'^ "  ^'"'^  -^  '^ 

■' Wii:  he  snap  the  line,  do  you  think  ?  " 
No,  sir.     If  he  runs  aU  out,  we  shall  ha.e  a  sharp  tue  • 
but  the  rope  will  hold."  ^  ^ ' 

"Oh  rr'-  '*""  "r  ""'^"  '"""^'  ^'"  '■=  ?  "  'ri^d  Steve. 
t„„  ,?  .^  '  "°  '^'""  "^  ""''■  «"'"  ^^'^  near  to  ^e 
top  after  this  run,  and  keep  on  coming  up  to  breathe  He 
may  give  us  a  ride.     Here  he  comes  ^ain." 

For  the  rope  ceased  running  once  more,  showing  how 
accuratel;.  the  length  of  line  was  calculated  for  SthT 
creatures  the  full  extent  of  their  rush  and  no  mo^  ' 

Once  more  it  was  rapidly  hauled  in,  and  laid  down  in 
nngs  .„  the  tub;  but  before  half  was  recovered  therrw^ 

for  the  whale  was  not  to  have  more  line,  the  latter  bein^ 
rapidly  twisted  round  the  block,  after  which  the^wrf 
tremendous  jerk,  and  the  boat's  head  was  dragg^Twa 
tUl  It  seemed  as  if  it  must  admit  the  water,  but  the  nex" 
mmute  it  was  rushing  rapidly  along  sending  a  iL "f 
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foam  on  either  side.  Thi»  lasted  for  a  time,  and  then 
ceased,  the  whale  rising  and  curving  over  once  more, 
flourishing  its  Uil  in  the  air,  and  then  apparently  diving 
straight  down. 

More  line  was  gained  and  ringed  this  time,  when  the 
tension  ceased,  and  again  the  whale  appeared,  curved  over, 
and  dived  down  again.  Then  once  more  there  was  the 
shock,  and  the  boat  was  dragged  along  again.  But  this 
was  by  no  means  so  sturdy  a  tugging  as  the  last,  and 
before  long  the  rope  slackened,  the  whale  came  up  for 
breath,  and  dived  slowly. 

In  a  few  minutes  mere  there  ceased  to  be  any  idea  of 
danger,  for  the  captive  was  nearly  exhausted,  and  the  end 
was  coming ;  for  each  dive  was  siiorter  in  depth  as  well 
as  time.  The  whale  then  tried  fresh  tactics,  rising  to  the 
surface  and  rolling  over  and  beating  the  water  heavily  with 
its  tail ;  but  all  in  vain :  it  could  not  rid  itself  of  the 
deeply  plunged  harpoon,  and  lay  for  a  few  moments 
perfectly  quiet. 

All  at  once  it  seemed  to  become  aware  of  the  fact  that 
the  boat  which  was  approaching  it  rapidly  had  something 
to  do  with  its  trouble,  and  diving  suddenly  it  made  a  rush 
for  it ;  but  the  oars  were  cleverly  managed,  and  its  aim 
frustrated,  while  as  it  passed  close  by  the  bows  Johannes* 
great  lance  struck  it  full,  penetrating  deeply  before  it 
was  snatched  out,  and  the  next  minute  the  whale  was 
a  dozen  yards  astern  lashing  the  water  with  its  tail. 

An  order  or  two  rapidly  executed,  and  the  boat  was 
pulled  to  within  safe  distance ;  Johannes  made  two  tremen- 
-lous  lunges  with  his  lance,  and  the  whale  turned  slowly 
over  and  lay  quivering  for  a  few  minutes ;  then  it  was  still, 
and  the  men  gave  a  cheer. 

"  Poor  whale,"  thought  Steve,  who  was  far  from  being 
hardened  over  such  matters ;  but  he  tried  to  think  that  this 
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ne  other  boat  ?    These  questions  were  answered  by  the 
two  vessels,  which  formed  with  them  a  triangle   whos^ 

as!!.™'  '  '"""  ■"  "•="  "  '»'»  '°-»8  something 

Meanwhile  Johannes  and  his  fellow-harpooner,  wer^ 

bus.ly  secunng  a  rope  to  their  prize  and  drawinj^ 

owe^  »;  tow       f.'  '''""'"«  "°"'^  '°''"'^'  'hem  as  they 

I  m  glad  they've  had  good  luck,  too,"  said  Steve ;  "  but 

I  say,  what  has  become  of  the  shoal  v"  ' 

th™'^°"^"*u"'"''^' "''"  ""P^'^  J°''«""«-    "  We  startled 

^Z\7itzr''  ''"'"■  ^^  -^^  -=''  "p  - 

to  thet  '       "n-      ■  I  '°  '"''  '"^y  ""'6'^'  8«  "^are 

n^ZT  r  "*""'  "'■■'"  '"■'^  J°'«'""«*  in  Ws  quiet,  inde- 

Whales  agam  to-day,  and  we  must  make  haste  if  we  are 
to  reach  the  ship  before  it  comes  " 

"Before  what  comes?"  said  Steve,  wondering  at  the 
mans  manner.  *    '  '"^ 
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"  Look,"  he  uid,  pointing  to  the  north-west. 

"  What  at  ?  "  replied  Steve ;  "  the  long  line  of  ice  ?  " 

"  No,"  uid  Captain  Marsham.  "  Look  right  beyond  the 
ice.  Another  of  those  pests— troubles  of  arctic  voyaging, 
my  boy,"  he  continued,  correcting  himself. 

"  What,  that  silvery-looking  cloud  over  the  ice  ?  Does 
that  mean  wind  7  " 

"  I  wish  it  did,  Steve,  so  as  to  save  our  coal.  No,  boy ; 
It  means  another  of  those  dense  mists.  I  hope  only  a 
passing  one;  but  you  have  had  a  taste  of  what  an  arctic 
fog  can  be  like.  We  must  make  haste ;  these  mists  creep 
on  so  swiftly.  Make  a  signal,  Johannes.  The  Hvatnss 
must  come  on  and  pick  us  up,  or  we  shaU  have  to  cast  off 
our  fish." 

The  next  minute  a  litUe  flag  was  hoisted  in  the  bows  to 
the  end  of  one  of  the  lance  poles,  with  the  result  that 
there  was  soon  after  a  doud  of  black  smoke  rolling  out  of 
the  steamer's  funnel  and  an  increase  in  the  white  water 
at  her  stem ;  but  the  boat  went  no  faster,  for  the  white 
whale  was  heavy,  although  the  men  pulled  with  a  wiU. 

"They  ought  to  see  the  fog  coming  on  in  the  other 
boat,  said  the  captain  impatiently.  "  Of  course  if  we  are 
shut  in  we  shall  be  able  to  reach  the  Hvalnss.  We 
could  do  that  by  listening  for  their  signals,  which  they 
would  be  sure  to  make  ;  but  I  hate  unnecessary  anxiety, 
Steve,  and  it  is  very  awkward  to  be  caught  by  one  of 
these  dense  mists— everything  is  so  puzzling." 

He  ceased  speaking,  and  sat  watching  the  other  boat 
making,  like  themselves,  slowly  for  the  same  point.  And 
now,  seeing  the  urgency,  Johannes  and  his  brother  Norse- 
men seated  themselves  and  put  out  spare  oars  to  help  on 
the  speed.  But  the  whale  they  were  towing  seemed  to 
anchor  them  in  one  place ;  and  at  last,  just  as  the  steamer 
was  still  quite  half  a  mile  away,  a  peculiar  change  came  over 
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the  lea.  The  tun  w«.  itill  .hining  brightly,  but  the  other 
bo.t  grew  dim  uid  enlarged-looking,  as  .f  it  were  magnified 
and  set  in  a  bluish  opal.  There  was  the  long  range  of  ice 
cliff,  but  It  was  curiously  blue  and  undefined. 

"I  say."  cried  Steve  suddenly,  "  what's  the  matter  with 
the  Hvalross  ?  " 

He  started  from  his  seat  as  he  spoke,  for  the  steamer 
was  no  longer  upon  the  blue  water.-there  was  no  blue 
water,-but  apparently  twenty  feet  up  in  the  air,  and 
gradually  rising  higher  till  it  was  double  the  height 
while  the  funnel,  masts,  and  hull  looked  soft  and  swollen 
out  of  all  proportion. 
"An  optical  illusion,  my  boy,"  said  the  captain  quietly.' 
Sit  down.     You   have   heard   of   refraction.      It  is  a 

them.     Pull,  my  lads.    I'm  afraid  the  mist  will  be  down 
upon  us  before  we  can  reach  the  ship.    Look  at  that  " 

Steve  V  as  already  looking  at  the  peculiar  way  in  which 
their  companion  boat  was  dying  out  of  sight,  till  it  was 
perfectly  invisible;  and  yet  it  was  dear  about  where  they 
were,  only  for  a  few  minutes,  though.  Then  there  was  a 
faint  gauzy  film  close  by,  into  which  they  rowed,  and 
as  they  passed  completely  in,  the  Hvalrr>ss  was  almost 
hidden  ;  five  minutes  later  it  was  not  to  be  seen 

The  mist  was  upon  them,  thickening  each  moment,  and 
a  curiously  depressing  chill  came  over  the  boy.  It  was  as 
If  the  cold  were  attacking  his  mind  as  well  as  his  body 
and  he  quite  started  as  the  deep  voice  of  Johannes  said! 
the  words  sounding  muffled  : 
ship""^  your  helm   fast,   sir.     We  mustn't  miss  the 

"  Mustn't  miss  the  ship,"  thought  Steve,  with  a  strange 
sense  of  dread  creeping  .ver  him  now  like  another  and 
darker  mist.     "  If  we  did  miss  her,  what  then  ?  " 


CHAPTER    XII. 


A  (TRANCE  PIRIL, 

TT  seemed  hard  to  believe,  so  rapidly  had  the  change 
•I-  taken  place.  Only  a  few  minutes  before,  and  they 
were  gliding  along  with  the  blue  sky  above  and  the  air 
perfectly  clear;  now  everything  was  shut  out,even  Johannes 
in  the  bows  of  the  boat  looking  indistinct  from  where 
Steve  and  the  capuin  were  seated  in  the  stem. 

Captain  Marsbam  made  no  verbal  reply  to  the  warning  of 
the  Norseman,  but  his  right  arm  which  held  the  steering- 
oar  grew  rigid,  and  he  did  not  stir  from  his  position. 

Steve  was  no  experienced  sailor,  but  he  had  seen  plenty 
of  the  last  fog,  and  as  he  sat  there  growing  anxious  the 
following  problem  presented  itself  to  him  after  the  fashion 
of  the  mathematical  studies  at  school,  and  based  on  the 
difficulty  of  making  a  way  through  what  was  little  better 
than  bUck  darkness.  Let  A,  B,  and  C  represent  the 
points  of  a  triangle.  If  three  parties  start  together  from 
those  points  to  reach  a  common  centre,  and  travel  at 
different   rates  of  speed,  when  will  they  meet  ? 

"  It  looks  as  if  the  answer  is— never,"  thought  Steve. 
"Why,  the  Hvalross  is  steaming  faster— we  saw  her; 
and  she'll  go  right  on  and  leave  us  behind.  This  fog,' 
too,  may  last  for  days." 

'  Keep  cool,  my  lad,"  said  the  captain  in  a  low  voice  ; 
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"  we  ihall  loon  be  on  board     Liiten,  and  try  if  you  can 
hear  the  beat  of  the  propeller." 

Those  worda  sent  a  hopeful  thrill  through  the  boy,  jutt 
aa  hi*  spirit*  were  getting  very  low  indeed,  and  he  leaned 
over  the  boat'a  side  listening,  but  the  regular  dip,  dip  of 
the  oars  was  all  he  could  distinguish.  He  did  not  speak  ; 
there  wa*  no  need. 

"Steady!"  cried  the  capLiin  suddenly,  and  his  voice 
sounded  aa  if  it  were  shut  in.  "  Lie  on  your  oars  for 
a  few  moment*.     Listen  for  the  beat  of  the  steamer." 

There  was  dead  silence  then,  and  Steve  began  to  realise 
for  the  first  time  in  hi*  life  the  meaning  of  the  word 
"lost." 

But  no  sound  came  to  their  ears  from  out  of  the  mist 
which  now  surrounded  them,  and  seemed  to  arch  them  in 
as  if  they  were  in  a  dark  grey  cell  just  big  enough  to  hold 
the  boat, 

"  Had  we  better  cast  off  the  fish,  sir,"  said  Jolian--e*  at 
last,  "  and  pull  hard  7  " 

"  No,"  said  Captain  Marsham ;  "  matter*  are  not  so 
desperate  as  that.  Here,  Steve  boy,  your  voice  is  the 
youngest  and  most  likely  to  pierce  the  mist ;  give  a  good 
ahoy." 

"Ahoy!"  yelled  the  boy,  and  again,  "Ahoy!  ahoy!" 
but  the  hail  sounded  a*  if  he  were  shouting  with  his  head 
closely  shut  in  a  box,  and  all  felt  that  it  was  useless  to 
listen  for  a  reply. 

"You  hail,  Johannes,  as  you  would  do  if  alone." 

The  Norseman  rose  up,  placed  his  hands  to  his  mouth, 
and  uttered  a  bellowing  roar.     But  though  this  was  re- 
lated again  and  again  there  was  no  reply. 

"  Give  way  I "  cried  the  captain,  and  the  oars  began 
to  dip,  the  men  rowing  steadily  without  a  word,  trust- 
ing themselves  entirely  to  their  captain  as  the  one  who 
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must  know  best  under  the  circumstances;  while  Steve, 
who  felt  that  he  ought  to  be  perfectly  calm  and  cool,  knew 
that  moment  by  moment  he  was  growing  more  nervous 
and  uncomfortable,  haunted  as  he  was  by  the  idea  that 
they  might  never  reach  the  Hvahvss,  and  be  left  alone 
in  that  icy  solitude,  without  weapons  or  provisions,  to 
try  and  reach  Jan  Mayen,  and  find  the  refuge  they  had 
thought  possible  for  the  others. 

"There  is  the  wrecked  ship,"  he  said  to  himself,  as 
thoughts  came  swiftly ;  "  it  would  do  for  a  shelter,  and 
we  should  have  to  live  on  sea-birds,  unless  we  could  find 
that  after  all  there  are  some  stores  buried  in  the  ship's 
hold  under  the  sand." 

"  Steady  I "  cried  the  captain  just  then,  interrupting  the 
flow  of  his  wild  thoughts ;  and  the  men  rested  on  their 
oars  again,  while  shout  after  shout  was  sent  up,  but  with 
no  reply. 

"  We  must  have  come  far  enough,"  muttered  Captain 
Marsham;  and  he  h'esitated  as  he  vainly  tried  to  pierce 
the  dense  medium  which  surrounded  them.  "Well  lie 
on  our  oars  and  drift  a  little  while,"  he  said  aloud; 
"the  fog  will  pass  over  soon.  What  do  you  say, 
Johannes  ? " 

"One  never   knows,  sir,"  replied   the  man  gravely; 
"  but  it  is  of  no  use  to  go  on  rowing ;  we  must  have 
passed  the  ship,  for  there  is  a  strong  current  here." 
"  Well,  we  shall  see." 

They  sat  listening  till,  growing  fidgety,  Steve  turned  to 
lean  over  the  stern  and  take  hold  of  the  rope  which  held 
the  beluga.  The  great  fish-like  creature  yielded  to  the 
drag  and  came  close  up,  but  its  head  was  hardly  discern- 
ible, and  it  looked  so  weird  and  strange  that  the  boy  loosed 
his  hold  with  a  shudder,  expecting  that  it  would  float 
away.     But  it  remained  stationary  for  a  few  moments,  and 
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then,  urged  by  the  current,  rul  i>et'  heavily  fainst  the 
boat's  side,  imperceptibly  altering  its  position  ty  dragging 
round  the  stern. 

After  listening  patiently  for  some  time,  the  captain  drew 
a  little  compass  from  his  pocltet  and  placed  it  beside  him 
on  the  thwart,  waiting  till  it  was  steady,  when  he  ex- 
claimed in  quite  a  startled  tone  : 

"Which  way  were  we  pulling,  my  men  ?" 
"  About  due  west,  sir." 

"But  the  boat's  head  lies  south,  and  we  have  been 
going  right  away  from  the  steamer.  Here,  pull  hard  star- 
board, backwater  port  I "  he  cried  ;  and  as  the  oars  dipped 
he  bent  down  and  watched  the  compass  till  he  found 
the  boat's  head  pointing  north-east,  when  he  shouted, 
"  All  together :  give  way  !  " 

It  was  a  relief  to  feel  that  something  was  being  done  to 
extricate  them  from  their  awkward  predicament,  and  the 
men  pulled  hard  for  the  next  ten  minutes  or  so,  when,  at 
a  word  from  Captain  Marsham,  they  easied,  and  a  fresh 
howl  was  sent  forth  to  penetrate  the  fog.  But  this  had 
no  better  result  than  the  last,  and  once  more  the  order 
was  given  to  pull  and  obeyed  with  fresh  vigour,  when 
Steve  suddenly  leaped  up. 
"  I  heard  it  then,"  he  said. 

"Hold  hard  I"   cried  Captain  Marsham,  and  the  oars 
hung  dripping  over  the  side.     "  Heard  what,  my  lad  ?  " 
"  The  steamer's  whistle,  quite  plainly." 
There  was  a  dead  silence  at  this  as  all  listened,  but  not 
a  sound  reached  them  but  the  drip,  drip,  drip  of  the  water 
from  the  blades  of  the  oars. 

"  Mistaken,  I'm  afraid,  Steve,  my  lad,"  said  the  capuin. 
"  Any  one  of  you  hear  the  whistle  ?  " 
There  was  no  reply. 
"  Give  way,  my  lads." 
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Splash  went  the  oars,  and  at  that  moment  Steve  cried 
excitedly : 

"  There  it  is  again,  right  astern  I " 
"Nonsense,   boy!"   said   the  captain ;—"  imagination. 
We  should  have  heard  it  too.     PuU,  my  lads,  pull." 

The  men  dragged  at  their  oars,  and  Steve  sank  down 
in  his  place  feeling  abashed,  but  perfectly  certain  all  the 
same  that  he  had  heard  the  whistle.  At  the  end  of  a  few 
minutes  the  captain  said  kindly  : 

"  It's  very  easy  to  be  deceived,  my  lad,  and  to  fancy 
we  hear  that  which  we  wish  to  hear.  Johannes,  come 
aft  here,  and  cast  off  this  little  fish.  We  shall  have 
enough  to  do  without  towing  it." 

"Cast  it  off,  sir?"  said  the  man  as  soon  as  he  had 
passed  the  rowers,  and  he  opened  his  great  knife  slowly. 

"Yes;  it  is  too  heavy  to  drag.  Well,  why  do  you 
hesitate  ?  " 

"  I  was  thinking,  sir." 

"  Well,  think  afterwards.  Don't  cut  the  rope ;  you  can 
untie  it." 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  the  man  slowly ;  and  in  a  voice  which 
did  not  reach  the  others,  "  but  had  I  not  better  tell  you 
what  I  was  thinking  first  ?  " 

"  Well,  go  on,"  said  the  captain  shortly. 
"  We  might  want  the  whale— for  food." 
Captain  Marsham  gave  quite  a  start,  for  there  was  so 
much  meaning  in  those  few  words,  suggestive  as  they 
were  of  their  being  starving  in  the  open  boat,  and  he  sat 
there  gazing  full  in  the  man's  eyes. 

"  You  think,  then,  that  we  may  not  find  the  ship  ?  "  he 
said  in  a  whisper. 

"The  good  God  only  knows,"  said  the  Norseman, 
taking  off  his  cap.  "  We  are  in  His  hands ;  but  it  is  our 
duty  to  provide  for  the  worst." 
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"  Yes,"  said  the  captain  slowly,  "  you  are  quite  right, 
my  man ;  let  the  iish  stay." 

"  There ! "  cried  Steve,  starting  up  again.  "  Vm  sure  I 
heard  it  then ! " 

"  Steve  1 »  cried  the  captain  angrily,  as  he  turned  sharply 
on  the  boy.  •' 

"Yes,  I  heard  it  then,"  said  Johannes  slowly,  as  he 
held  his  hands  behind  his  ears  and  leaned  toward  the 
stern. 

"You  heard  it?" 

"Yes;  there  again.     Listen,  captain." 

"  I  hear  nothing." 

"  No,  it  has  stopped  now." 

Captain  Marsham  made  an  impatient  gesture. 

"  There  I "  cried  Steve  excitedly. 

"Yes,  there  1"  said  Johannes.  "You  heard  it  then 
sir  ?  "  ' 

"  No,"  said  the  captain  after  a  few  moments'  Ustenine 
"  You  must  both  be  mistaken." 

"No,  sir,"  said  the  Norseman  gravely,  "I  am  not 
mistaken ;  that  was  a  steamer's  whistle." 

"  Then  it  cannot  be  ours." 

"Perhaps  not,  sir;  but  it  was  a  steamer's  whistle, 
a  signal,  and  it  is  dead  astern.  Shall  we  run 
back?" 

"Yes;  we  must  get  on  board  something  as  soon  as 
we  can.  This  may  be  some  whaler  caught  in  the  fog 
Pull,  my  lads,  and  I  will  steer  you  round." 

Captain  Marsham  looked  down  at  the  dimly  seen  com- 
pass on  the  thwart  beside  him,  and  gradually  got  the 
boat's  head  soutii-west. 

At  the  end  of  half  an  hour's  pulling  the  captain  sud- 
denly exclaimed : 

"  Yes,  I  heard  it  then  I    Did  you  ?  " 
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"I  have  heard  it  «.veral  times  since  we  changed  our 
course,"  said  Johannes  quietly. 
"  Indeed  1  and  you,  Steve  ?  " 
"  Y".  Mr,  I've  heard  it,  too." 
"  Then  why  didn't  you  speak  ?  " 
Steve  was  silent,  and  the'  captain  listened  again. 
Yes,  that  IS  a  steamer's  whistle  undoubtedly,  and 
perhaps  not  very  distant." 

J!^^"  T'^^J^'y  <■"  "^^y.  sir.  If  she  were,  we  could 
not  have  heard  her  at  all." 

.Jt'  """.'^*?  "^'"y  "°«'.  and  pulled  with  a  steady 

ll^  !;"■  ^"*  '"'  ""''  '""y  °"  ^=~""'  °f  'he  heavy 
oad  they  were  towing;  but  the  fact  of  their  hearing 
the^vessel,  of  which  there  was  no  doubt  now,  inspirited 

"Now,  Steve, 


"Stop!"  said  the  captain   suddenly 
hail  1 " 


would  allow  there  was  a  dull,  smothered  wail  off  astern 
very  near  at  hand,  evidently,  one  moment,  and  the  next' 
soundmg  distant  and  far  away. 

"  Hail  again  1 "  cried  the  captain ;  and  this  time  Johannes 
gave  forth  one  of  his  hoarse,  deep  roars,  the  sound  seeming 
to  return  upon  them,  but  there  was  no  reply. 

"Hail  again,  Steve,"  and  the  boy  shouted:  but  still 
without  result. 

Then  Johannes  sent  forth  another  of  his  sonorous  roars 
and  all  laid  on  their  oars  and  listened,  when,  so  softly  as 
to  be  almost  imperceptible  as  the  men  held  their  breath 
there  came  a  low  hail,  which  grew  fainter  and  fainter  and 
tnen  died  away. 

"Thatwas  the  Nva/ross.  I'm  sure !"  cried  Steve  excitedly 
as  the  boat  s  course  was  altered  once  more. 
"Yes;  and  she's  hanging  about  to  find  us,"  said  the 
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capteia     <■  Cheer  up,  my  lads.     She  won't  go  far  without 
trying  back ;  she  can't  be  far  away  " 
The  men  tugged  at  their  oars,  but  there  was  no  answerin., 

Hvalross  must  be  steaming  right  away.  ^'     ' 
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S^Tltl  T   '''  '''''  °^  ""  --pants 
hanging  from  its  rope  behind     ThTnJf.''^     '"^'' 

"  The  Hvalross  I "  cried  Steve 

"Yes,  our  signal-gun,"  replied  the  captain. 

"Then  you  got  back?" 

ts8  ^ 
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You  seem  to  have  been  more  fortunate  than  we  were. 
Save  your  fish  ?  " 

"Oh  yes;  they've  got  it  towing  alongside.     And  you, 
did  you  cut  yours  adrift  ?  " 
"  No ;  it  is  alongside,  too." 

All  were  too  tired  to  make  an  attack  upon  the  whales 
that  day,  and  after  a  good  meal  the  watch  was  set,  and 
those  at  liberty  sought  relief  from  their  weariness  in 
sleep,  leaving  the  ship  lying  to  and  with  the  fires  going 
suflSciently  to  enable  the  engineer  to  get  up  steam  at  a 
very  short  notice  and  take  the  ship  out  of  danger  if  any 
came  near. 

Steve  awoke  after  many  hours'  sleep  to  find  that  a  light 
breeze  had  swept  away  the  mist,  and  that  they  were  lying 
about  ten  miles  away  from  the  ice,  toward  which  they 
had  partly  drifted,  partly  steamed,  during  the  heavy  mist. 
It  was  another  example  of  the  difficulties  of  navigation 
in  the  north,  another  of  the  risks  to  which  sailors  are 
exposed.  But  now  that  the  trouble  had  passed  it  was 
almost  forgotten,  the  men  being  eagerly  at  work  cutting 
up  the  two  whales  and  transferring  their  »hick  blubber  to 
the  caldron,  from  which  a  clear,  sweet  oil  was  soon  after 
being  drawn  off  and  emptied  into  one  of  the  tanks  that 
henceforth  would  be  reserved  for  this  particular  kind  of  oil. 
The  trouble  of  the  past  day  was  forgotten,  and  the  men 
were  ready  to  make  light  of  it  all,  save  the  Norwegian 
sailors,  who  shook  their  heads  when  the  others  laughed 
and  bantered  them  about  getting  lost;  they  knew  the 
reality  of  the  danger  better,-  and  said  nothi'ig  either  to 
make  mu  .h  or  light  of  it 

The  rendering  down  of  the  bear's  fat  and  the  boiling 
of  the  whale  blubber  into  oil  rather  disgusted  Steve  ;  but 
he  contented  himself  with  making  a  face  when  the  doctor 
talked  about  it. 
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"  Must  take  the  rough  with  the  smooth,"  he  said.    "  The 

I  th^v"f  K  If  '''<  !"'""»  """^  '"'  '-hale.fishing  grand 
I  tl^inlt  I  shall  get  Johannes  to  let  me  try  han,oonin|.» 

You  mean  '■  said  the  doctor,  "  that  you  must  take  the 
smooth  with  the  rough." 

."  7u'  '     '  u  °"''  ""''""'"nd  you,"  replied  the  boy. 

The  smooth  o.l  with  the  rough  work  of  capturing." 

Oh,  I  see  I "  cried  Steve. 
"And  you  mean  to  try  harpooning  ?  " 
"  Why  not,  sir  ?     I  tried  shooting  " 

found,. !h  ,     ''°''  ''"«'''"«'  ""<*  "'="''"^-  «  'ook 

round  at  the  sunlit  sea,  on  which  they  were  gliding  easily 
along  with  plenty  of  canvas  spread,  as  fhere  was  a 
favourable  wind,  he  went  below. 

"  Wait  till  I've  got  more  muscle,"  muttered  Steve.  "  I've 
got  as  much  as  most  fellows  of  my  age.  Yes  as  much 
as  you  have,  Mr.  Watty  Links  ;  and'l'S  show  ^    Z 1 

thrj"'  °f  v"'  "'''''  *"  '""'''•  -^  "=  «"/h'  sight  of 
heboy  watching  him  withasupercilious  smile  on  his  face. 
No,  I  won't,"  thought  Steve,  as  the  boy  disappeared 

like  that  "Sr'n'  '''°:"'  """  '^«'"'"«  -'"  '^'^"o- 
like  that     \yhy,  he  might  lick   me,"  he  added  after  a 

few  moments'  thought  "I'm  not  afraid  of  him,  but  he's 
bigger  and  stronger  than  I  am,  and  he  might.  I  should 
T'!".„  ?"""   '"^'''^•"  ••=  ^^'l   ^f   »I°"d-      "Yes    I 

I  had  had  another  try  and  Ucked  him.     Bother  1     I  didn't 
cometosea  tofight    Here,  Jakobsen,  where's  Johannes?" 
the  man  smiled  and  pointed  upward 
I' What  do  you  mean?    Oh,  I  see ;  in  the  crow's-nest." 

Yes,  with  the  captain's  spy-glass." 
Steve  had  not  been  aloft  since  the  day  when  the  tub 
was  fixed  to  the  main-mast,  Md  without  pausing  to  think 


OCCUPANTS  OF  THE  DEEP.  ,,, 

onfo"^^?,""".'"""'''  "P°"  "'="  °'='>'"°''  he  Climbed 
on  to  the  bulwarks,  seized  l,oId  of  the  ,h«,uds.  and^Mn 

Diowing  by  him,  and  notichg  he  v  differenf  m-  -i 
.ooked  aloft  from  .hat  the/.id  fro^'^hT L  ^  T^e 
n>a.„-mast  was  passed,  and  he  rested  in  the  top  for  . 
few  mmutes  to  have  a  look  round  at  the  glitterinZea  so 
bnhant  now  in  the  clear  atmosphere.  Then  h!  Lh 
look  upward,  and  began  to  mount  again  quTetlt  and  in 
an  easy,  effortless  way,  as  if  he  enjoyed  the  a;k  H^ 
paused  again,  holding  on  by  .he  shrouds  a  he  ,"ook^d 
up  once  more,  to  see  that  the  Norseman  was  inten  lo^ 
»ometl.ng.n  the  distance,  resting  the  la.ge  tel    cS" 

.h'trof  tTeir -urat"'  ""  °^''^°"  -'■-''  »^- 
P.u.o;  and  iT^iZil-Zl'^J^'^ 
Visitors.  Steve  smiled  as  he  climbed  higher  and  Z«!, 
once  more  as  he  reached  the  stout  cross'ba^  whlc^^^ 
had  placed  that  day  when  the  crow's-nest  was  bt  "^ 

Ahoy  there,  Johannes  I "  he  c    .d 

Je'd^nn^^asr^"'^"  ''"'• '"' '"-" '°  '-^  o- 

"  ^'i"-  Young  I "  he  cried,  "you  there  ?  " 

"Look's  like  it.     I've  come  to  see  you.     Got  anv  r™,™ 
in  your  nest  ?  "  "^  "^■" 

The  Norseman  laughed. 

"Well,  I  daresay  you   could  creep  in.      But  did  th- 
captain  give  you  leave  to  come  aloft  ?"  ^ 

th.'?°'  \°"'^  ^'""  "'"''^  "P  "y  "-'"d  to  come.     Open 
the  door;  I'm  coming."  ^ 

"Take  care,  my  lad! "cried  the  Norseman  warningly 

There  s  no  one  to  catch  you  if  you  slip  "  ^^' 

I   won't    slip   this   time,"   said   Steve  merrilv  ■   ,„H 

chmbing  from  the  shrouds  on  to  the  w^dr Sd'er,  he 
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wem  up  from  bar  to  bar  Ull  hit  head  and  thouldert  pataed 
Into  the  caak,  and  the  next  minute  the  hinged  bottom  fell 
to  again,  and  he  had  ju»t  room  to  stand  in  company  with 
the  aailor. 

««7  ,?^'  ""'"   •    "«""    ^''"  "^^    Steve,  Uughing. 
Wouldn  t  do  for  two  people  to  quarrel  packed  together 
iQ  a  barrel  like  thia." 

"  But  why  have  you  come  up,  air  ?  Did  the  mate  tend 
any  message  ?  " 

"No,  I  tell  you,"  cried  Steve.  "I  only  saw  that  you 
were  up  here,  and  thought  I  should  like  to  come  up  for  a 
chat." 

"  Very  good  of  you,  sir,"  said  the  man  quietly.  "  Got 
over  the  scare  of  the  fog  ?  " 

"Oh  yes,  now.     It's  of  no  use  f,  worry  about  things 

«  V    '^  ■*  °^^-     I'  was  dangerous,  though,  wasn't  it  ?  " 

"  ^"y'  "f."  said  'he  Norseman  gravely.  "  Three  poor 
fellows  from  our  town  rowed  away  from  their  ship  with 
three  Swedish  men.  They  were  after  waUnis.  One  of 
those  fogs  came  on,  and  they  were  never  seen  again." 

"  No  ?    What  became  of  them  ?  " 

Johannes  shook  his  head. 

"  The  great  sea  is  wide,  sir,"  he  replied.  "The  fog 
confused  them,  and  they  must  have  rowed  in  the  wrong 
<Urection,  been  caught  in  one  of  the  strong  currents,  ^d 
then  trted  to  reach  home  as  they  could  not  find  their  ship 
There  are  terrible  losses  out  here  in  some  summers." 

"Was  it  near  here  that  they  were  lost?"  said  Steve 
after  a  few  minutes'  silence,  during  which  he  pictured  the 
sufferings  of  the  despairing  boat's  crew. 

"No,  sir,  more  to  the  east,  by  Novaya-Zemlya." 
"How  horrible!"  said  Steve  with  a  shudder.     "Tell 
me  about  something  else." 

"  Yes,  sir;  I  don't  want  to  what  the  English  sailors  caU 
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•pin  y«rni;that  seemed  to   come  naturally   after  our 
escape." 

"  Yes,  of  course ;  but  tell  me  this,  Johannes.     Next  time 

we  go  off  after  one  of  those  shoals  of  white  wh.iles " 

"What,   sir!    you  would  go  again?"  said  the  great 
amiable-looking  fellow,  smiling. 
"Of  course." 
"And  run  risks?" 

"Oh,  I  hope  there  would  not  be  any  risk;  but  you 
wouldn't  have  me  play  the  coward  always  because  we  were 
in  danger  once  ?  " 

"  No,  no,  sir,  of  course  not,"  said  the  Norseman,  patting 
the  boy  on  the  shoulder.  "  Well,  what  if  we  go  after  the 
white  whale  again  ?  I  was  trying  to  make  out  a  school 
with  the  glass  when  you  spoke  and  made  me  jump.  Their 
oil  is  so  fine  and  valuable." 

"Yes,  I  know,"  said  Steve  impatiently  ;  "but  if  we  do 
go  after  a  school  again,  1  want  you  to  let  me  try  and 
harpoon  one." 

There  was  not  much  room  to  move,  but  Johannes,  as  he 
smiled  in  his  big,  solemn  way,  managed  to  take  hold  of  the 
boy  s  arm,  and  gave  the  biceps  a  firm  grip. 

"Shut  your  hand  tight  and  double  up  your  arm"  he 
said;  and  Steve  obeyed,  "Good;  that  will  da  Now 
take  hold  of  mine." 

He  imitated  the  boy's  action,  and  Steve  imitated  his, 
taking  hold  of  a  huge  mass  of  muscle  that  stood  right  out 
like  a  partially  compressed  ball. 

Steve  coloured  a  little  at  the  man's  quiet  way  of  showing 
him  the  tremendous  difference  between  them  in  the  point 
of  force.  "^ 

"Well,"  said  Johannes,  smiling,  "do   you    still  think 
that  you  would  like  to  try  ?  " 
"  Yes.    I  know  I'm  only  a  boy,  and  can't  pretend  to 
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•hould  like  to  toy.    Don't 


h»ve  ■  mui't  strength ;  but 
laugh  at  me,  pleaie." 

"  No,  I  waa  only  amiling,  my  lad.  Why  ahould  I  laugh 
at  one  who  ia  young  because  he  wishes  to  try  to  be  brave 
and  manly  and  shows  a  desire  to  learn  ?  " 

"  Oh,  thank  you  I »  cried  Steve  eagerly ;  "  that  is  what  I 
do  feel,  but  people  are  so  ready  to  banter  and  Uugh  at 
me." 

"It  U  foolish  of  them,"  said  Johannes,  "unless  it  is 
when  a  boy  is  what  you  call  conceited  and  self-satisfied 
and  thinks  that  he  is  a  man  too  soon."  ' 

"I  don't  do  that,  indeed  I "  cried  Steve. 

•'  You  need  not  tell  me  so,"  said  Johannes;  "  I  can  see 

wo'rd^"  ^°"'  ''"'  "''  '   ''"°*  '''  "^  ^^'  ^"""  y""*" 

"And  you  don't  think  it  absurd  of  me  to  want  to  try 
and  use  the  harpoon  ?  " 

"  Oh  na  It  is  not  so  much  an  act  of  strength  to  dart 
a  harpoon  into  a  soft  thing  like  a  white  whale,  but  of 
practice  and  knack.  The  shaft  of  the  harpoon  is  so 
long  and  heavy,  that  if  it  is  directed  well  and  with 
good  aim  it  curves  over  and  falls  with  its  own  weieht 
as  well"  " 

'•  Then  you  will  let  me  try  1 "  cried  Steve  eagerly. 
"  If  the  captain  is  willing,  of  course  you  shall.     I  could 
sooner  teach  you  to  strike  a  whale  than  one  of  your  sailors 
— Hamish  or  Andra." 

"Why?"  said  Steve  eagerly. 

"  Because  you  are  young  and  pliant,  and  eager  to  learn. 
You  would  throw  it  with  your  head  as  weU  as  with  your 
arm.  They  would  throw  it  with  the  arm,  and  trust  only  to 
their  strength." 

"  Here,  give  us  the  telescope  1 "  cried  Steve.  "  I  want  to 
find  a  shoal  and  begin  at  once." 
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"I  d«eMy.-  „id  the  Nortcman,  .miling;  "but  oil- 
flihing  it  not  lo  e.ty  m  that,  or  people  would  «x)n  make 
fortune.  I  have  been  on  the  lookout  for  hour,,  but  there 
ia  nothing  m  tight." 

"  But  there'll  be  plenty  of  walrut  when  we  get  to  Spitz- 
bergen  7 "  =  r 

"  Perhapt.  1  have  been  there  when  we  could  load  our 
boat  in  a  very  little  while,  and  I  have  been  there  when  all 
through  the  trason  we  have  hardly  teen  a  walrut " 

"Oh,  but  if  there  are  none  at  Spitzbergen,  and  we  don't 

, ,     ,,     .  '  "'  """"  8°  wmewhere  else," 

"  If,"  taid  the  Norteman,  amiling. 

"If?    If  what  7" 

"  If  we  can.     The  ice  may  stop  ut." 

"  What,  for  a  day  or  two  7  " 

"  For  a  teason  or  two  seasont.  One  can  never  tell,  tir. 
Ihe  ice  11  king  up  here,  and  has  itt  own  way." 

"Yes,  but  kings  are  conquered  sometimes,"  taid  Steve 
memly ;  "perhaps  we  shall  master,  find  the  /c  Blink,  and 
go^iight  up  to  the  North  Pole,  where  the  open  Polar  Sea 

"No open  Polar  Sea  liet  up  there,  young  gentleman," 
said  Johannes  gravely;  and  as  he  spoke  he  gazed  north- 
ward  withacuriout  far-off  look  in  his  eyes.  "Ihaveheard 
all  of  that  before,  but  after  you  pass  the  southern  edge  of 
the  floe  It  IS  all  ice,  ice  right  away.  I  know  there  is  land 
Here  and  there,  for  one  year,  eastward  of  Spitzbergen  we 
came  upon  a  rocky  piece  of  coast ;  but  whether  it  was  an 
island  or  a  great  country  running  for  hundreds  of  miles 
no  one  yet  knows."  ' 

"  Well,  but  how  grand  to  land  there  and  find  out "  said 
Steve  eagerly.     "I  should  like  that     Would  Capuin 
Marsham  sail  there  7  » 
Johannes  smiled. 
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•It  does  not  depend  on  Captain  Marsham,"  he  replied. 
"  Loolc,"  lie  said,  pointing  northward,  «  there  is  the  edge  of 
the  Hoe.     Suppose  you  Itnew  that  there  was  land  two  hun- 
dred miles  northward,  how  would  you  sail  there  ?" 
"  Of  course  you  could  not  for  the  ice." 
"That's  right,"  said  Johannes;  "and  so  it  is  year  by 
year.     By  about  August  the  noe  has  broken  up,  and  part 
of  It  is  melted,  and  one  can  sail  a  little  way  farther  north, 
not  very  far  some  years,  at  others  for  a  long  distance ; 
but  the  time  always  comes  when  the  ice  is  solid  and  the 
ship  cannot  pass,  and  then  at  nights  it  begins  to  freeze 
again,  and  you  have  to  hurry  back  for  fear  of  being  frozen 
up." 

"What's  the  matter? "cried  Steve,  for  the  Norseman 
suddenly  raised  his  spy-glass  and  directed  it  eastward, 
where  the  sea  looked  to  be  one  dazzling  sheen  of  damasked 
silver. 

There  was  no  answer  for  some  moments,  and  then  the 
man  turned  to  the  glass. 

"Look  yonder,"  he  said,  "about  a  couple  of  points 
away  to  the  south  of  the  ship's  jib-boom." 

Steve  seized  the  glass,  and  gazed  through  it,  carefully 
sweeping  the  sea  far  and  wide. 

"  Can  you  make  it  out  ?  " 

"  No." 

"  Try  a  little  more  to  the  south." 

"  Can't  see  anything.  Yes,  I  can  ;  a  ship's  boat  bottom 
upward  miles  away.  It  must  be  a  big  boat  Why,  it's  a 
small  ship  capsized." 

"Watch  it,"  said  Johannes  quietly. 

"  Yes,  I've  got  it  right  now.  You  can  see  the  copper 
of  the  bottom  shining  in  the  sun,  and— oh,  she's  sunk  I 
she's  gone  down  quickly,  head  first,  and— why,  it  was  a 
whale  I " 
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"  Hah  I  you  were  a  long  time  getting  to  it,  sir.  Yei,  a 
whale,  a  right  whale,  and  a  big  one,  too." 

"Well,  quick  I"  cried  Steve  excitedly.  "Why  don't 
you  hail  the  deck,  and  tell  them?  We  must  have 
that." 

"How,  sir  f  with  a  hook  and  line?  " 

"Nonsense!  Do  you  think  I  don't  know?  Have  out 
the  boats  and  harpoon  it,  the  same  as  you  did  the  white 
whale." 

The  Norseman  laughed  softly. 

"  No,  no,"  he  said  quietly ;  "  you  can't  kill  right  whales 
hke  that,  sir.  You  want  proper  boats  with  crews,  and 
harpoons  with  long  lines  suitable  for  the  work.  Why, 
that  fish  would  run  away  with  all  our  lines  in  a  minute 
at  the  first  wounding.  We  must  be  satisfied  with  looking 
at  it     Has  it  come  up  again  ?  " 

"  Oh  yes,  and  I  can  see  it  swimming  about  and  playma 
in  the  water."  «-   J    a 

"Nice  little  thing  to  play,  sir.  That  must  be  seventy 
feet  long." 

"  But  are  you  sure  that  we  could  not  tire  it  out  ?  " 

"  Quite,  sir.  I  once  went  for  a  voyage,  and  pretty  well 
know  what  whale-fishing  is.  Hail  the  deck  now  and  tell 
the  captain;  there  he  is.  He's  using  his  glass;  I  fancy 
he  has  made  it  out." 

At  that  moment  the  captain  looked  upward. 

"  Who's  aloft  there  ?  "  he  cried. 

"  I  am,  sir— Johannes  1 " 

"There's  something  out  in  the  sunshine  on  the  star- 
board bow;  try  if  you  can  make  it  out." 

"  We  have,  sir  1 "  cried  Steve ;  "  if  s  a  large  whale." 

"Hullo I  you  there?" 

"Yes,  sir.    Are  you  going  to  try  for  it  ?  " 

"Hah I    I  can't  quite  make  it  out  from  here.    Eh? 
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Try  for  it  ?  No,  my  lad.  We  are  not  Greenland  whale- 
titners.    Mmd  how  you  come  down." 

"Yea,  I'll  take  care,"  replied  Steve;  and  the  captain 
made  no  reference  to  the  last  ascent,  but  walked  away. 

"You'll  remember  your  promise,  Johannes?"  said 
Steve  after  a  few  minutes. 

"Oh  yes,  sir;  never  fear.  Only  give  me  the  chance, 
aBjI^you  shall  harpoon  a   white  whale  and  catch  your 

But  that  chance  did  not  seem  as  if  it  would  come,  as 
the  Hvalross  sailed  on  over  a  calm  sea  day  after  day, 
the  wind  serving  well,  and  the  coal-bunkers  remaining 
weU  charged  ready  for  the  days  when  the  cold  weather 
was  returnmg-that  was,  if  they  had  not  already  achieved 
their  aim. 

Here  and  there,  as  they  kept  along  a  mile  or  so  from 
the  floe,  It  began  to  show  signs  of  breaking  up,  for  at 
times  loose  fields  of  many  acres  in  extent  were  passed 
and  at  others  detached  fragments,  imperceptibly  gliding 
southward  to  dissolve  slowly  from  the  combined  uifluenc! 

drifted.  '""  '"''  *'  """""  ~*  """^  "'■''*  *«y 

when  TZ'  **■■■  .""":?^'"''''"  «id  Steve  one  evening, 
when  the  sun  m  the  north-west  was  shining  with  a 
~>^ned  radiance  which  turned  the  distant  ice-floe  into 

*^f  ;.'*"'  ""'  «'""8  to  be  a  Uttle  tame  and-and " 

Monotonous?"  said  the  doctor,  finishing  the  boy's 
sentence,  for  he  had  begun  to  hesitate.  ^ 

"  Yes,  I  meant  something  of  that  kind.  I  thoueht  we 
were  gomg  to  have  all  kinds  of  adventures,  a^d  it's 
always  b  ue  sea  and  the  ice  away  there  to  the  left." 

Oh  I  see,"  said  the  doctor ;  "  you  want  a  bear  every 
day,  with  a  bit  of  whale-fishing,  being  lost  in  the  mj 
and  a  few  wrecks  discovered  thrown  in." 
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"No,  I  don't,"  said  the  lad  pettishly;  "but  I  don't 
want  to  be  always  sailing  along  lilce  this,  doing  nothing. 
If  you  go  up  in  the  crow's-nest  there's  ice  and  sun, 
and  if  you  stop  on  decit  it's  always  the  same.  I  want 
to  be  doing  something.  Look  at  Slceny  here,  growing 
quite  fat." 

"  Shall  I  asit  Captain  Marsham  to  see  if  we  can't  6nd 
the  sea-scrpcnt  for  you  ?  " 
"  There,  now  you're  laughing  at  me." 
"  Then  don't  be  so  impatient.  Why,  you  stupid  fellow, 
isn't  it  wonderful  enough  to  be  sailing  along  here  in  what 
looks  like  constant  summer  save  for  the  Hoating  ice,  and 
with  that  glorious  sun  going  round  and  round  in  the 
sky  without  setting  7  Is  not  this  constant  daylight  alone 
worth  the  journey  ?  " 

"Ve— es,"  replied  Steve;  "only  it  does  seem  a  bit 
wasteful." 
"Wasteful?" 

"Yes.  What's  the  good  of  having  the  sun  shining 
when  you  are  asleep  ?  It  would  be  ever  so  much  better 
to  have  some  of  it  in  the  winter,  or  else  for  us  to  be  so 
that  we  did  not  want  any  sleep  for  months  in  summer, 
and  did  not  want  to  be  awake  for  months  in  the  winter 
when  it's  dark." 

"I  say,  Marsham  I"  cried  the  doctor,  laughing,  "come 
and  listen.  Here's  our  philosopher  going  to  set  nature 
right  and  improve  the  whole  world." 

"Oh,  I  say,  Mr.  Handscombe,  don't,"  whispered 
Steve,  flushing, 

"What  does  he  propose  doing?"  said  the  captain  as 
he  joined  them. 

"  He  wants  to  keep  awake  all  the  summer  and  sleep  all 
the  winter ;  he  says  it  would  be  better." 

"Well,  he  has  only  to  take  lessons  from  the  bears  and 
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pracuse  hibern.ting.     But,  like  them,  he  would  no  doubt 
De  very  hungry  when  he  awoke." 

►  ''"''"  K',"'"8  "U'  of  patience,  too;  wants  something 
Ihik  ?  '•  '  ^°"  ""*  ^'"^  "^  '  ""'•  '"''  '''  ''™  '^  '■"'  * 
"  No  sharks  up  here,"  said  Steve  promptly. 
"Plenty,"  said  the  captain,  looking  «t  Steve  with  • 
peculiar  smile,  which  made  the  lad  wince,  for  it  seemed  to 
say  to  him,  "Don't  be  so  conceited,  my  lad;  you  don't 
know  everything  yet"  "Greenland  shark,  I  think  it  is 
called.  The  Finland  people  fish  for  it.  I  say,  Jakobsen, 
could  we  catch  sharks  anywhere  hereabouts?" 

"I  don't  know  about  here,  sir,"   said   the  Norseman 
gravdy.       There  are  plenty  near  the  GreenUnd  shores" 
•  How  do  you  catch  them  ?  " 

"Oh,  easily,  sir,  with  a  long  line  and  winch  to  reel  it  up 
quickly.  You  let  down  a  big  hook  with  plenty  of  bait  on 
It,  right  to  the  bottom,  on  some  bank,  about  two  hundred 
fathoms  down." 

.u''^!^;"   "'*^   ^^"^    "«""'y-      "That's  rather   deep, 
though."  " 

"  Yes,  sir;  but  that's  where  the  sharks  lie." 
"  Are  they  very  big  ?  " 

"Yes,  sir,  all  sizes-eight  and  ten  and  twelve  or  four- 
teen  feet  long." 

"WeU,  what  then  ?"  said  Steve  impatiently. 

"  Oh,  then,  sir,  you  wait  for  a  bite." 

"Of  course,  I  know  thai  I  You  wait  for  a  bite  in  aU 
fishing.    But  do  you  fish  from  a  small  boat  ?  » 

"Oh  no,  sir.  You  go,  six  or  seven  of  you,  in  a  decent- 
sized  smack,  and  fish  till  you've  loaded  her-if  you're 
lucky."  •' 

"  But  what  do  you  do  with  the  sharks  ?  People  don't 
eat  them.' 
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isinglass    of  their    skins?"    suggested    the 


i 


"  Make 
doctor. 

"Oh  no,  sir,"  continued  Jakobsen.  "I've  been  out 
two  or  three  times,  and  very  good  trade  it  is,  gentlemen. 
You  saU  out  to  the  Greenland  banks,  and  if  the  weather-^ 
good  you  re  all  right,  for  the  sharks  bite  very  freely,  and 
as^the  lines  very  thin  you  can  soon  reel  it  up  on  a  big 

"But  don't  they  fight  desperately  7 "  said  Steve  eagerly. 

Sharks  are  so  strong."  ' 

"No,  sir;  they're  cruel  fish,  sharks,  but  a  Greenland 
sharks  about  the  stupidest,  most  cowardly  fish  there  is. 
He  could  break  away  easily  enough,  but  when  he's  hooked 
and  feels  the  line  tight  up  he  comes  aa  quietly  as  possible 
just  as  If  he  came  to  the  top  to  ask  what  we  wanted  by 
hooking  him  like  fhat." 

"And  do  yoi  tell  him  ?"  said  the  doctor,  laughing. 

The  Norsf         shook  his  head. 

"No,  sir,        don't  play  with  him.    As  soon  as  the  . 
of  Cham  appears  that's  fastened  to  the  bottom  of  the  line 

ZT'^Z'^^  ""!  """■''''  '""■-because,  if  it  wasn't  for 
that,  hed  bite  through  the  thin  line-some  of  us  stand 
ready  with  a  big  hook  at  the  end  of  a  pole  Uke  a  spar-, 
good  sharp  hook  wlfh  a  rope  that  runs  through  a  bl^k  up 
aloft  ngged  to  the  spar;  then,  as  the  shark  comes  to  the 
top-cl,ci  .A-the  big  hook's  into  him,  the  rope's  tightened, 
hes  hois  ed  on  board,  and  before  he  has  time  to  struggle 
much  hes  whipped  up  on  to  the  deck,  wher,  two  of  us 
are  ready  for  him." 

shark?"  '"""  '^°  "'"^  ''°^"   '""^  Steve,-" kill  the 

J^w^-^'  t'  ^"''  ''"'"^  ''"'"''''y'  ^°'  ^'«^"  "■«  'harks 

TL^r*  1'7  "f  ""'"  '°  'P""-    O"*  °f  "»  Pv=»  him 
a  crack  on  the  head  with  a  handspike,  and  the  other  cut. 
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open  his  side  with  a  big  knife  and  drags  out  his  great 
liver;  then  we  use  the  pipe." 
"Yes,  go  on,"  said  Steve. 

"And  blow  the  dead  sharic  full  of  wind  and  throw  it 
overboard." 
"  To  keep  it  from  sinking  ?  " 

"Yes,  sir,  that's  quite  right ;  for  if  we  didn't  he'd  sink, 
and  all  the  other  sharks  would  begin  feeding  on  him  and 
wouldn't  bite  any  more  at  our  bait  Then  we  get  the 
hook  ready,  and  down  it  goes  again,  while  the  sea-birds 
get  a  good  feast  of  shark  instead  of  the  fish." 
"  All  that  to  get  only  the  liver  ?  "  said  Steve. 
"  Yes,  sir ;  but  then  the  livers  are  very  large,  and  from 
some  they  get  quite  a  barrel  of  oil,  only  that's  from  the 
very  large  sharks." 

"What  do  you  bait  with  7  "  said  Steve. 
"Pieces  of  shark  blubber,  sir." 
"And  isn't  the  flesh  good  for  eating?" 
"  Poor  people  eat  it  sometimes,  sir,  for  it's  nice  and 
white;  but  we  sailors  never  care  for  it.     It's  fine  fishing, 
tflough,  for  you  get  your  hold  full  of  the  livers,  and  take 
them  back  to  port  to  be  boiled  down.    Barrel  of  oil's 
worth  as  much  as  seven  pounds,  sir." 

"  What  do  they  use  it  for,  lamps  or  machinery  ?  • 
The  Norseman  stared. 

"  I  thought  you  knew,  sir.  It's  a  very  fine,  tasteless  oil, 
and  supposed  to  be  very  good  for  sick  people.  They 
make  cod-liver  oil  of  it." 

Captain  Marsham  burst  into  a  hearty  fit  of  laughter  at 
the  puzzlement  and  chagrin  in  his  friend's  countenance. 

"  Stop  a  moment  I "  cried  the  doctor  angrily.  "  Do  you 
mean  to  tell  me  that  this  shark  oil  is  us^l  for— I  mean  ia 
sold  for  cod-liver  oil  ?  "  ' 

"Yes,  sir,  I  believe  so,"  said  the  Norwegian, 
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"  Disgusting  I  Shameful  I "  cried  the  doctor.  "  What  a 
miserable  piece  of  trickery  I  The  people  who  do  it  ought 
to  be  exposed." 

"Nonsense!"  said  the  captain.    "As  Jakobsen  «,ys, 

Z^V  '^"'^  ^°'  '^^  ^°P^'-  Why.  my  dear  sir,  the 
good  effecu  of  cod-liver  oil  do  not  depend  upon  its  being 
extracted  from  a  cod,  but  upon  its  being  a  rich  fish  oil 
strongly  impregnated  with  the  peculiar  salts,  or  whatever 
you  call  them,  found  in  sea  water.  I  daresay  the  oil  of 
any  fish  hver  would  be  as  good." 

''And  quite  as  nasty,"  suggested  Steve. 

"Right,   my  lad,   quite  as  nasty,   and  would  do  for 

b'Slow!"""  "'  "'''  °'  '^^  '""••  "'  '''"  ""="  '■'  " 

tholghlS.'   '"''"'  '"  "'  "''''"  "'<'  "'«  «•-'- 

"  Can't  we  have  some  shark-fishing,  Jakobsen  ?  "  cried 
ateve  eagerly. 

''VVhy,  you  don't  want  your  lamp  trimmed,  Steve?" 
said  the  captain. 

•i"'^°',-'^'J'"'  *''■•  "»n<'»:°'"be  might  like  some  of  the 
oil,  replied  Steve,  with  a  laughing  look  at  the  frowning 
doctor,  who  was  evidently  thinking  deeply. 

"Eh  ?    No,  my  lad,  I  don't  want  any.     But  I've  been 
thmking  that  perhaps  this  shark  oil  may  be  good  » 
^^•'Couldn't  catch  sharks  here,  sir,  unless  we  found  a 

"Wait  a  little  longer,  Steve,"  said  the  captain,  "and  I 
forZrkT""'^"  ^""^  ^°"  something  better  than  fishing 
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CHAPTER   XIV. 

THE  LAND  OF  PEAKS. 

"  f-T  ^'^^  ^''""^ '    "'-  "y  '"d,  wake  „p !  •' 

Xi      .Eh?    Yes  I    What  is  it,  whales?"  cried  the 
ooy,  hurrying  into  his  clothes. 
"Come  and  look.     You  wanted  something  fresh  " 
It  was  the  captain  who  roused  him  up  the  very  next 
morning,  and  on   reaching  the  deck   he   «r«  !Zr  ^^ 
astounded  at  the  scene  beL  him     ThteTas  ^o t? 

ouW  CO  "  T  "  '°"''y  '^ '«'"'  "  'he  human  mnd 

could  conceive.  It  was  twenty  or  thirty  miles  away,  and 
as  Steve  Young  gazed  it  was  at  peak  after  oeak 
ns.ng  up  toward  the  skies,  all  dazzling  with  ice  ^^nS 
»ow.  and  dyed  by  the  distance,  of  the  mo!t  lovely  dntsol 
«ne«hyst  and  sapphire  blue,  while  the  icy  pinnades  were 

£lu  iful  bv  r    r,,""""  ''''"'''  °^  '  '^""  8reen,  made 
Deaut  ful   by   the   bnlhant   sunshine,   while   the   steeper 

pu~  were  of  rich  orange  and  brown  or  of  a  ^ 

"  '»  'Ws  Spitzbergen  ?  "  asked  Steve 

usinJhisTw"  ri2  T   ''"  'i^'P'"'"'  *•«>  -' 
».  .u         ,T  ,     '  '""^  °'^  mountain  points-s4i/e« 

Is  tJle:;'."'""'  "^""'  ^""^  ^'^^  --8  '"e  mC: 
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„„?"!!l"'  !""  ''""""^  them,  and  they  rapidly  riided 
on  toward  what  ««med  for  hour,  to  be  fai?vl«^d  .„1 
^lovely  that  Steve  .pent  nearly  .11  the  tile  ^^^1. 

tT,!!i  .  H  r  !  '""  '°  "•'  ~n'>""on  that  he  mu.t  be 
•ppearto  be  k,  beautiful  a.  at  fir.,.     The  dazzling  pealTf 
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glmenng  u»  shrank  lower  and  lower,  tiU  they  disappeared 
beh.nd  h.ll,  which  had  hardly  been  seen  beLeTd^w 
ro«  apparently  higher  and  higher,  with  every  kdgedZ 
m  .now,  and  the  steep  slopes  and  perpendicular  prfciptes 
U^at  m  some  places  ran  down  to  the  sea  lookL  ^m 
Pey  or  black  a.  they  were  granite  or  a  dark  sh^5  sC' 

h«,h  T  "'"""'  °"'y  '"  P'"""  traces  of  dry-loowS 

h^theor  stuff  and  patches  of  what  looked  to  be  ^^^1^1^ 
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placet  the  water  teemed  to  be  foaming  down  fem  .  nt-.t 
U^he  if  .hir?h  r  ^  '°  ■*  '"*'  •""  Steve  woke 
•een  through  .  medium  which  tinged  everything  of  a 

"What  a  land  of  desolation,  Steve  I "  he  said. 

1  thought  you  Mid  it  was  beautiful  ?" 
"Yes,  at  .  disunce,  my  lad.    But  close  in :  look  at  it 

e^ly  fa  the  summer  for  anything  green  and  bright  to 
"  Here'*  Johannes,"  said  Steve  a«  ih»  Ki™.  m 

Z'^y-     "I  »^.  What  shair^^ldVrjSr 
It  looks  to  be  a  very  bleak  spot."  Jon«nnes  f 

"  No'  for  a  visit,  sir,"  replied  the  man.  "  It  i,  ,  i^md 
pUice  for  game."  *""" 

"Game?    What  game?" 

"Reindeer,  sir.  A  good  fat  buck  will  be  a  pleasant 
addition  to  the  salt  and  preserved  meat."  ^ 

"  Of  course ;  and  what  else  ?  ' 

Th«  for",H  °^  ^?T'  "'"■•   "•"■nd"""  of  wild  ducks. 

a^unlte  oV'' ?%'''■'' '■"^'''"«°'  '""e  should  be  an 
abundance  of  seals,  and  no  doubt  before  long  we  shall 
encounter  the  walrus,  if  other  people  have  not  l^erbefo^ 
likefvl.T^.'tTr"^-     ^^"y'  "-'  '  'hink  it  very 

whlnlrr?.^''-  ^''^'  «'°^^''  "'"'  ""'™"".  «nd 
when,  ater  on,  the  vessel  was  steered  slowly  in  between 

a  couple  of  great  grim  headlands  and  quitted  the  heaTfa" 
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.0  Andrew,  disgust,  he  was  not  sele  "d  to  t.Z  """' 
bearer,  Hamish  being  taken  instead  *  "  '^"■ 

«iH!I'''°"''.''"""°  '^  '^'^  '"  'he  lurch  again  Steve - 
sa.d  the  captam,  "if  we  do  happen  to  meet  a  bear'    Wh^. 

™eet  ther  "aurthis^"  h":!^;  ihe^X"'  ^u  "'^ 
•here  are  not  likely  to  be  any  «als  he.^  W.  u^' 
are  seals  there  are^ty  sure'tot  W    "^""^  "'" 

"^'"r'  7ft'"  '°  «^''.""="  '"  -•'«'  ">«  doctor. 

we  sS  's ^the  deTr  li:^^''  "\"'"  ^'"'^  ^°"''". 
slope.     There  wilfl^  l^^e^  f,"" "^  ""  ■»^"«'  "ff  the 

erotd^lir tref  ^a'nr ^Ttr^'''"^'" '''''^'«' 
separated  fL^t  ^Z,::'^)^^.^^^-  valley. 


hog-back-like 


range  of  rocky  hill. 


erely  by  a  lofty 


10 


u> 


8TEVK  YOUNa 


"  I  uw  wild  fowl  going  In  that  direction,  and  we  muil 
direct  our  attention  to  tliem  now." 

Jakobaen  gave  liia  opinion  tliat  .ucli  a  courte  waa  quite 
poMible  and  trading  tlw  way  he  .iruclc  along  a  narrow 
guUey  which  evidently  connected  the  two  valleya  at  the 
end  of  the  range. 

The  wallting  wai  worse  than  ever  there,  and  Steve  was 
beginning  to  lag  and  wiah  that  some  one  else  would  carry 
his  heavy  gun,  when  Jakobsen,  who  had  passed  out  of 
sight  behind  a  chaotic  mass  of  rocks,  suddenly  came 
hurriedly  back. 

.  ""1  !!!*  f "  '''*'•"  "diapered  Johannes,  who  was 
close  beside  Steve,  and  seemed  to  look  upon  himself  as 
the  boy's  bodyguard. 

Jakobsen  held  up  his  hand  to  make  the  party  stop,  and 
the  next  minute  he  waa  close  up. 

"Reindeer," he  whispered.  "  Four  just  round  the  point 
yonder  feeding  on  the  moss.    Come." 

"SUy  back,  the  rest  of  you."  said  the  capuin  in  a  low 

voice.      'You  can  come,  Steve,  my  UJ,  and  you,  Johannea; 
be  cautious."  ' 

Then  the  novel  kind  of  deer-stalking  commenced, 
jaobwn  leading  and  taking  advantage  of  every  block  o< 
stone,  turning  round  at  times  to  make  sure  that  his  com- 
panions were  keeping  out  of  sight,  and  at  last  coming  to 
a  stand  at  where  the  defile  they  were  threading  opened 
out  into  a  plain. 

He  was  behind  a  mass  of  rocks  whose  hollows  were 
filled  up  with  ice;  and  when  all  were  together  he  whis- 
pered to  them  to  be  ready,  and  then  clambered  up  till  he 
was  high  enough  to  peer  over  cautiously  before  descending. 

"  They  are  very  wild  and  cautious,"  he  whispered;  "  but 
they  have  not  moved.  Go  forward  now,  creeping  from 
rock  to  rock,  and  you  are  aure  of  one  or  two." 
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'  Come,  Steve,"  whispered  the  c>n>.i„     i.  n    > 
unleMltellyou.    Be  re.d»  tn  h!^      "^  "  Don't  fire 

He  went  off  ,n\t        u      ,  "'^  "•"yox^Kun  if  I  mi«." 

doctor  rk. he  ieVJlI  .'I      '  "!.  "'"  °'"*^''  '"''  «»■« 

«■•"  the  endonlt/t  „r::ra"cJer'"r '''^™'''^" 
himMlf  a  little  lo  a.  ^Z.7     "":"•'  ""t"  "Pon  raising 

yardaawav  .nr„!!      '^  """''  ""  '"''  "'<«-  "<>'  fifty 
?cetreT;"e/r':2^;^^^^^^^^       ""=  ""'"-■"'  '"''' 

.ntler.,  and  .11  a^JaritlyrSr' *'''''"'''  ''™"'^'""« 
being  to  near.     ^^     ""'  '"  '*'^'^<^'  'gnorance  of  danger 

"Canyou8eeMr.Hand8combe?"whi.n^r,H.i, 
drawing  back  to  speak.  """"Pwed  the  captain, 

"  No,  he  is  not  in  sight." 

"  Whaf.  that?"  whisJ  ^t"  '"^  '""''  ""•" 
•-  being  .h^wn  a^S^ ^r:.!:/!:  ^  °"' 

c..ii?wtchrSh?sr£-" ""'-""  «■ 

the  four  deer  bounding  awlatd  to"  hi"' '."  '""'  '°  ""^ 
deafened  by  the  renort  „f  Th  ?  ^'''^  •"*  ""  ha"" 

directly.  •""  °^  ""  P'""'  '^»'-  'be  captain  fired 

"firaU°""'""'"''''^«''-"''''-toreon. 

^^--ee.     -ouldh^"^f-°-7rnX^ 

"  Hooray  I "  shouted  Steve      "  On.-.  ^ 
a'  once  the  foremost  of  th^  h  °''"  '      ^°'-  «" 

.'^-o„.few:.^;rppS^-;^-\r.-" 

tHer:'frs;ir°S\-^ 

stones  and  lay  kick^j  "*  """"Sst  the 
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cartridge  ink  ir  Then  LTe"'''  "'"''  '  ^'-^'^ 
you  a«  I    We'll  get  back  to  tt.  t  ?■""  "P'  "  '^''"•« 

po^°'^^'reXtr„^;:r^"--'- 

up  over  the  aide  t^^e  decT  oVthelr^  "^  ■'  ""  """'^'^ 
evening  the  cook  had  a  b  /  i^'e^^Ts^r  """ 
marked,  the  smell  of  that  kind  of  .L-'  ^'^''^  '^- 
than  that  which  prevailed  when  [hH,  *  """  '"  '^"" 
rendering  down  the  oU  '  '  ^'"*'"""  «"•«  busy 


fl. 


CHAPTER  XV. 

A   TALE  or  THE  WINTER  COLD. 

THE  shore  looked  moi     attractive  th^ 
probably  from   ,he  facr^hl.     ,^    ""'  '"°™'"»' 
Mw/n,«hadhadamosteniovl,  ""   '^'"•'^    ">« 

and  afterward,  a  Jg-wh TstteX  "/  ^^  ""'' 
rest;  so  that  every  one  was  onTh  ''"y '—'Bht's 

carry  out  the  captafn's "rdr         '''  ""'  '""'  "S^""  '<> 

Ca'ta"  ^tlt^Sinri-:".^"'  ^'  "'  -'  ">«' 
to  go  up  the  west  coas  tumil  =  ^T"''  '"''=''  ^'^ 
the  way  search  the  d  fferen  ^T^  ^^  ""= '"'  """  °" 
of  the  lost  I^rty  ritlt  f;''?  ^"^  '"'y»  fo^  signs 
would  return  toTheirstanin!    "'  f'^"''  "^  ^'<'  '"at  they 

.es.e.ysouthw^-Sror--^^^^ 

wVsUlL'serdur'"^"'"""-" 
;'"  a  paper   ^".'"17  :,rw:tr 7^  T"' 
d^c.„  Uk,  in   easf  tl^^co^'hr  .t  t^ 

at  iace'rrS""  "-'"•"«  -"  "'"ing  ,s  we  touch 


"Certainly,  until  we  have  filled 


•(• 


the  tanks.    That  will 
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enable  me  to  prolong  my  journey,  and,  if  necessary,  repeat 
It  next  year. 

and  directly  after  a  cairn  had  been  built  at  the  most  con- 
spicuous point  of  the  entrance  to  the  fiord,  and  a  letter  left 
in  a  meat  canister  inside,  the  ffvalrvss  slowly  steamed 
out,  and  advanced  northward,  entering  fiord  after  fiord 
and  searching  vainly.  There  were  always  the  same  for- 
bidding cliffs  capped  with  snow,  masses  of  ice  piled  up 
and  the  ravines  filled  with  glaciers,  and  here  and  there 
inlets  whose  entrances  were  completely  frozen  up,  and  not 
hkely  to  be  open  for  a  month.  But  there  was  no  sign  of 
cairn  or  signal-post.  No  human  being  had  left  a  trace  of 
landing  there,  and  the  journey  north  was  continued. 

Why,  Johannes,"  said  the  captain  on  the  second  evening 
after  they  had  spent  about  a  couple  of  hours  in  shooting 
WW  fow  to  replenish  the  larder  and  keep  the  men  in 
good  health  with  plenty  of  fresh  provisions,  "I  thought  as 
soon  as  we  reached  this  wild  region  we  should  find  deer 
bears,  and  walrus  in  abundance;  and  here  we  have  been 
touching  at  place  after  place  for  two  days,  and  not  seen  a 
single  anima!  since  we  shot  the  deer." 

"No,  sir;  it  is  a  matter  of  accident,"  replied  the  Norse- 
man. •<  There  are  plenty ;  but  every  year  they  get  farther 
away,  for  they  are  hunted  so  much  that  they  shun  the 
places  where  vessels  come." 

Their  words  came  plainly  to  where  Steve  was  busy 
with  a  glass;  for,  after  the  shooting  was  over,  and  the 
inen  in  one  of  the  boats  had  collected  all  the  slain  to 
hand   over  to  the  cook,  who  immediately  made  Watty 

.V,'  ,%  u'T'^"'"'  ^^  '""■"«  *>'■»  '°  P>"<^''  the  birds, 
the  lad  had  ascended  to  the  crow's-nest  to  have  a  look 
round. 

It  was  very  wonderful,  that  outlook  to  Steve;  but  it 


A  TALE  OF  THE  WINTER  COLD. 


«53 


seemed  to  him  awful  and  depressing.  It  was  so  silent 
and  so  strange  that  at  times  even  the  continuous  daylight 
caused  him  to  feel  a  sensation  of  shrinking,  especially 
when  seen  through  the  telescope ;  for  there  were  moments 
when  he  felt  as  if  he  were  passing  into  some  far-oif,  weird 
wonderland,  a  land  of  solemn  silence,  where  life  could 
not  exist;  and  at  such  moments  he  would  take  his  eye 
from  the  glass,  and  look  down  at  the  men  on  deck  and  see 
signs  of  human  creatures  being  near  to  carry  off  the  strange 
sensation. 

He  had  just  been  passing  through  one  of  these  fits ; 
for  it  was  evening,  and  though  broad  daylight,  with 
the  sun  shining,  there  was  a  peculiarity  in  the  sky  to 
northward,  a  something  he  could  not  well  have  ex- 
plained, which  made  him  feel  that  night  was  at  hand. 
And  as  he  leaned  against  thv.  side  of  the  crow's-nest  he 
listened  to  what  was  said  on  deck,  and  then  once  more 
gazed  to  the  northward,  following  the  line  of  coast,  and 
then  giving  a  start;  for  a  few  miles  only  from  where 
they  were  gliding  onward  he  saw  unmistakably  that  their 
journey  in  that  direction  was  at  an  end. 

He  carefully  adjusted  the  glass  so  as  to  make  sure,  and 
found  that  it  was  so :  the  icy  barrier  was  jammed  tight 
on  to  the  land,  and  on  following  it  to  the  westward  it 
extended  in  one  solid  wall  right  away  till  it  was  lost  in 
the  distance. 

Sweeping  back  to  the  coast,  he  searched  carefully  to  see 
if  there  were  any  opening  or  fiord  by  which  they  could 
pass  onward ;  but  there  was  not  a  sign,  and  he  was  just 
about  to  announce  his  discovery,  when  he  caught  sight  of 
something  about  a  mile  away,  standing  out  plainly  on  a 
low  headland,  with  the  black  face  of  a  large  diflf  behind 
to  throw  it  up  so  clearly  that  he  wondered  why  he  bad 
not  seen  it  at  the  first, 
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^-re.  looking  dim  nLashe"?'"^. '".''''  "'™'"-     ^°'- 
°«ce  mo,.,  was  a  wooden  c  of  el  H  "^°"«'  ""^  «'«^* 

""•'"^-----°xr:fnt.rmn^ 


■■'■'"■"'"• '■^"W""".  »«.«««*,. ^„ 


a  '^-Vv::i;rw;!ch'drn; ''"  ""'"""^'  "■"  - 

"I«  right  al,ead,  and,    L.I    T""'    ''''^  ''"   <"-". 
away  I"  '  ^"^  "  ^'e"^'  showing  about  a  mile 
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ril'cre'up"'''"''' ''''''*'" ''''"''^"'-     "S'opaminute; 
Ht  .an  to  the  shrouds,  and  began  to  climb  rapidly  and 
as  actively  as  either  of  the  men  till  he  was  close  beneath 
the  great  cask. 

"Don't  stir,  my  boy,"  he  said  ;  "  I'll  find  room  for  both. 
1;  he  continued,  as  the  trap  beneath  their  feet 
was  Llosed,  "  where's  the  signal  ?  " 

"Follow  the  coast-line  for  about  a  mile,"  cried  Steve 
eagerly  as  he  handed  the  glass,  "and  you  will  see  a  great 
black  chff  with  hardly  a  scrap  of  snow  upon  it.    T^n 

low  down  on  a  piece  of  level  ground " 

"I  have  it  I  "cried  the  captain;  "a  large  post."  His 
tone  of  eager  satisfaction  changed  to  one  that  was  very 
solemn  and  grave :  •'  It  is  a  cross,  Steve,"  he  said. 

Yes,  a  gicat  wooden  cross.     Don't  you  think  thev 
set  it  up  there  as  a  signal  ?  "  ^ 

'•I  think  some  one  set  it  up  there  as  a  sign,  my  boy  " 
said  Captain  Marsham  gravely.  ^      ^' 

"And  that  some  one  is  living  there  ?  "  cried  Steve 
of  Jie'gTasf  "'"  ""'  "'""'  '"  ^"^"Sed  the  direction 

mlT'"  1"  ^''''  /'"'^^  ■■»  'he  pack,  fast  for  another 
month,  unless  we  have  a  storm  to  break  it  up  We'l' 
go^on  a  mile  or  two,  and  then  turn  back.     Come  along 

wonH  ^'^'"  1°  ''"'-"''  "'  °"'^^'  ="«'  Steve  followed, 
wondering  at  his  manner,  and  feeling  sad  now  for  he 
«.ncl"ded  that,  from  his  experience  anf  knowledge' o^uch 
waters,  the  captain  felt  that  they  had  reached  Spitzbergen 
too  late  to  save  their  friends  alive. 

As  soon  as  the  deck  was  reached  orders  were  given  to 
■ncrease  the  speed  a  little,  Johannes  joining  the'LJu  „ 
on  the  bndge  to  keep  a  careful  look-out  for  danger  Xe 


WM    &   m  « 
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and  Captain  Marsha™  was  row^'^re        "^  '°""^' 

on  whic/.toi  L  ro'rt  ^'^  "^  '°  ""  ''^"  P''^" 
mo.,  which  had  noVS^p^*^:  J  ;;"  :f «-.  .^-o 
"P;  while  of  greater  interest  ,^r,  '1"=^ ''««  d<»<: 

dicular  black  cliff  ^^T         1'     °'"'  '""^"  ^'  Pei*"- 

Oh  no,"  was  the  quiclt  renlv     <inj   . 
stand?    The    remain,    „f        ^^"     ^""n «  you  under- 
crossestoldthal^.  ""'    °'   '"""^    ^"«''«    •»«/•     The 

Steve  felt  relieved,  and  curiositv  haj  i„ 
place  of  .he  shrinki;g  LTtX  ,  ^«;'?  '°  ""'«  ">« 
that  the  woodwork  was  ^v  1^'  '""'  '^"  °°  «""« 
greatly  decayed    and  Th.f!^  "'°''^'   """=''   "^  *' 

awayfron,itshtgTsanl,av        ""*u    '°°"'   """^   '■«"^" 
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occupan...  bed.    In  the  middle  of  the  hut  was  an  arrange- 

fo™  J  TT  T^  '  ™"«'"^  ™"'"^«'  ""^  which  h^ 
fomed  a  k.nd  of  stove  for  heating  and  cooking,  and  in 
«  8t.Il  lay  a  quantity  of  ashes  and  some  charred  fragment" 
of  oak  that  must  have  been  bits  of  ships'  timber 

ofT^'hT /":'"''';  "  ^"'''  ■""  '"  ""^  darkest  part 
of  the  hut,  farthest  from  the  door,  the  low.  bench-like 
erection  was  piled  with  sea-weed  apparently,  till  they 
drew  closer  and  found  that  there  were  seve^'al  moaJ? 
bear-sk.rs,  from  which  the  hair  had  rotted,  and  which 
came  away  in  fragments  upon  being  touched 
thro  """  f''^^""'°  8ave  a  tug  at  one  of  the  skins,  and. 
throwing  the  pieces  down,  he  was  about  to  drag  another 
one  right  off,  when  the  captain  checked  him 

"Let  him  rest."  he  said  gravely;  and  Steve  started 
back  as  he  realised  the  fact  that  he  was  disturbing  the 
resting-place  of  the  dead.  * 

him  lilht'''  "'  ""'  r""^"  '"  ''""^^  "  if  ">  q""tion 
him  with  his  eyes,  and  the  answer  came. 

"Yes,  some  unfortunate  Russian  party,  evidenUy  left 

TnH  ; f  :•  '"'  "'^  "'"'  °''  °"^  "y  <"'«•  Let  us  go 
and  look  at  the  crosses."  * 

It  was  with  a  sensation  of  relief  that  they  all  stood  out 
2ZZr"      IT'  '"«'"  --hincand  breathed  the 

t^'  7  7'  '""'"  """^  '■'""'■  f™"  "•=  '"-fields ;  and 
soon  after  they  stopped  before  the  cresses,  beneath  M 
were  the  resting-places  of  five  unfortunate  men. 

Ihere  is  the  history  written   plainly  enough"  said 

Captaui  Marsham  in  a  low  voice,  as  if  talking  to  h  ^st^f 

These  were  the  party  of  six  left  here  to  collect  "kTs 

during  the  winter,  to  be  fetched  away  the  next  l^n 

—  •-»,-cj*Mwii,     iiicy  covered 
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in  Russian  characters  JwTl  r^  '"'r'""".  cut 
his  four  companions  t,.at"  i^™  nILTv  "the" '""' """ 
first;  tliere  was  ai  m„,i,  .        ^  ""  "™«  «»  the 

cross  is  nearras^rasTefi^r  '^-t'  '""'  '"^ 
and  the  survivors  were  not  abL  to  rf„  ^l"'  ""'"  '"'^<'' 

is  more  shallow,  the  cX  ^o^g  r  anj"  2?  !  ^P"- 
cross-piece.     Then  w^  (,=■„-  T      ['  "''^^  "  °"'y  one 

place-very  shaMow  anH  1"""  ""^  '^"^"'  ""'»  -^s'-ng- 
initiais,  two  e.  r;o  "1:"'^  ""  "P"^"'  P""''  «■■"'  "^ 
oneo.^^3^ir^=L^-,^?--^^^ 

Hono;t^^!:r£vi:s  STmat"'-'-- ' 

«d  ice,  lay  the  remains  „f  .  r        "  P"=''»  °^  "-ock 

H-ithout  a  word  For"  wan.  T"'  ''°"'  *'"'^''  ^"  '"™<J 
i.ad  pined  and  die '"aVd  ^1;;^  hi^  .rf  """^  "= 
place  by  his  feehU  ^^^       ■        f^"  '°  n"  'ast  resting. 

he.p.ess'now\tterrnreS  o^  "'  '"^  •^'^'  ^ 
fain  to  lay  his  dead  rn™!^    •      ^      '  "  ^"^'''  "»"  wa* 

s.owIy  ,,L:X  m^^Z]^T  '"/"" 
around;  then  crawl  I,-,.i  •  .  I  !  ""^  *'°"«  "nd  ice 
by  the  skintVa  i  for  rV''^  •""  '°  "'=  "'"^'  ™-red 

'ong  -int^Wb  'fn\?n;:uh  ^rr'^V''^'^''^- 
whicl.  came  too  late  '"''^'  °^  rescue 

■"J   "»  «pUto   rid   «^|y  .  '  "■'  "■     "f-'°»    »   "»   lot. 
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makes  me  ftel  quite  ill  and  weak  ;  for  when  I  think  of  it  all 
ar.d  of  inose  who  must  have  been  hoping  they  would  return 
hke^«,me  one  we  know,  I  fed  as  if  I  could  sit  down  and 

"Hah  I  "ejaculated  the  doctor ;  and  as  the  others  looked 
at  him  he  sharply  turned  away  his  face. 

"Yes,  it  is  very  sad,"  said  the  captain  briskly  ;  "but  we 
will  not  take  that  view  of  the  case,  my  lad.  Let's  only  be 
thankful  that  you  were  wrong  in  your  ideas.  Our  friends 
would  be  better  provided  than  these  poor  fellows  were,  and 
I  have  always  a  strong  feeling  that  we  shall  find  them  alive 
and  well. 

An  hour  later  they  had  been  right  up,  pretty  close  to 
the  barner  of  ice  which  stopped  further  progress  to  the 
north  ;  and  as  there  was  a  pleasant  breeze  from  the  north- 
east, sail  was  set,  the  fires  damped,  and  away  they  went 
southward  toward  the  fiord  where  the  deer  had  been  shot 
in  the  valley. 

This  was  reached  late  the  next  evening,  and  they  landed 
to  try  for  more  deer,  an  adventure  attended  with  so  much 
success  that  on  the  following  day,  when  they  bcg,n  to  sail 
southward,  they  had  twelve  fine,  fat  deer  lying  in  the  hold 
in  ice,  and  another  in  the  hands  of  the  cook  for  present 

"Seems  rather  wholesale,  doesn't  it  ?  "  said  Steve  to  the 
doctor. 

"Yes  my  boy;  but  meat  will  keep  for  years  in  this 
climate  if  once  frozen  ;  and,"  he  added  with  a  laugh,  "you 
must  make  your  hay  when  the  sun  shines." 

"And  freeze  it  afterwards,"  said  Steve,  smiling. 


CHAPTER  XVI. 

BATTLE  ROYAL. 

DAYS  and  day.  were  spent  -xploring  the  coa.t  K,uth. 
w««l,  the  party  landing  wherever  there  w« 

.nether  „en,ber  of  the  ore'w  was  Tc^''^' ^^Jj^S' 
for  Watty  was  seated  outside  the  galley  door  wii^  a  '^i' 
m  h.s  lap  and  a  bucket  by  his  side!  busClucTingou*^^" 
wftL  w"^  "h  t  '°''"'  """"•  P""y  '■™'»  ^'  angry^enel 
Ilymg  in  all  directions,  and  especiaUy  all  over  his  blue 

from  the  day  when  the  fat  was  boiled.  ?  saved  up 
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When  Steve  .pproached  W.«y  seemed  to  be  singing  m 
he  plucked,  for  there  was  .  mumbling,  burring  noise,  .nd 
Steve  turned  to  Andrew,  who  happened  to  be  clow  at 
hand  Slated  upon  the  deck,  fastening  .  line  to  the  edge 
of  a  sail.  • 

"  Why,  Andra,"  he  said,  "  do  you  hear  that  7  " 
"Oh  ay,  she  hears  it,"  replied  I"  :  sailor. 
"  Do  you  know  what  it  puts  me  in  mind  of  7  " 
"Na,  she  dinna  ken,  Meester  Steevy.    A  coo  waiting 
for  the  lassie  with  the  milk-pail,  maype  " 

"  No,"  «iid  Steve;  "  it's  just  like  the  drone  of  your  pipes 
heard  in  the  cuddy  with  the  hatch  on." 

"Fwhat?    Na,na,  she'll  not  pea  pit  like  tat.    Ta  pipes 
is  music-coot  music,  Meester  Steevy ;  for  there's  na  music 
like  ta  pagpipes-ta  gran'  Hielan'  pagpipes.    But  she  kens 
shes  chust  cracking  a  choke  with  me." 
"No,  I'm  not.    Listen ;  it  does  sound  just  like  it " 
"  Na,  na,  laddie,"  said  Andrew  after  a  pause  tc  'listen ; 
she  s  mair  like  U  collie  tog  when  she  sees  a  cat,  or  maype 
Its  mair  Uke  ta  bummel-bees  among  ta  heather  upo'  ta 
hills  in  bonnie  Scotland." 

"Well,  it  sounds  very  comic  whatevei  it's  like.    Look 
here's  Skeny  coming  up  to  see  what's  the  matter;  look 
how  he's  cocking  his  ears." 
"Oh  ay,  she  thinks  it's  a  coo  wants  driving  hame." 
"  No,  he  knows  it's  Watty.    Look  at  him  " 
"  Ay  she  can  see  U  tog.    An'  it's  a  fine  tog,  eh,  Skene  7 
Come  alang,  and  I'U  gie  y-  a  pinch  o'  sneeshin' " 

"No,  no,  don't  tease  the  dog  I "  cried  Steve,  as  Andrew 
took  out  an  old  snuff-mull,  opened  it,  and  held  it  out  to  the 
dog. 

"Nay,  she'll  na  tease  the  tyke.     Skene  hasna  larnt  to 

tak  ta  sneeshing.    But  it's  ferra  coot  for  u  nose,  Skeny." 

And  aU  the  while  Watty's  peculiar  burring  sound  kept 
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on  and  Incrca-ed,  the  dog  looking  hard  at  him  with  hU 
ears  up,  and  finally  giving  a  short,  iharp  barlt. 
"  Do  you  hear  that,  Watty?"  (aid  Steve. 
"Ay;  ihe  heart  ta  tyke." 
"  Skene  wants  the  second  verse  of  the  song." 
"Then  he'll  ha'e  to  wait,"  said  the  boy;  and  he  went 
on  again  with  the  monotonous  burring  sound  wliich  had 
fiist  attracted  Steve's  attention. 
"What's  the  matter  with  him,  Andra  ?" 
"  She's  making  up  a  lang  story  apout  ta  cook.     She's 
been  reUy  to  fecht,  and  ta  cook  said  she'd  ding  her  het 
again'  ta  galley  if  she  tidn't  pick  ta  goose." 

"  Ay,  but  she'll  mak'  my  ploot  poil  pefore  she's  tone," 
cried  Watty  fiercely,  and  scattering  a  handful  of  feathers 
so  that  some  of  them  and  the  down  flew  on  to  Steve. 
"Make  your  ploot  poil  ?"  cried  Steve,  laughing. 
"Ay;  and  it  poils  nowl"  cried  Watty,  scattering  some 
more  feathers  purposely,  so  that  they  should  adhere  to 
his  trousers. 

"There,  I  told  you  he  was  singing,  Andra.  His  ploot 
poils,  and  he  was  singing  like  a  kettle." 

"My  mither  sent  me  to  sea  to  learn  to  pe  a  sailor, 
and  ta  skipper's  made  me  ta  cook's  poyi"  cried  Watty 
vehemently. 

"Then  you  shouldn't  have  been  such  a  coward,  Watty. 
There,  don't  be  in  a  temper,  and  I'll  speak  to  the  captain 
to  let  you  come  back  to  the  other  duties." 

"  Hey,  put  she's  a  puir  feckless  potie,  and  dinna  ken 
the  when  she's  well  off.  She  wishes  ta  captain  wad  pit 
her  in  ta  galley,  to  get  ta  fairst  wee  tasties  of  all  ta  gravies 
and  good  things  ta  cook  potie  mak's." 

"  But  he's  tired  of  it  now,  Andra.     I  say,  Watty,  look 
here;  you're  smothering  me  with  that  fluflF!" 
"  Then  she  should  get  ower  to  u  ither  side  of  U  fesseL" 
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"  I'll  knock  you  to  the  other  aide  of  the  veiicl  if  vou're 
-ucy,"  cried,  Steve  hotly.  "  See  If  1  .p.ak  t^J  cnp..." 
for  you  now  I "  '^ 

"She  dinna  want  ye  to  speak.    She  cm  •   ,  ,!  .„.,  j  , 
«el  when  she  wants,  and  she  ton't  want;  r     .  n   '!  .•  ,p 


ai;  J  v!oo 


lO-.  r 
ovrr 


In  U  galley  the  noo  till  we  get  pack  to  CI  ,=,. 
pefore  ta  magistrates  aboot  it.     There  I " 

This  last  word  was  accompanied  by  ,.  haiiuf 
thrown  in  the  air  so  that  it  might  be    Mi  fed 
Steve. 

This  was  too  much  for  the  boy's  equanimity,  •'  ho> 
with  passion,  he  snatched  a  handful  of  the  down  ,  '  the 
pajUnd  rubbed  it  in  Watty's  shock  head,  to  Andrew's  great 

•'  Weel  tone  laddie  I "  he  cried ;  "  tafs  ponnie.  Gie  her 
anither  handfu'  of  the  saft  doon." 

Now  for  some  time  past  Watty,  for  reasons  best 
known  to  himself,  had  been  nursing  up  feeling,  of  the 
nature  that  would,  in  other  conditions,  have  developed 
mto  a  regular  Highland  feud.     He  was  jealous  of  Steve 

J,?rVi!f'^  ^'  T"^'''  ■"'■"  ""'  "  »»y  younger  than 
ti  ?  u^  "^'^  ''*"^''  ^"'' '""'  ""d  '"■=  i"  'he  cabin, 
while  he  had  to  share  the  meals  of  the  men  when  tTie  cook 
did  not  make  him  eat  in  the  galley.  In  addition,  alter  long 
brooding  over  what  he  called  his  "wrangs,"  and  in  his 
dislike  to  the  lad  who  had  shown  himself  to  be  more 
plucky,  and  brought  him,  as  he  called  it,  to  shame,  he 
had  nursed  up  the  idea  that  Steve  was  only  a  coward  at 
heart,  that  all  his  acts  were  put  on  for  show,  and  that  if 
he  could  only  find  a  chance  he  would  risk  getting  into 
trouble  If  It  should  reach  the  captain's  ears,  and  give  the 
object  of  his  dislike  a  good  thrashing. 

And  now  the  opportunity  had  come,  and  there  was 
plenty  of  excu.e.     Stew  had  dared  to  rub  all  that  down 
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into  his  sacred,  weU-greased,  red  locks;  and  springing  up 

round  the  goose  he  was  plucking,  and,  using  it  as  if  it 
were  an  elastic  war-club,  he  brought  it  ;ith  elc^^^lent  2 
bang  against  Steve's  head.  "«uent  aim 

at  whl^  "•^.'^San  «o  boil  now,  for,  «ith  a  cry  of  rage 
a  what  foi^etting  l^s  own  provocation,  he  looked  uS 
as  a  daring  insult,  Steve  ran  two  or  three  steos    «^ 

tnumph,  he  followed  to  strike  his  adversary  again  Jh 
his  absurd  weapon;  but  to  his  utter  astonishmeS  before 
the  blow  could  fall,  Steve,  who  seemed  to  be  s^^pS;  [„ 

::::ir"S^''™'«-'------'^Ha"n^<^? 

The  result  was  curious.  As  Steve  struck  downwards 
Watty,  in  delivering  his  blow,  leaned  forwards,  pladng  his 
head  just  m  the  proper  position  to  receive  the  ^eaZ  and 
us  content,  with  which  the  English  lad  had  armed  WmS 
That  weapon  was  the  bucket  full  of  feathe.^,  and  sreSs 

again     SheT'     '""'  "''*  P"^'"    ^'"^ «' '«  «"S-llan. 

r -Andrei  rr^^ta:;. " ''-'''"  -'-  ^'^-^ '-/' 

But  now  Watty's  blood  boiled  right  over  and  «  .. 
hurled  !n  ilf        u  '    "'''  'beardless  of  the  goose 


I 


'  II«  swung  round  ,he  go...«,  and  hrough,  i,  |«ng  ag.i„M  St.ve,,  I,.. 
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ceeding  blow  in  the  most  unscientific  way;  but  the  end 
was  not  to  be  then,  for  Andrew  cried  in  a  hoarse  whisper : 

"  Rin,  laddie,  rin  1     Here's  ta  skipper." 

Watty  heard  the  terrible  words— words  awful  to  him— 
and  he  did  "  rin." 

Not  far.  The  galley  door  was  open,  and  close  at  hand 
Into  it  he  darted  like  a  fox  into  its  hole,  and  Steve  stood 
alone,  covered  with  feathers,  to  face  the  captain  and  Mr. 
Handscombe,  who,  hearing  the  scuffling  forward,  hurried 
up  to  see  the  cause. 

"Highly  creditable,  upon  my  wordl"  cried  Captain 
Marsham,  frowning,  "  Could  not  you  find  anything  more 
sensible  to  do  than  to  get  into  this  disgraceful  quarrel  with 
the  ship's  boy  7  " 

Steve  stood  breathing  hard,  fiushcd  with  anger  and 
mortification. 

"I'd  try  a  sweep  next  time,  Stephen,"  said  the  doctor 
sarcastically;  "he  would  not  come  ofif  worse  upon  you 
than  this  fellow  has  done." 

"  He  insulted  and  struck  me,"  stammered  Steve.  "  You 
would  not  have  had  me  stand  still  and  submit  to  that 
sir  ?  "  ' 

"I  don't  want  to  hear  anything  about  it,"  said  the 
captain  sternly;  "it  is  disgraceful,  and  I  gave  you  credit 
for  knowing  better." 

The  captain  walked  back  to  the  companion  hatch  and 
descended  to  the  cabin,  leaving  Steve,  the  doctor,  Hamish, 
and  Andrew  looking  at  each  other. 

"  Well,  sir,"  said  the  doctor,  "you've  done  it  this  time. 
Have  you  any  idea  what  an  object  you  look  ?  " 

"  No,"  said  Steve,  in  a  tone  of  voice  which  told  of  his 
mortification. 

"Go  to  your  cabin,  then,  and  look  in  the  glass.  I 
should  proscribe  a  little  water,  too  i " 
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St;irSi;  '"""^■'""''  "^"'--•^  ^-  ■•'.  'hen,..  Cried 

a.gr,  a^ut  .He  wa,  in  tS^h' "J  TCt  ret!" 
c  eared  up,  man.  Come  along,  Steve  lad  •  and  /I  ,  T 
I.ke  .ha,"  he  whispered.as  hf  hair ;„";;•/;:  t":X 


CHAPTER  XVII. 


You  were  in   the  wrong, 


MORAL  SURGERY. 

'   H  °^  T^  u'  ''  '°  «"  '"'"  '™"'^'« '"  ^id  Steve; 
^m    Th     ^  '  "  '"""''  °"'  ''^'  '°  ""^-^P  over  one's 

sein  There  I  was,  as  happy  and  contented  as  could  be, 
only  a  htUe  while  ago,  and  .ow  everything's  miserabk 
Ijculdn't  care  if  the  captain  had  not  spoken  to  me  like 

"  Go  and  tell  him  you're  sorry,"  said  the  doctor. 

"  I  cau't." 

"But  you  must,  my  lad. 
weren't  you  ?  " 

"I  don't  think  so.     It  was  all  a  bit  of  fun.    I  never 
expected  that  the  boy  would  turn  like  that" 

''Well,  wasn't  it  foolish  of  you  to  go  making  a  play- 
Steve  ItT^h"  T'"',  ~'""°"  """'   '"'" "°'  ^-"U. 

Steve,  but  I  thmk  people  get  on  better  who  make  friends  in 
the.r  own  class;  and  if  your  poor  father  could  have  seen 
you  fighting  a " 

"Oh,  don't,  don't  I"  cried    Steve,  "prayl     I  know  I 
behaved  like  a  blackguard,  and  it  ser'ved  me  righ!." 

lad  and  talkmg  nonsense.  Put  it  aside  now.  You're  hot 
"  n^»     ^'  "'  «'^'  y°"  "  «^'''"i"=  draught." 

"Totik^f'"  "*"'''^'"°^'"  "ied  the  lad  passionately. 
1  o  talk  of  p.hysic  at  a  time  like  this  I " 
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bC  bo^??„H  >         "P^^^sion-     "You've  made  your 
wood  bo.l  and  ,t  wants  cooling  down."  ^ 

said  st"e  b  ttewf  "Tea^r.  V •"  "  '"""'  °^  '«'" 

doctor  T;ean^  e«.table  young  donkcyl"  cried  the 
uocior.  1  meant  a  mental  sedative  drauoht  i  ! 
you  to  hear  reason,  if  you  will  listed  to  mS       '  """' 

"  ics'to  ZT':  '"""  '■  '  ""'^  '^^"' '°  ■-  "'""e,  sir." 
bit  nf  h        ^     '"'°  "  "'"P''''  "'°'^'^  «='e,  when  a  little 
sil  :fl  Xr-."'^^-^-""^'  ^-«^^^—  ^-  •»-  w'ouS 

"Onl'l^I^r'  *^°  ''^"'"'  ''''"  -^"^d  Steve  querulously 

The  doctor  burst  out  laughing 

it;"?nd  atlfat"  ""='  'T'  "'=■"«"  ^'  -'  '  •'-rve 
cbi.dTgti:  L'lThTc'oi^  r^d  Set.  "■^'^  "*'"= 

"blubber  like  a  great  girl™  ^    '    *""   P"'   "  " 

Jw:„''tt'h7pyorit'ar:"'^''r  ^-'  ^-^- 

"No,  I  suppose  not,"  replied  Steve ;  •< but » 

"Never  mmd  the  'buts,'  mv  lad     V^,. 
are  in  the  wrong  ? "       ^   ^     ''"    ^°"  °*"  ^^^  y°« 
"Yes." 
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Then  go  and  wash  your  face  and  brush  all  that 


off  your  jacket.     Then  pluck  up,  and  like 
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fluff 


the 


a  man  go  in  to 


;  captain;  keep  cool— you'll  be  cooler  _^   _ 

and  tell  him  exactly  how  it  all  was;  say  you  are  Mrry, 

and Don't  keep  on  shaking  your  head  like  that,  sir  j 

you'U  be  doing  some  injury  to  your  spinal  column." 

"  But  I  can't  go  and  tell  him  that,  after  the  way  in 
which  he  looked  and  spoke  to  me." 

"Yes,  you  can,  sir." 

"No." 

"There  you  go,  shaking  your  head  again.  Tell  him 
you  were  in  the  wrong." 

"  That  I'll  be  a  good  boy,  and  \.  on't  do  so  any  more." 
"  Well,  is  there  anything  to  be  ashamed  of  in  that,  sir  ?  " 
"  I  couldn't  do  it— I  wouldn't  do  it." 
"  Then  you're  a  coward." 
"  No,  I'm  not,"  retorted  Steve  angrily. 
"  You  are— a  miserable  moral  coward ;  and  I  thought 
you  had  more  pluck  in  you— more  of  the  honest,  manly 
pluck  of  an  English  boy  who  is  brave  enough  to  own  to 
a  fault." 

"  I'm  not  a  coward,"  muttered  Steve.     «  I'd  show  you 
if  there  was  any  occasion,"  and  he  stood  frowning. 

"  Bah  I  Any  big,  strong,  stupid  fellow,  with  no  brains 
to  boast  about,  can  jump  overboard  to  save  any  one  or  do 
anything  of  that  kind.  I  want  to  see  you  act  like  a  brave 
fellow  who  is  ready  to  make  a  bit  of  sacrifice  of  his  own 
feeUngs,  and  behave  in  a  manly  way.  Come,  I'm  giving 
you  good  advice.  We  shall  have  bad  weather  enough  to 
deal  with  out  in  the  open;  we  don't  want  any  moral  bad 
weather  in  the  cabin.  Go  to  the  captain,  and  speak  out 
frankly.  Do  you  know  what  he  will  do  ?  " 
"  Look  at  me,  as  he  did  just  now." 
"  That's  insulting  a  brave  man  and  my  friend,  sir,"  said 
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^Tohumilutemel-criedSteve. 
you,  sir,  iha  ioJl'^ot    o^be  TV""  """  °'  """  "' 

and  an'i""*"^''"  ""'  "'"^  "'""'^^  "'■"'  «  donkey 

ninZiW -Tdltvtf  '"""'^'  ""■"  """  -  "'"er  run- 

my  lad     If  ,hr        ^'^  "**  ""^  "'^  ««"« thing,  Stevey 
my  laj.    It  the  captain  savs  a  fou,  fi,:        .  -"cvcy, 

»  little,  they  will  d;  you  good    Lf'T      ""  ^°"''=°'"'' 
I  a»  sitting  here  that  hfwS,'  ^d    y  ™  "  r.''^^  "  '"" 

yourLtr  '"^"''"  ""'"  "■"''  ">  '"<'•■  Vou'«  punishing 
criSe''"'"' *'■'"'"'='''»-' '-'"''«  himagain?" 

"^rtLn:'io;j?rsfS'i7tr^"«^" 

disagreeable  young  rascal  «,hK  t  """  "''''^"ble, 
sneering  at  me  e:^'r  s'c^^^e  3'^^%^!"  '"^^'''-^  -<« 
"■e  about,  and  I  „ot  retaliareV"  ^°'''°"'  ''"°='' 

The  doctor  looked  puzzled 

^;; Go  in  and  shake  hands  with  the  captain;  he.,  in  his 
dicil'^^iir "1/  '^"^  """  '°  °"  <'-'''  -     But  you 
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"  I  told  you  that  you  couldn't  fight  with  a  boy  like  that 
Look  at  your  clothes." 

"  Oh  yes,  I  know,  sir.  I'm  all  over  feathers ;  but 
you  don't  say  anything  about  what  I  asked  :  was  I  to  let 
him  knock  me  about  and  crow  over  me  ?  " 

"Well— er,»  said  the  doctor,  "you  might  have  kicked 
him." 

"And  that  would  have  been  cowardly,  and  he  would 
have  kicked  me  again.  It's  worse  to  fight  with  the  feet 
than  it  is  to  fight  with  the  hands." 

"  Humph  1  Well,  yes,  I  suppose  it  is,"  muttered  the 
doctor;  "but  never  mind  that.  Go  on  deck  as  soon  as 
you're  decent,  and  talk  to  the  captain  there." 

"  I  can't,  sir." 

"  Then  will  you  go  to  him  when  he  comes  down  ?  " 

Steve  shook  his  head,  and  the  doctor  began  to  grow 
warm. 

"Now,  don't  be  absurd  and  obstinate,  sir,"  he  cried; 
"do  as  I  advise  you,  and  let's  get  this  miserable  trouble' 
out  of  the  way.  The  cabin's  too  small,  and  we  all  want 
to  help  one  another  too  much,  for  our  little  commonwealth 
to  be  at  sixes  and  sevens.  Come,  pitch  all  that  shame  and 
cowardice  overboard." 

"Do  you  mean  to  say,  sir,  that  I  did  wrong  in  pitching 
—I  mean  in  hitting  that  hot-headed  Scotch  boy  Lgain 
when  he  hit  me?" 

"  I  did  not  bring  you  down  here  to  argue  out  questions 
of  that  kind,  sir." 

"But  you  might  answer  me,  sir.  I  want  to  know 
whether  I  reallj  was  in  the  wrong." 

"  Take  it  that  you  were,"  said  the  doctor. 

"  No,  sir,  I  can't.  I  don't  feci  convinced.  If  you  had 
been  in  my  place " 

"  I'm  not  going  to  answer  any  such  questions,  Steve 
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kind.  oCfL':,„7"^«7«'  ^y  you,  »■>,  on  „, 

sakes.    Now  ga"  »rte»-there,  for  all  our 

Steve  .hook  hit  head  again. 
"I  don't  feel  as  if  I  can." 

"Yes,  sir." 

„  7'  ;="  "«  ">is,  sir.    Supposing 

_  Look  here  boy  «„  I  your  doctor,  or  am  I  no,  ?" 
<  YoZ'  -n  '  ^^  •"'•'  *''''  Steve  drily. 

» «-«-thoughThtrnl^l  rSTiCe  r  '*"'" 

rate.  You  are  ill  sir  h~i,i  '  "  '""^  ■''°ve  «s  normal 
P^vish  state  of  1  ;tmX„'d  '"'"""^'  '"  "  '^B'"" 
perfectly  honestly  ^drtraL'hS  "5^?"'°^'  """'''"« 
the  medicine  you  require  fL,?;^^  '  '"^  '°y°"  ">« 
'o  go  to  the  captainTn7hr  "iJ^^^:  ;;^- ^-  °"'^ 

Will  you  answer  me  this  one  question,  s  r,  first  ?  " 

'  -^  «^  'S'  „;t'' if''"  »  -'"e  on; ;  Zl  then 
pect  you  to  go  at  once  to  make  yourself  tidy 
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«nd  lee  the  cptaia     Now,  then,  if,  vcrv  weak  of  »- 
but  I-U  do  it  thi>  once.    What  i.  it  ? «        ^  '  "*' 

"Suppose,  sir • 

'■Oh,  hang  your  supposes;  let's  have  facts  1  " 

intcnuy  the  while,  "you  were  a  boy  like  I  am." 
„  A    1"  """"'"^ '    Well,  go  on,  boy." 
And  a  big  rough-headed  Scotch  l.id    aft,-r  .„-„  ■ 
you  in  all  kinds  of  ways    hit   vou  !„  =.'  .  """^'ng 

manner.     What  would  you  do  ? '•  '"°"  '"'"'""« 

"  i'Tm'sII^iT'  "',  'r'  °'"  "  °'«'  '"=  "-'-  "ot'y- 

r^tnoHS::;?'-^---' -"--"- 

"Captains  on  board  ship,  like  this  can't  have  the  bovs 
flogged,"  said  Steve  drily.  ^^ 

"  Punished,  then." 

™  ,t  oft     I  did  the  same,  and  you've  bcc.  blaming 

"  Well,  well ;  yes,  yes,  Steve,  I  did  ;  but  let's  leave  th.f 
question  alone,  my  lad.     It's  one  that  has  „etery"l^t' 
thoroughly  settled  on  account  of  its  difficu^   ' ,  d^„'" 
approve  o   fighting,  but  there  are  times  when-thatt- ' 
you  see  It's  a  very  awkward  question  that  we  had  L  ter 

larmth  ^P'''"=  ^^-l'^'  ^"'' ''-  -fr-d  'hat  I  have  done  ml 
harm  than  good.     Come,  you'll  shake  hands  with  me?'' 
Steve  eagerly  held  out  his. 

pal?*"  "!'!,""'".»■'!'>.""'  '°''°^'  ^^W'"*  "«=  "'«"ded 
pajm.       And  you'll  take  my  advice  ?  " 

Steve  shook  his  head. 

"  I  can't  yet,  sir." 

"Steve,  my  b.y,  ,ou  send  quite  a  chili  through  me. 
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hlil  1'  "^Tl  ''"«"'^-     "  ^''"  "  =°W  «  i^  the  weather 
had_sudde„ly  changed  and  a  biting  .ind  were  coS^ff 

J'My  head's  quite  hot,  sir;  but  it  does  feel  as  if  it  were 

ment°'Ha"hT  HeTr-  S'-.n-ves;  unwonted  excite- 
No:^syour.Le"^  ""  "P'^""  '"'""'^  ■"'"  '"-«"- 
Sieve  shoolc  his  head. 

wa:tXr  trj-  """'■  '■"  ^""  -^^  '^»  ^^  ^- 

"No,  sir;  pray  don't." 

Thedoor opened,  and  Captain  Marshamcame  in  quickly 
Come  on  declc,  Handscombe,"  he  said  as  he  l^n.H 
at  the  door  putting  on  a  pea-jacLet.  "  y;u  had  better 
have  a  coat,  for  there  is  a  remarlcable  change.  The  „  L" 
has  turned  nearly  due  north,  and  I'm  afraid  we  are  gd„' 
to^ha^ve  a  heavy  snow-blast    Quick  1  the  change  S  w^h 

the"rf'  ?  '«'f,«^=»  glance  at  Steve,  but  turned  away,  and 
the  doctor  followed,  to  stop  at  the  door. 
"  There,  go  and  wash  yourself,  mv  lad      l»  i,,.  » 


CHAPTER  XVIII. 

NATURE  m  THE  NORTH. 

•'  A  LL  this  trouble  about  nothing,"  n,ut(ered  Steve,  as 
to^the  httle  washing-sink  to  remove  the  traces  of  the 

His  actions  were  slow  for  a  few  moments,  but  they 
soon  erew  quicker,  for  he  could  hear  Captain  Marsham 
g.v.ng  orders  in  a  sharp,  peremptory  way. 

There  was   an  icy  wind   blowing  through  the  open 

vmdow  and  a  peculiar  whistling  sound  in'the  at,  and 

as  he  hurnedly  washed  he  knew  by  the  rattling  nkes 

amtly  as  they  reached  his  ears,  that  the  men  wer!  ge"5 

the  furnace  going  and  shovelling  on  coals  ■ 

By  the  time  he  was  fit  to  be  seen  he  had  heard 
order  after  order  given,  and  the  men  hurryfng  abouf 
to  fi  H  Z"\^'  "'"'  °"  "^''^  •>«  ^-«  "ot  surprised 
Li     t"l  '"'^  "''  '"""^"^-^  ''^  "^d  were  reefing 

bri^irand°H'"r"'  ''^'°"'  '''^  '"='  ="«"^  ^"  h-d  been 
bnght  and  dazzhng;  now  the  sky  was  overcast,  the  su." 
had  disappeared,  and  f.ough  a  little  blue  sky  w^s  v  sfb  e 
to  J.e  south  it  was  a  dingy  kind  of  blue,  fL  becomfng 
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The  whistling  he  had  heard  below  had  gone  on  in- 
creasmg  UU  the  wind  sang  through  the  cordage,  and  made 
the  canvas  tug  and  strain  at  the  ropes  which  held  it 
Then  .t  died  away  to  a  faint  whisper,  like  a  sigh  of 
weanness  at  the  exertion.  ^ 

The  ice  to  the  north  was  only  dimly  seen  after  a  few 
minutes,  for  a  thick  haze  appeared  to  be  gathering  in  ,haT 

t::Tj  T/"""  "^'  ""'  "^'  ■■"  ""^  ^''y  resembling  the 
fog  which  had  come  down  upon  them  twice  and  appealed 
to  be  resting  on  the  sea.  l^H^a-ea 

Steve  had   hardly  grasped  the  state  of  affairs  when 
Captain  Marsham  caught  sight  of  him 

<•  vou^h^H  tT'  "'''"''"'''  '^™''' """''^  '°  his  old  manner, 
you  had  better  get  on  your  fur  cap  and  mackintosh  i 
jou  are  going  to  stay  on  deck.    Sharp  !  we  shaU  have  the 
storm  upon  us  in  a  few  minutes." 

doIn°r  """f  r'  *•"""  "'"""■"8'  ""-^  "«=  '"d  h-rried 
went  ilT.  :■  "^'l"^^  '"'^'''"''  "°'-^'  ^'0^^  he 
lTrJ,°  ^\'"^r.'  '•'"'  ""=■'  ~"^^  ^^«  altered,  and 
the  Hvalross's  head  lay  to  the  south-east 

"  He  doesn't  want  to  be  near  the  ice  in  a  storm,"  thought 

foZ '  !  ',  T"^'  '"°"«''  '^  ■'  ^PP'"«J  '°  W-n,  he  Felt 
comparatively  happy,  a  big,  real  trouble  making  tie  petty 
affair  over  which  he  had  felt  so  despondent  begin  toVade 

When  he  reappeared  Uptain  Marsham  was  forward 
seemg  ,„  ,he  extra  lashing  of  the  boats,  which  were  drawn 
on  board,  and  a  gl.nce  showed  him  that  Johannes  and 
Andrew  were  at  the  wheel-that  is,  one  was  holding  the 
spokes,  while  the  other  had  been  ordered  there  ready  to 
render  aid  if  it  were  required.  ^ 

"  Going  to  be  much  of  a  storm,  Johannes  ?  "  asked  Steve 

from^le  nonh."""'  '"''  "°"^'°™'  ""■"■  ^  «^^^'  -'«' 
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"Ay,  awm  thenking  she'll  have  ferry  dirty  weather  for 
twa  or  three  days.  Meester  Steve."  added  Andre;v. 
Wee!,  lad.  ye've  got  rid  of  all  ta  feathers,  hey  ?  " 
"Yes."  said  Steve  shortly,  as  if  he  did  not  want  to  hear 
any  allusion  to  the  morning's  trouble.  "But  tell  mr 
Johannes,  can't  we  get  into  any  sheltered  bay  till  the  gtorn' 
has  passed  ?  " 

"Not  without  running  a  great  deal  of  risk  of  beinr 
caught  m  the  ice.  sir.  We  couldn't  beat  back  to  the 
west  coast  with  this  wind  rising;  and  even  if  we  could. 
I^fear  that  the  ice  would  be  drifting  down  and  stopping 

"Ay,  she'd  never  get  roond  the  cape  this  weather" 
grunted  Andrew.  "L«kahintye,mylad.  She'shatsome 
ferry  douce  weather  lately;  now  she's  coing  to  have  some 
ferry  pad  weather.  But  she's  a  coot  poat.  and  she  can 
ride  oot  the  gale  if  she  ton't  go  to  ta  pottom." 

"  Well,  you're  a  pretty  sort  of  a  Job's  comforter,  Andra  " 
said  Steve,  trying  to  be  cheerful  under  depressing  circum- 
stances. "  But  I  say.  if  we  do  take  to  the  boats,  mind  and 
not  forget  the  pipes." 

"Ta  pipes.  Meester  Steve,  sir  ?  She  needna  have  anny 
fear  apoot  tat  They  shan't  pe  trooned." 
I' What  do  you  say,  Johannes  ?  "  cried  Steve,  laughing. 
"The  captain  knows  his  business,  sir,"  said  the  -nan 
gravely,  "and  he  has  a  good  crew.  He  is  having  the 
steam  got  up  so  that  we  can  get  right  away  from  the  ice. 
With  plenty  of  room  the  Hvalross  will  not  hurt" 

Every  one  was  busy  now  save  the  doctor  and  Steve 
who,  bemg  the  non-combatants  in  the  fight  about  to  take 
place  with  the  coming  stonn,  felt  both  of  them  rather 
in  the  way;  and  as  birds  of  a  feather  are  said  to  flock 
together,  they,  after  their  fashion,  flocked  ;  in  other  words 
they  naturally  joined  con.pany  to  talk  about  the  outlook    ' 
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«;h?^V''"  ""''..'w   ''■""'"  *"■=  '"  "K'"  '«''!n.  Steve," 
TrotZZ"'  '°°'' '""  ""°"'  "°"  '"'  P««^ 

"No,  no,  of  course  not ;  but  that's  all  over  now.     I'm 
alraid  we  are  going  to  have  a  bad  storm." 
"  Think  so,  sir  ?  " 

n^thfngT"  "  P-cau.ions.     I  suppose  we  can  do 

"Only  get  out  of  the  way,"  replied  Steve.     "Everyone 
locks  as  if  he  wishes  we  would  go  below  " 

,hn'  l^'"  «n  ""^  "'"'  ^  <^'«''PI*"'=d."  said  the  doctor 
shortly.     "If  I-n,   ,„  be   drowned,  it  shall   be  from  the 
deck.     I  m  not  going  to  be  battened  down  ui,der  hatches 
nor  you  neither,  eh  ?  "  ""-ncs, 

"  No,  I  shall  stop  on  deck,"  said  Steve  stoutlv.  '<  How 
dark  it's  getting  I " 

"Yes,  my  lad.  It  looks  very  beautiful  in  the  bright 
sunshine,  with  the  ice  and  snow  glittering;  but  NatL 
certainly  seems  to  have  drawn  her  line  up  her*  in  the 
north,  to  show  us  that  this  part  of  the  world  was 
never  meant  for  ordinary  human  habitation.  If  ever 
ea't  a°nd  ^°'^  ^7="^"^''  "  -»  °"'y  be  a  scientific 
^^n  WK  ^T^^"  '■^'""  ""  '■"""'^  fo^  enterprising 
-an.^  ^Whewl"  he  added  with  a  shiver;  "did  you  feel 

oas^edl''^  ""^  °^f""^.  '''"'^  "'^'"  '""^'''="'y  ''"<>  'hen 
comTng  ^^"'"^  "'  "''•"  "'  ''  ""'  '^'■°'-«  ''» 

"No  one  could  help  feeling  it,"  said  Steve,  buttoning 
his  mackintosh  tightly.  "umng 

"Part  of  the  advance-guard  of  the  storm,  my  lad.     Yes, 
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All  right ;  he  knows  his  business  " 

onreC:en'ivxr::e'rr°^' •'"-^'- 

^akin,  the  low.  wide  wTs^t^ttSVaHoul 
of  smoke,  which,  instead  of  trailing  aste™  ik,        . 

fresh  d.rection.     "If  it  will  hold  up  another  Sefoan 
hour,  nh,„k  we  shall  be  ready  to  sa,  to  I,  ^TyZ 

"Oh.  it  will  last  that  time." 

The  captain  did  not  answer,  but  went  to  wh^r.  ft.« 

of   tJe   JeTt   ^'■"^"i"  "^^^  ''°-"  "nd  seize  the  portion 
^l..^    n      '^™-^"'^-^ft   "nvas   unsecured,  filUt  out 

was^bout  ,0  be  la>d  along  the  top,  level  with  th;  boom 

Two  men  went  backwards  on  the  deck 

"  Two  more  hands  here  I "  roared  the  captain.    "  Lay  on 
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to  it,  my  ladt " ;  and  aa  two  of  the  Norwegians  sprang  to 
help,  and  the  two  men  who  had  Ijeen  sent  sprawling  on 
the  deck  regained  their  feet,  Steve  shouted,  "Come  on, 
Mr.  Handscombe  I "  and  ran  and  climbed  on  to  the  swing- 
ing yard  to  help  bear  it  down. 

Five  minutes'  hard  fight,  and  the  sail  was  bound  down 
with  its  yard  firmly  on  to  the  great  boom  which  lay 
horizontally  level  with  the  bulwarks,  and  a  stout  rope  was 
passed  round  and  round  and  made  fast  before  the  next  puff 
came.  For  these  began  to  succeed  each  other  more  rapidly 
now,  following  the  advance  guard  of  the  boreal  enemy 
like  a  band  of  skirmishers  trying  to  make  an  easy  way  for 
the  main  army  close  upon  their  track. 

The  sail  reduced,  all  but  that  which  was  absolutely 
necessary,  and  which,  small  as  was  its  surface,  was 
sufficient  to  make  the  Hvalross  race  along  during  the 
time  the  blasts  endured,  the  captain  directed  his  attention 
to  the  hatches'  battening  down,  spreading  tarpaulins,  and 
having  them  nailed  over,  till  at  last  he  turned  to  where 
the  doctor  and  Steve  stood  gazing  astern  at  the  grim, 
black  wall,  which  appeared  to  be  following  about  a  mile 
away. 

"  There,"  he  said,  "  I  think  we  are  ready  for  the  fight 
now.  A  pretty  good  lesson  this  in  having  everything 
shipshape,  so  as  to  be  prepared  for  emergencies." 

"  I  think  it  has  been  wonderful,"  said  the  doctor.  "  How 
well  the  men  seconded  you  1 " 

"  Yes ;  not  forgetting  the  doctor  and  Steve.  That  was 
very  brave  of  you,  my  lad.  A  sailor  of  twenty  years' 
experience  could  not  have  done  better." 

"  What,  in  getting  astride  of  that  yard  to  bear  it  down  ? 
Why,  it  seemed  just  the  thing  to  do  I" 

"  Exactly ;  but  it  was  the  doing  it  speedily,  before  it 
did  any  mischief." 


NATURE  IN  THE  NORTH.  ,g, 

"  Perhaps  we  shall  ride  on  before  the  storm  now  and 
no    be  much  affected  by  it,»  said  the  doctorTenuL  ! 
but  the  captain  shoolt  his  head.  n«"veiy , 

"We  shall  have  it  directly.  Look  how  the  water  is 
begmnmg  to  foam  away  yonder  I  What  I  fear  is  that"  may 
no   keep  o„  fr,„  „,  „„^^,_  ^^^  ^^^^  ^^^^  ^^^        n,^y 

We  want  more  sea  room." 

Yes  ,  but  I  should  hke  to  be  another  fifty.     Hark  •  " 
The  command  was  not  needed,  for  those  he  addressed 
irrlm'irn?"  '"'"'-''  -•''"^--V'^ch  now 
"  Thunder  ?  "  asked  Steve 

qmetly.  If  we  had  stopped  in  one  of  the  bays  of 
Spitzbergen,  we  should  have  had  shelter,  found  the  way 
open  after  the  gale  is  over,  and  been  able  to  ge  rolnd 
the  north  of  the  great  island." 

the"fi^r.'!  "  T^J"  "'""^  ^'"""'  "^  ""^'^  ^«  ""Other  of 
the  fierce  rushes  of  wind,  this  time  so  heavy  that  the  air 

smo.^h.m.ntheface,andhehadtoturnaLy,pa„UnI 

^s;::s;;;:;::o:yr:;^;^'^^ —'--'' 

1,-."  ^^\^^L  *"■ ' "  ""'  '"  ^  ''^'^P  6^°^'''  from  Johannes  as 
he  and  Andrew  grasped  the  spokes  side  by  side.  ' 

lowf^     ",7'"«'M  'he  captain  to  his  companions  in  a 
low  voice,  "  you  two  had  better  go  below  " 

mZnt!"  ""'  "'  '"'^  '"'  ^'^'^  "'  ""'^  -"  ">-  ^^e 

Th:S  rCn' '"''"'""  °^'''^^"'-^^^''''- 

shS.l'"'*  J?-^*"''  ^°"  ""  "°™  "^  "P°"  'hem  with  a  wild 
shnekmg,  h.ssmg,  deafening  roar  that  nearly  took  Steve 
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off  his  legs,  and  Mnt  the  doctor  staggering  forward  to 
clutch  at  the  nearest  object  that  would  offer  a  hold.  In  an 
instant  the  deck  was  white  with  a  fine,  powdery  dust  that 
bit  and  stung  and  filled  the  hair,  penetrating  to  the  skin. 
Voices  were  inaudible,  but  there  was  i  weird  chorus  from 
the  ropes  and  stays,  and  then  a  loud  report  as  one  of  tlie 
storm  sails  burst  into  ribbons  and  was  torn  piecemeal  out 
of  the  bolt  ropes. 

Steve  turned  to  see  what  effect  this  had  upon  the 
captain,  and  to  learn  whether  it  meant  danger ;  but  the 
blinding  snow  hid  him  from  sight,  as  well  as  the  i  ,i  at 
the  wheel ;  and  all  he  knew  was  that  no  one  stirred  save 
the  doctor,  who  had  crawled  to  the  shelter  of  the  bulwark 
and  crouched  down  by  his  side,  to  grasp  his  arm,  and 
place  his  lips  close  to  his  ear  and  shout : 
"  What  do  you  think  of  this  ?  " 

Steve  made  no  answer,  for  the  noise,  the  rush  of  the 
snow,  the  swaying  motion  of  the  ship,  and  the  darkness 
combined  to  stun  his  senses.  All  he  could  do  was  to 
struggle  for  his  breath,  gasping,  glad  to  get  his  hands 
over  his  mouth  and  nostrils  as  he  realised  how  easily  any 
one  might  be  suffocated  in  such  a  storm. 

The  Hmlross  was  almost  on  her  beam  ends  for  a  few 
muiutes ;  then  she  righted  and  tore  through  the  water, 
which  Was  nearly  smooth,  the  hurricane  cutting  off  the 
tops  of  the  waves,  to  mingle  with  the  snow-dust  in  a  spray 
which  froze  instantly,  and  beat  against  everything  it 
encountered  with  painful  violence,  or  covered  the  masts, 
sails,  and  ropes  with  a  thick  coating  of  ice. 

Then  all  was  darkness  and  confusion,  deafening,  be- 
wildering, and  strange.  The  capUin  made  his  way  to  the 
wheel,  and  the  rest  clustered  forward,  sheltering  them- 
selves in  front  of  the  galley,  for  nothing  could  be  done 
then.    The  only  men  who  could  do  anything  for  their 
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safety  were  those  at  the  wheel,   -nd  the  engineer  ,nd 
fireman,  who  sheltered  in  u,e  warmth  below,  worlced  on 

^,^1  7J^. "^  "^  •'"■"  '"""y  "S"'""  "  ^•>»  wanted 
but  that  d.d  not  seem  probable  for  some  time  to  come' 
the  vessel  racmg  on   under  almost   bare   poles  into  a 
J-ontmuafon    of    the    .emi-da.  knes,    which   surrounded 

wifhiirr  ^-  '"'  '!'°™"«'''^  ^'"'•"'•^  '•<"»  helpless  man, 
wUh  all  h:s  ingenuity,  became  in  the  midst  of  such  a 
slorm.  Absolutely  nothing  could  be  done  but  trust  them- 
selves to  the  hands  of  God,  and  wait  patiently  for  the 

As  soon  as  the  lad  could  collect  his  thoughts,  he  began 
o  wonder  what  the  consequences  would  be  if  they  o^r" 
took  some  other  unfortunate  vessel.  Again,  how  far  it 
was  to  the  Siberian  coast,  toward  which  fhey' were  Wng 
drwen;  and  whether  Captain  Marsham  would  be  able  "o 
tel  m  the  midst  of  that  deafening  clamour  and  blinding 
darkness  of  the  elements  how  far  they  might  go  beforf 
bemg  able  to  turn  ship  and  „y  to  hold  hi  own  by  'he 
help  of  the  steam  in  the  teeth  of  the  gale.  Then,  suffering 
an  .ntens-ty  of  cold  such  a,  was  perfectly  ne;  to  h  m! 
he  crouched  there,  stunned,  bewildered,  and  unable  to 
move. 

He  was  conscious,  after  a  space  of  what  must  have  been 
hours,  that  some  change  had  taken  place,  for  the  vessel 
appeared  .0  be  struck  again  by  the  stor,;,  but  fro,!  ,h ' 
other  quarter,  and  just  then  the  wind  seemed  to  pluck  and 
drag  at  h,m,  as  if  to  tear  him  from  where  he  crouched, 
«hile  a  short  fme  after  the  Hva/ross  heeled  over  again 
to  such  an  extent  that  she  seemed  as  if  she  would  never 
recover  herself. 

At  last  Steve  became  ronscious  of  some  one  touching 
him,  grasping  his  arm,  and  shaking  him;  but  he  could 


184 


STEVE  YOONO. 


-hlT^-  „  T"'"  ''.."'  '"'""'f  ''"8B*-'  over  the  Ice 
for  U  dd  not  .cem  like  .he  dcck-.o  the  way  down 

to  the  engmc-room,  and  heard  .  voice  .houtin*   "No  k 

wouldbeduigcrous-cabinl"  *  '" 

How  he  wa.  helped  down  he  did  not  know   but  he 

revived  a  li.jle  to  the  fact  that  the  doctor  and  cap'^in  we^e 

"  Is  he  frost-bitten  ?  " 

"  No,  I  tliink  not." 

"  Keep  him  down  here,  then,  and  stay  yourself" 

Are  you  going  back  on  deck  ?  " 
"  Of  course." 

"But  one  moment.  Tell  me-I  felt  a  shock.  Are  we 
running  right  for  the  coast,  due  south  7" 

" I  wish  we  were,"  «iid  the  captain  gravely  "No • 
the  storm  seemed  to  swing  round,  and  i,  WowL  almost' 
in  a  contrary  direction.    We  are  running  nortWas    ,„d 

wfsha   3b '"'■"'  T""^  """  '"'  »'-«  well  "P 
we  snail  soon  be  amongst  the  drifting  ice  " 

He  hurried  out  of  the  cabin  and  closed  the  door  after 
SStif 'rr.'^^''"^''  '°  «^'  Steve-s  ma?kn th 

"That's  better,"  said  the  doctor. 
Steve  nodded. 

"  How  are  your  feet— numbed  ?  » 

ri.L^°''i  "'''  ^''''^'  ""'"  '■"'""y-  "  I  ""■"''  'hey  are  all 
right      I  was  crouched  together  sitting  on  them." 
"And  your  hands?" 

J7^?  T'r  I"  ""^  *"■'"''•     ■^'"='^'»  """-'"g  the  matter 

dTlySV^"  ""''"''''  ^"'^  -  '  '  -"•<'-  '"i"''  or 

"I  felt  the  same,  my  lad.     It  is  very  awful.     I  never 
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thought  luch  a  storm  was  possible.     Do  you  think  you 
can  venture  to  go  on  deck  again  7 " 

"  Oh  yes,  I'm  ready.  I  shan't  feel  the  cold  so  in  this 
coat." 

"  Then  come  and  help  me.  I  want  to  do  something  to 
comfort  the  men  if  I  can.  Let's  make  our  way  to  the 
galley."  ' 

"Yes." 

"  I  want  to  E2t  the  cook  to  make  a  quantity  of  hot 
tea.  The  poor  fellows  must  have  something,  or  they  will 
perish." 

"  I'm  ready,  sir,"  cried  Steve;  "come  along." 
"  Wait  a  minute.     Which  will  be  the  best  way  ?  " 
"  Get  to  the  bulwarks  at  once,  and  creep  along  till  we're 
opposite  the  galley.    It  will  be  easy  enough  then." 
"  I  doubt  it,  my  lad." 

Then  the  door  was  opened,  for  a  blinding  cloud  of 
powdery  snow  to  rush  in  ;  and  as  they  stood  together  out 
there  once  more  in  the  wild  shrieking  and  yelling  of  the 
storm,  while  the  ship  shivered  and  creaked  and  throbbed, 
they  had  hard  work  to  close  the  door  after  them  before 
making  their  way  on  hands  and  knees  through  the  thick 
snow  to  the  weather  bulwark,  and  along  by  this  they 
crept  till  abreast  of  the  galley  without  coming  across  a 
soul.  They  paused  here  for  a  few  moments,  and  then 
Steve  placed  his  lips  to  the  doctor's  ear. 

"  Come  on  I "  he  said ;  and  leading  the  way  once  more 
he  crossed  to  the  end  of  the  galley  in  a  bhnd  struggle 
against  the  wind,  which  seemed  to  pounce  upon  him  and 
try  to  tear  him  away.  But  he  crept  on,  with  the  doctor 
close  to  him,  and  became  aware  that  he  was  touching 
something  cold,  which  moved  and  then  seized  him  with  a 
hoarse 

"Wha'slhis?" 
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"  I.  Hamish  I "  shouted  the  bov    "  W- 
the  galley."  ""^^      ^e  want  to  get  into 

hol^Z.I'"'"'  "''"•    '"'  ''^''  -'.  -d  fe^'s  „ae- 

and  driving  ce^owder  tl"  '  "°"''""'  "-^  ">=  '-'"d 
as  he  turnfd  toSw  the  "I^^^^^l  "'"^  P'^""  ^ut 
several  n,en  were  hudln  ^    ^  """"  "'""'  "«" 

shelter  afforded  by  tteotk'r'"^^;''-^  ""  "«=  ^"s"' 
n'ore,  for  the  n,en  wen;  a^  th.  '  "  '°"'""^^''  ''™ 
he  ".new  they  had  t^n  ^Ugt  S  '"''  '^'^'  "<"  -"- 

-X^^^aid  s^a  s:  £tt  fr^  -'^^ "- 

wind,  or  nearly  so  whH-  a  Jhr  r  t  '^  "^""^  ''"'•<'  '° 
hi.  .hat  the  enVet;  hLd'^it:;"""""  -'^  ^^^  """^ 
.he  t;?:  ~7h':r  ^  '''•^  -'  ^— they  were  by 

%-  b'eing  visir  ifa  ^S^hth  r^^  '-""^ 
as  he  descended  Stev^      "'ygnt  which  struck  upward 

.0  find  in  the  gw  fh:,  TZVe7TV'''  P^"""«' 
and  Watty  Links  on  the  ofh!r  u,  "  "^^  °"  °"=  "'"de 
dust  was  whirling  dowt  It^u  "™  '""^  ""=  ^"°- 
which  ascended  fs  aXk  staj  '"^  "'  """^^  •"'°  '^  ™". 

"Comedown  forawa;™"';;;?''''"^"^'""  ">«=  "octor. 

-o^deikirerorsr  ---  '•'"  <"^">'  -"« 

'■Couldn't  be  done,  sir,"  said  the  cook. 

••voti^rhrwtrhtrTJrt?'"'^^'"--^-^^-- 

"Very  well   sir   i-ii  ,'"' '^"^'"^°«^=  and  sugar." 
them  o?2?'l '  ^"  ''^'  ''"'  ''""^  "«  've  to  get  ft  ,o 
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.       "Bottles,  man,  bottles  I"   cried  the  doctor, 
there  8  a  will  there's  a  way." 

The  energy  displayed  by  the  new-comers,  aided  by  the 
warmth,  had  its  effect  upon  the  man ;  the  engineer  ,^! 
membered  that  he  had  two  clean  bottles  in  a  locker,  and 
Steve  and  the  doctor  fought  their  way  again  ove;  the 
slippery,  snowy  deck  to  the  cabin,  from  which  they 
emerged  again  well  laden,  and  in  another  quarter  of  an 
hour  they  were  on  their  way  first  to  the  wheel,  holding 

nln*  ^  L°  ^7r'  ""'''  ''"''8  ^"^P'  heavily  across  the 
poop,  and  they  felt,  more  than  saw,  the  two  men,  and  by 
them  the  captain  and  mate. 

They  did  not  speak  their  mission,  but  told  it  dumbly  by 
pressing  a  bottle  of  hot  coffee  in  each  man's  hand,  waLg 
while  .t  was  consumed,  and  then  returning  to  get  the 
boules  refilled,  their  thanks  being  a  warm,  heartyp" 
and  a  shouted  warning  fmm  the  captain  to  take  care  as 
thqr  turned  ,0  creep  back  under  such  shelter  as  they  could 

LL  i  •'     r"""  ^I"^  ^'°'''  °"^^  '°  *^^^  himself  from 
being  dnven  forward  by  the  wind,  which  seemed  to  come 
from  all  quarters  at  once. 
The  men  huddled  forward  on  deck  were  now  relieved 

het  loineH  ^k'"'^'  ■  "  *""■"«  '"°  J°""^^y^'  ""<=■•  '^Wch 
rnm^  ^  !  ^"^'"'^  '"  P"""^'"8  °'""'e  hot.  Steaming 
compound,  and  prepared  to  return  on  deck 

"Hadn't  you  better  stay  below  here,  sir?"  said  the 
man  ;     there's  nothing  to  be  done  on  deck." 

"  Well  come  down  again,"  replied  the  doctor.     "  Why 
Steve,    he  cried,  "  Captain  Marsham  is  on  the  bridge  I " 

For  at  that  moment  there  was  a  sharp  ting  upon  the 
gong  just  overhead,  which  the  engineer  responded  to  by 
seizing  the  lever  and  altering  the  number  of  revolutions 
per  mmute  of  the  screw.    The  next  moment  he  stagg  red 
«nd  would  have  fallen  but  for  his  grasp  of  the  lJ!r,  the 


188 


STEVE  YOUNG. 


n  !i      .  7    '"  '  '''■"^do""  crash;  but  all  knTw 


CHAPTER  XIX. 

IN  THK  GRIP  or  NATURE. 

'T^HE  doctor  seized  and  pressed  Steve's  hand  in  silence 
X  M  he  hurried  up  on  deck  to  struggle  aft  to  the 
captain,  fully  expecti  ig  that  they  were  going  down.  But 
he  was  invisible  in  the  driving  snow.  They  made  out 
soniehow,  though,  that  he  was  on  the  bridge  in  company 
with  the  mate;  and,  unable  to  reach  and  question  him 
they  crept  together  right  aft  to  the  wheel,  where  Steve' 
found  himself  at  Johannes'  feet. 

The  big  Norseman  did  not  wait  to  be  questioned  He 
knew  why  the  lad  had  come,  and,  bending  down,  he  roared 
in  his  ear :  .       /  « 

"Ice— struck  bows  1" 

That  was  all,  and  the  man  stood  immovable  once  more 
at  his  post 

"  Come  away  I "  cried  the  doctor.  "  We  have  no  busi- 
ness here." 

Closely  as  his  lips  were  pressed  to  Steve's  ear.  the 
words  were  hardly  heard ;  but  the  movement  he  made  was 
suggestive,  and  though  he  longed  to  stay  there  by  the  bi« 
Norseman,  he  felt  that  it  was  right,  and  he  followed  his 
companion,  stopping  just  under  the  bridge,  and,  unable 
to  resist  the  desire,  he  began  to  creep  up  the  steps. 

The  wind  pressure  was  fearful,  and  everything  he 
touched  was  coated  with  ice;  but  he  persevered  till  he 
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could  touch  the  captain's  leg.    In  an  instant  he  had  stooped 
down  to  the  boy,  to  shout,  as  loudly  as  he  could  • 
"Go  down  I" 

It  seemed  hard  to  the  boy,  when  the  touch  only  meant 
a  desire  to  show  that  he  was  thinking  about  the  man  so 
bravely  facing  the  fierce  storm;  but  he  obeyed,  and 
somehow  or  other,  he  hardly  knew  how,  reached  the 
cabin,  where  the  doctor,  after  several  tries,  lit  the 
lamp. 

As  the  light  shone  out  Steve  stared  in  wonder  at  his 
companion,  and  then  around  him  at  what  should  have 
been  the  snugly  furnished  cabin.  Now  all  was  changed  • 
the  white  snow  had  penetrated  through  door-cracks  and 
me  ventilator,  covering  everything. 

But  they  could  breathe  and  talk  here  as  they  rubbed 

wereTJ  u"""  '"''"''  ""^  ^''' '  "^°"«h  "-eir  coats 

were  like  so  much  armour,  and  were  too  stiff  to  bend. 

Awful  Steve,  my  boy  I    Awf-il  I »  shouted  the  doctor. 

What  a  fearful  storm  I " 

The  noise  increased  just  then,  for  the  door  was  quickly 
opened  but  as  quickly  shut,  and  a  white  figure  stood 
before  them ;  and  for  the  moment  they  thought  it  was  the 
captain  ;  then  the  icy  helmet  upon  the  man's  head  was  with 
M,me  difficulty  taken  off,  revealing  the  face  of  Mr.  Lowe 
the  mate.  ' 

"The  captain  says  you  are  not  to  run  such  a  risk  again. 

r/  ''"^;    ^°".""  '^°  "*  n°  K°°d,  and  it  troubles  him  when 

he  wants  all  his  energy  to  save  the  ship." 
"Then  we  are  in  great  danger?"  cried  Steve 
"Yes,  my  lad,  I  think  so,"  was  the  reply;  "but  the 
1  save  1—  .'f  ••»-•-  .^-  t     . 


captai 


is  to  be  done." 


'  What  was  that  awful  crash  ? 


' Ice  beneath 
and  it  is  impossible  to  avoid  it.    All ' 


our  bows.     We  have  it  all  round 


now. 


:  can  do  is  to  keep 
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her  head  to  the  wind,  and  drift.     We  can  make  no  head- 
way w.th  full  steam  on,  and  we  dare  not  if  we  could  " 
"  But " 

"Can't  stop,"  was  the  reply;  "going  forward  to  the 
men ,  and  the  mate  replaced  his  ice-laden  cap  and  passed 
out  into  the  storm. 

"The  captain  was  thinking  of  your  safety,  Steve,  my 
lad;  but  we  must  think  for  him  and  the  crew.  Exposure 
such  as  they  are  going  through  is  murderous.  Let's  wait 
for  a  bit,  and  then  take  them  all  some  more  hot  drink." 

He  led  the  way  out  of  -.e  whitened  cabin,  and  they 
struggled  back  through  the  driving  snow  to  the  engine- 
room,  down  into  whose  warm  glow  they  crept  just  as 
there  was  another  blow,  which  jarred  the  whole  ship. 
Ihen  the  gong  sounded. 
"Slower,"  said  the  engineer,  as  he  moved  the  lever. 
There  that's  about  as  little  as  we  can  do.  Just  enough 
to  give  her  steering  power." 

No  more  Wiis  said,  and  Steve  looked  round,  as  he 
wanned  his  numbed  hands,  to  see  that  Watty  was  lying 
with  his  face  in  his  hands,  close  to  the  side 

"Asleep  ?  "said  Steve,  with  his  lips  to  the  cook's  ear ; 
but  the  man  shook  his  head. 
"  Fright  1"  he  replied. 

A  few  minutes  later  one  of  the  Norwegians  and  three  of 
the  crew  came  down  all  covered  with  ice,  and  one  of  the 
furnace  doors  was  opened  to  send  out  a  genial  glow, 
lighting  up  the  whole  place,  which  was  now  dripping  we 
v.nh  thawed  snow,  and  the  stream  rose  up  to  float  out 
tlirough  the  hatch. 


"Mate  sent  us  down  for  l  .._. 
"  To  stay  half  an  hour,  and  then 
can  do  nothing  on  deck 


warm,"  said  or 

relieve  some  more, 


the  men. 
We 


Let's  leave  them,"  said  the  doctor  in  Steve' 


's  ear ;  and 
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.He  cap.a.-„  entered'  th^ci  t  ^^XL^'X^X^ 

"I  don't  like  leaving  the  deck,"  he  said  cheerfully  •  "  but  I 

No  nolr  '"'/"'"  ""  "^  ^"«'"'''  -  '  ~  work 
wo,  no,  den  t  quesuon  me ;  I  have  no  news.    We  are  in 

Hearo:?^:;:^':^  -"'^  ^''^  -^-^"^- 
triJt'  "°™  '"f  "^  '■°"y-'«'"  hours-hour,  of  as  great 

Jw'S°I''''"r"'''^''^'''*'''"''^''-''"everquite 
finr.r  ?^^'"  ^  '"P'  «•'  "l*"'  the  deck  aeain  to 
find  It  deeply  encumbered  with  snow  Then  hTZ  f  /  ?^ 
Ije  cabin  lying  on  a  locker,  and  heTpen^d Tis  ;:  l^^l'" 
the  captain  rolled  up  in  a  bUnket  lyL^g  asleep  on  th^ll 

SnTKL'-Mr.^Lrfutr  fo:?"^  °"'Y'^  "'-^• 

JI  was  blank,  UU  hT^^lirST^'  rnd'S 

weird  hS^w™^'  '"'  ™"  "*•'  "''^^' «-  '-'  a  P^ut 
weu-d  hght  was  forcmg  its  way  into  the  cabin;  ^fc  « 
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ftJtowed  every  now  and  then  by  .  loud,  «„d4  crash 
The  Mp  was  rolling  slowly  upon  a  heaving  L    and 

hing,  n  the  cabin  quiver.    Then  there  was  more  light  in 
rte  cabm.  or  the  door  was  opened  with  a  crackling  tnd" 

ii=rri^'^'-'''^=-''--''-^«-<j 

••Awake,  Steve  ?  "  he  said  in  a  low,  weary  voice. 
^^  Yes,  I  m  so  ashamed.    Then  the  storm  is  over  ?  " 
locker  ^i^h'    ^'^'''«.«P'^".  «nking  down  on  the 

voi« '«  r  "  ''"]''  ''"'"'■'"  "■"«  '■>  CaPt^'n  Marsham's 
vo.ce  as  he  uttered  those  words,  and  for  some  moment^ 
S^eve  was  sUent,  conscious  now  that  the  doctor  wasTyTng 
on  the  cabin  floor  sleeping  soundly  '^ 

said  t'vrat°S'  ""  ""'  """  °"  '^'  '°  "'="'  y-'  '"^.•• 

••No.  my  lad,  I  sent  word  for  you  to  stay  below  •  man 
or  boy  could  not  help  us  then.    We  could  only  waT..'" 

••But  we  are  safe?" 

'•  For  the  present,  yes." 

•'  And  where  are  we  ?  " 

The  captain  smiled  faintly 

"Whereare  we?"  he  said.  "Thaes  more  than  I  can 
^11.  In  the  ice,  Steve,  and  for  aught  I  can  tell,  right^ 
somewhere  toward  the  North  Pole.'"  ^ 
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NO  man's  LANa 

THE  cold  pierced  Steve  through  and  through,  as  he 
hurriedly  shook  himself  together ;  and  his  first 
thought  now  was  to  help  Captain  Marsham,  who  was 
utterly  prostrate  from  anxiety,  want  of  sleep,  and  long 
exposure. 

"I  shall  be  all  right,  my  lad,"  he  said  kindly,  "as  soon 
as  I've  had  some  hot  tea  ana  a  nap.  It  was  a  long  fight, 
but  the  storm  is  over.  The  wind  swept  round,  and  we've 
been  carried  north  with  the  ice,  which  has  been  ripped  up 
into  endless  lanes  of  clear  water.  As  soon  as  I  can  take 
an  observation  we  shall  see  where  we  are." 

Their  talking  roused  the  doctor,  who  sprang  up  to  re- 
proach himself  after  Steve's  fashion. 
"I  am  so  ashamed,  Marsham  1"  he  cried  warmly. 
'I For  doing  your  duty  as  a  non-combatant  man?" 
rer:ied  the  captain,  smiling.  "  Nonsense  I  You  did  me 
Ihe  greatest  service  you  could  by  keeping  out  of  my 
way." 

In  a  short  time  the  sailor  who  acted  the  part  of  steward 
appeared,  to  show  that  the  routine  of  the  ship,  interrupted 
by  that  fearful  storm,  had  been  resumed,  and  that  the  cook 
had  his  galley  fire  going;  for  a  good  breakfast  was  spread 
upon  the  table,  after  which  Steve  hurried  out  on  deck, 
leaving  the  captain  to  have  an  hour  or  two's  rest. 
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He  gazed  about  him  wonderingly,  his  eye*  dazzled  by 
the  brilliant  light ;  for  the  sun  was  shining  brightly,  and 
flashing  and  sparkling  from  the  ice  and  snow  floating  in 
every  direction  and  in  motion  in  the  water,  which  appeared 
by  contrast  absolutely  black. 

The  Nvalross  was  under  steam,  for  the  ropes  and  sails 
were  thickly  coated  with  ice  and  snow;  but  the  aim  of 
the  man  who  was  now  on  the  bridge  was  not  to  attempt 
progress  so  much  as  to  avoid  coming  in  contact  with 
the  masses  and  fields  of  ice  which  from  time  to  time 
threatened  to  close  in  around  and  crush  her  like  a  shell. 
For  there  were  masses  of  ice  from  the  size  of  one  of  the 
boate  right  up  to  detached  fields  that  were  hundreds  of 
yards  across ;  and  feeling  as  if  they  had  escaped  a  horrible 
danger,  and  in  perfect  ignorance  of  the  fact  that  their 
position  was  as  perilous  as  ever,  Steve  feasted  his  eyes 
on  the  glorious  spread  of  fantastic  beauty  before  him,  and 
felt  as  if  he  had  just  awakened  in  a  world  where  everything 
was  silver,  even  to  the  vessel  in  which  he  saUed. 

There  were  no  towering  icebergs  such  as  are  encountrted 
floating  in  the  Atlantic,  for  the  ice  here  consisted  of  the 
broken-up  surface  of  the  frozen  sea,  the  largest  pieces 
not  being  twenty  feet  in  height,  and  looking,  from  their 
irregularity,  as  if  one  field  had  been  forced  over  another 
by  the  rushing  waters,  which  ripped  and  tore  and  broke 
up  the  ice  barrier  at  whose  edge  they  had  so  often 
sailed.  But  these  pieces  exhibited  every  shade  of  lovely 
blue,  side  by  side  with  the  glittering  as  of  crysUlUsed 
silver,  for  their  inequalities  were  in  places  covered  with 
soft  powdery  snow  such  as  three  of  the  men  were  scraping 
up  and  brushing  from  the  deck  and  tops  of  the  deck- 
houses  where  it  lay  piled. 

Forward  the  sturdy  Norsemen  were  standing  armed  with 
hitchers  and  poles,  which  they  held  ready  to  try  and  ease 
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lli^J^ll!"  u^'^  "^  '"• '°  ■"«?  *^  fro"  driving 
!r^^^'^  f  :^" -?  '^^  -•"'  '"•'  ^-nerai,; 
hinrirV  »^  ,  '^  *  '"•^  concuttion,  and  the 
block,  went  *:«pi„g  .io„g  the  aide..    Eveiy  now  Jnd 

between  the  Iwger,  «>me  being  .hivered  to  atom*  while 
other.  we«fo«ed  upwart  one  above  ano.herexJaTnb^ 
««  no«e.  heam  in  the  cabin ;  and  ««,„  after'  SteTl^f 

UtSTJr'    ""'  *'"'''•  «'"»«J<'"'  "Pon  the  undu- 

liice'hundr  '^Tu^'  "'  *•"'  •""PP'"  -'■*  •  "oi- 
.n«»        ,    '  *"''  '^''  *'»  '■°"°«'«d   by  craahing  and 

rrofl' ""'"h  ''"'  "^^  "PPalUng'evidence  ?f  he 
r!L  „  ..        ""*'■  «="-«"n«»nce.  like  the«;. 

the  bndge  be..de  him.    "  Mi„d ;  if,  very  dippery  here." 

hurt  w!  Ir  •  ";•  T'"  "'"^ '"'  '^y  -rrily  ;^o!^  he"  d 
hurt  h..  .bin  m  d.mbing  the  icy  steps  of  the  ladder 

this?"*'  "  '•  ""'"'"''•    ^^"'  "•""  <^°  y°"  think  of 

"Wonderful!    Grand  I "  cried  the  boy.     "  Never  mw 
anything  so  beautiful  before." 

"Oh  ye,   very  beautiful,"  said  the  mate  grimly  and 

f„  r; ."*  -T  '^««'"''^  «"'>  '^^"^  "e  looked    "BuTt 
coulddo  w,th  a  little  less  beauty  and  more  open  w.t! 

«  v"'.!'  '».»*''*"'' '°  Steer  amongst  all  this." 
very,    said  the  mate  drily,  as  there  was  a  sham 
concussion  against  a  great  floating  piece  of  ice'  wS 
the  strong  prow  of  the  Nva/ross.  cased  with  iron  to  m^t 
such  conungencies,  cut  in  two  as  if  it  had  been  snow. 
You  like  it,  then  ?  "  said  the  mate 

imS'  '"    '"'"'   "''  "'''"'''  ""'"  -y'hing  I  can 
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.Jll'»  ;.  "^^  T"'*"  '°  '""■■'  "P  *«  ^  '/'»"  like  M 
eggihell,''  muttered  the  mate. 

S7nJ''  .^c/""'",."'"  ~™  "  ''°«*  not  r  cried  Steve, 
».il.ng.  "She  would  go  to  piece,  on  rock.,  but  you  and 
the  captun  will  mind  that  .he  doe.  not." 

The  mate',  grim,  weary  f«»  brightened  into  a  .mile, 
and  he  cUpped  one  of  his  fur-gloved  hand,  on  Steve', 
.noulder, 

age,  full  of  hope  and  conHoence.  Ye.,  we'll  do  our  beat 
not_to_get  cru.hed;  but  if.  a  ve^r  awkward  po.i,ion  to 

"  Why  7  "  Mid  Steve.    "  The  storm',  over." 

"J":  ''"« o™'"  over;  but  look  where  we  are  drifting 
north  with  al  thi..  Suppo«=  we  come  to  the  ..ationaJJ 
ice,  with  all  theM  great  floe,  behind  u.  ?  "  ^ 

"Well,  what  then?" 

"What  then?"  wid  the  mate,  with  a  laugh  at  thi. 
quesuonert  innocence.  "Why,  the  drifting  ice  behind 
us,  pre.«d  forward  with  a  power  of  mUUons  of  tons,  will 
force  us  against  the  fixed  ice,  and  then  we  shall  either  be 
lifted  right  out  of  the  water,  or  go,  a.  I  .aid,  like  an  egg. 

"i'tVf^'  'l!"  «°"1^  '"'"  ""■«'"  •''PP*"'"  '«"''  Steve. 
I  My,  though,  Mr.  Lowe,  whereabouts  are  we?    Not 

up  by  the  North  Pole?" 

Jll^"'",.'^'^  """  '°'"^'  ™'""«  "'  '"^  S^ve  a  look  round, 
.hading  hi.  eye,  with  his  hand;  "I  don't  «»  it  .ticking 
up  out  o    the  snow.     We're  not  anywhere  near  the  North 

we  are/'        "■"  ^"^  "  ^""^  '^"'^'^  «""'  "  '"  **>'« 
"Can  you?" 

"We've  been  driven  right  through  the  opened-up  ice 
,«.mewhere  a  long  way  east  and  north  of  Spitzbei^en.     I 
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•hould  My  .bout  where  land  wm  lighted  in  one  of  the 
expeditiont  up  beyond  Gilli.  Und.  toward  where  the 

.*'"*"!1***  *  **"'  "'■''''  ""^y  """*  "f'""*  Jo*'-" 

"  I  don't  My  that'*  it ;  but  we're  aomewhere  thereabout., 
and  -  — 

He  .topped  ahort  to  uw  his  glas.  for  a  few  minute.. 
Steve  watching  him  impatiently. 

"  Yes,"  he  said  at  last,  "  there's  land  yonder." 

"  Where  ?  amongst  that  Ice  ?  " 

"Ye. ;  look,"  said  the  mate,  handing  the  glau ;  "right 
in  the  nor'-east  yonder.  There',  land  mile.  away.  Quite 
mounUinoua.     See  it?" 

"I  can  Me  a  glittering  pyramid  of  ice;  ye,,  and  ,  bie 
heavy  mass  beside  it." 

"  That',  right ;  that',  it" 

"But  it',  ice  and  snow,  not  land." 

"The  land',  under  it,  my  lad,"  said  the  mate.  "The 
ice  and  snow  don't  pile  up  like  that  without  something  to 
.tand  on.  The  captain  ought  to  know  this;  but  he's  so 
done  up  I  wouldn't  wake  him.  He  could  do  no  good  if 
he  came  on  deck." 

"Then  .hall  you  make  for  that  land  7" 

"Yes;  there's  nothing  cIk  to  be  done.  Wc  must  go 
forward  now,  as  there',  open  water.  .All  astern  i.  ice 
where  we  should  certainly  be  nipped.  Thaf.  safety  for 
u.  If  we  can  steam  there,  for  we  should  be  sure  to  find 
some  cove  or  fiord,  and  .belter  from  the  pressure  of    he 

"But  suppose  we  should  get  into  a  fiord,  and  the  ice 
blocked  us  in,  what  then  ?  "  said  Steve,  more  anxiously. 

Why,  then  we  should  have  to  wait  till  it  opened  again 
and  let  us  out."  * 

"But  it  might  be  a  long  time." 
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"P*rh.p.  io;  but  that't  better  than  getting  our  •hip 
cruihed,  eh  ? "  •  r 

"Of  courte,"  laid  Steve ;  and  K>on  after  he  went  down 
to  Ulk  to  the  Nortemen  forward,  the  momentary  depres- 
•ion  at  the  idea  of  being  ahut  iii  having  pasted  away. 

There  was  a  low,  whimpering  muttering  aa  he  neared 
the  galley,  the  door  of  which  waa  ajar,  and  he  heard  the 
cook  lay  angrily : 

"  Look  here,  sir,  if  you  don't  stop  that  snivelling,  I'll 
•tand  you  ouuide  to  let  the  tears  freeze.  I'm  not  going 
.0  have  you  turning  on  the  rain  here.  Do  you  want  to 
put  my  fire  out?" 

"Aw  canna  help  it,"  said  Watty  piteously.  "Aw  waa 
thenking  aboot  my  mither." 

"  Thinking  about  your  '  mither,'  you  great  calf  I  Well 
other  people  think  about  their  '  mithers,'  but  they  don't  go 
on  blubbering  when  they've  got  some  potatoes  U  wasn. 
Hullo  I  Tut,  tut,  tut  I  They'll  have  to  go  overboard. 
Here,  take  these  from  close  by  the  stove.  Those  othen 
are  frozen." 

"  She  never  meant  me  to  come  oop  here  in  the  cauld  to 
be  surved  to  death." 

"What?"  cried  the  cook.  "Eh?  Oh.  it's  you,  Mr 
Steve  How  are  you,  sir?  Managed  to  get  you  a  good 
breakfast  this  morning." 

"Yes,  thank  you.  It  was  grand.  What's  the  matter 
with  Watty  Links  ?  " 

"  Why,  sir,  he  had  a  lot  of  biscuits  and  fried  bacon  an 
hour  ago,  and  a  quart  of  hot  coifee  to  wash  it  all  down 
and  now  he  says  that  his  'mither'  never  meant  him  to 
come  up  here  to  be  starved." 

"I  didn't!"  cried  Watty  angrily.  "I  never  said  a 
word  aboot  eatin'  and  drinkin'.  I  said  'starved  wi'  the 
cauld.' " 
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"  Hey,  but  you're  a  poor,  weak,  sappy  kind  of  a  feUow," 
cried  the  cook.     "There's  precious  little  solid  meat  on 
you,  I'm  afraid.     Going,  Mr.  Steve,  sir?" 
"Yes,  I  must  be  off." 

"Right,  sir.  Roast  venison  for  dinner  to-day.  The 
deer  meat  will  be  prime." 

Steve  nodded,  and  was  turning  away,  when  his  eyes 
encountered  those  of  the  boy,  who  had  evidently  forgotten 
all  about  his  "  mither,"  and  was  grinning  at  him  derisively, 
and  in  a  way  which  made  Steve's  fingers  tingle  to  tighten 
up  into  a  fist  and  teach  the  lad  a  lesson.  But  he  went 
out  and  shut  the  door,  before  going  forward  to  where 
the  four  Norwegians  were  fending  off  the  ice. 

"  Morning,"  he  cried ;  and  the  great,  sturdy  fellows 
greeted  him  with  a  pleasant  smile  on  their  grave  faces. 

"Glad  to  see  you  out  and  well,  Mr.  Steve,"  said 
Johai.jes;  and  the  others  uttered  something  which  was 
evidently  meant  as  acquiescence  in  their  companion's 
greeting. 

"Oh,  I'm  all  right,"  said  Steve,  "only  a  bit  cold;  but 
I  say,  have  all  you  chaps  had  plenty  of  breakfast  ?  " 

"  Plenty,  sir,  plenty  ! "  they  cried,  as  they  levelled  their 
poles  to  me^t  the  charge  of  a  great  block  which  was 
coming  on  to  them. 

The  concussion  staggered  them  a  little,  but  the  mass  of 
ice  was  turned  aside,  and  they  had  a  few  minutes'  respite. 
"  What  an  awful  storm  I"  said  Steve. 
"Yes,  sir,  it  was.     The  worst  we  were  ever  in,"  re- 
plied Johannes ;  "  but  it's  brought  us  close  up  to  a  grand 
land  for  hunting." 

"  What,  that  land  over  yonder  ?  "  cried  Steve,  pointing. 
"  Yes,  sir.     It's  many  years  since  any  one  reached  that 
land,  if  it  ever  was  reached,  and  we're  thinking  all  of  us 
that  the  walrus  will  be  there  in  herds," 
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"  But  did  Mr.  Lowe  tell  you  that  was  land  yonder  ?  " 

"No,  sir;  we  saw  him  pointing  with  his  glass,  and 
Jakobsen  there  has  wondrous  eyes ;  he  could  see  the  tops 
of  the  mountains  when  he  looked.  There's  good  coming 
out  of  evil,  sir ;  and  you'll  see  we  shall  load  up  with  oil 
when  we  get  there." 

"  But  do  you  really  think  we  shall  find  the  sea-horses 
there.     I  want  to  see  a  walrus." 

"We  feel  sure  of  it,  sir,  because  they  have  been  hunted 
and  driven  back  farther  and  farther  every  year  of  late ; 
and  we  all  felt  that  they  must  have  retired  to  somewhere 
farther  north,  and  by  a  great  stroke  of  good  fortune  the 
ice  has  opened  enough  for  us  to  get  there." 

"  Then  the  storm  was  all  for  the  best,  Johannes  ?  " 

"  Yes,  sir,  I  hope  so,"  said  the  man  ioining  another  in 
sending  ofif  a  great  block  as  he  spoke. 

"  But  I  say,"  said  Steve  anxiously,  "  suppose  we  get 
frozen  up  there,  and  can't  get  back." 

"We  dop';  talk  like  that,  sir,  at  the  beginning  of 
summer  out  here,"  said  the  Norseman.  "If  it  was 
September,  it  would  be  different.  We've  got  nearly  three 
months  for  the  ice  to  keep  on  melting  and  breaking  up." 

"Yes,  I  see,  and  a  better  chance  for  exploring  and 
searching  for  the  let  Blink" 

"  Yes,  sir,  of  course,"  said  the  man,  with  a  slight  change 
in  his  voice ;  and  Steve  left  them  to  go  and  talk  to  Andrew 
and  Hamish,  who  were  both  aft,  the  latter  being  at  the 
wheel. 

"  They  don't  think  we  shall  ever  find  the  poor  fellows," 
thought  Steve  sadly.  "I  could  see  it  in  their  looks 
when  I  spoke.  But  they  can't  tell  any  more  than  I  caT  ; 
and,  for  all  we  know,  they  may  be  frozen  in,  waiting 
for  the  ice  to  break  up.  Yes ;  as  it  has  broken  up,  so 
that  we  may  come  across  them  at  any  time." 
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Just  then  he  encountered  the  doctor  in  a  heavy  sheen- 
skin  coat    He  had  been  in  the  cabin. 

"  Captain's  sleeping  like  a  top,"  said  the  doctor.  "  I've 
been  to  see.  Couldn't  you  and  I  relieve  Mr.  Lowe 
here  ?  " 

bridge,  and  the  mate  leaned  over  and  spoke 

forT°;  "^T^  r."'  S"""*^™^'''"  he  said.     "I  can  stand  it 
for  a  couple  of  hours  longer,  and  then  the  captain  will 

tT^Lh'r         ""'.""u     ^°"  ""'"  "°'  ~"  "«=  vessel 
through  th.s  ice,  and  there's  only  one  man  on  board  to 

Whom  I  d  give  up  my  place— the  capuin  " 

"We  seem  very  helpless  people  here.  Let's  go  and 
talk  to  our  two  Scotch  friends.  But  look  here,  my  lad 
hadnt  you  better  get  on  a  fur  coat?" 

"I'm  not  cold,-'  replied  Steve;  and  they  went  on  to 
the  man  by  the  wheel,  where  Andrew  greeted  them  with 
a  gnn. 

«  The  pipes  are  a'recht,  Meester  Steve,"  he  said.  '•  She'll 
like  to  hear  them  the  noo  7  " 
"  I  don't  believe  they'd  go." 
"  She  ton't  pelief  they'd  go  ?  " 

^nH^M."  J''!  ^^'°^  '''"'  '''■°""  '"  *«  =oot-house, 
and  lU  be  boufld  to  say  they're  spoiled" 

Andrew  McByle's  face    was   a    study  'as    he   looked 

H^ish^  ^      '        '"'  ""^  ""'" '""'"'  ^^'^y  '<> 

"She'll  mind  ta  wheel  her  nainsel,"  he  said  huskily 
while  she  goes  to  see  aboot  her  pipes." 

lad"V"""^  '°  ^'^"^  ^*'^'"'  """^  ^'"^  ""  '"'""^  ■"  'h* 
"  She's  lairfin'  I "  he  cried.     "  The  pipes  are  quite  safe  a' 

Inr  .°?.'"  ''':  '"'"  ^^'^^"-  ""'^  '■«  ^hook  his  head 
and  laughed  heartily. 
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^'^ Look  I"  cried  Hami<rf.  excitedly,  pointing  to  their 

"  Wliat  is  it  ?  " 

"A  seal.  Ay,  there's  twabonnie  laddies.  Look  at  them 
watch^g  us,  and  looking  like  twa  bodies  after  ha^ng 

Steve  did  not  see  the  animals  at  once,  for  a  piece  of  ic,. 
mtervened.     The  next  moment,  though,  they  came  i.^" 

rSd  17  '"'"  '"'  "P°"  ""^  »ol,'and'a^T.rdr 
round  heads  to  gaze  at  the  ship 

"  No  wonder  that  some  of  the  old  mariners  who  first  saw 
these  arge  seals  fancied  that  there  were  mermen  and 
mermaids  at  sea,"  said  the  doctor,  as  they  watTh^d  ^he 
peculiar  semi-human  face,  of  the  cr;a.ures  ^Tng  at Ihlm 
with  their  great,  soft  eyes.  * 

"  You  might  almost  fancy,  if  you  saw  one  of  them  look- 

Ers:vS"" '"" "  '^  ""'^  '^''"--  '"^^ '  -'  -- 

;;  Yes,  but  it  would  have  to  keep  its  body  out  of  sight" 
She  has  never  seen  the  wahnis,  then  ?■'  said  Andrew. 
"  Only  a  stuffed  specimen." 

walu^'';in"'  "'"''  "'  "  '""^  ^^"^'"''"'  *=  -'^  '- 

sJiiS: ' "'""  '*'' '  "^^ '"''™''"  ^'"^  *«  '^^^. 

"Then  she'll  just  wait  a  wee  tUl  she  sees  a  big  bull 
walrus  lift  her  het  cot  o'  ta  wa.ter  and   look,  and  she- 
say  tat  she's  seen  a  chiant  havmg  a  swim  " 

h  J^'^h""'"  T1  °"  ''"''  '"'°"'  ""  ''°"^  "ft"  with  the 

theTr  h'     r  °°^  ^°"'  °"'  "^'''^  '^'^'  «"<1  "^-^  "'"""ted 
the  bridge  at  once  to  the  mate,  who  hauded  him  the  glass, 

before  cIos,ng  the  telescope.      Directly  after  Mr.  Lowe 
descended  and  fetched  the  instruments  to  take  their  obser- 
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vations,  with  the  result  that  soon  after  the  mkic  went 
below  for  a  rest,  leaving  the  captain  to  direct  the  move- 
ments of  the  vessel 

There  was  so  much  open  water  around  them  now,  and 
so  direct  a  channel  toward  the  land,  while  all  the  rest  of 
the  space  about  them  was  hemmed  in  with  ice  drifting 
northward,  that  to  go  to  the  north  coast  was  the  least 
perilous  course. 

"  I  should  like  to  get  an  observation  from  the  crow's- 
nest,"  said  the  captain,  looking  upward,  "  but  everything 
is  so  coated  with  ice  and  slippery  that  I  hardly  like  to 
send  a  man  aloft." 

"  I'll  go  I "  cried  Steve  eagerly. 
The  captain  shook  his  head. 
"Too  dangerous,  my  lad,"  he  said. 
"But  you  did  not  tell  us  where  you  made  out  we  had 
been  driven,"  said  the  doctor,  as  Steve  stood  looking  up 
at  the  ratlines  thick  with  ice,  and   the  glassy   look  of 
shroud  and  stay,  while  great  icicles  hung  from  the  tops 
and  yards. 

"  I  beg  your  pardon,"  said  the  captain.  "  I  was  thinking 
of  the  land  yonder.  I  make  out  that  we  have  been 
driven  right  up  to  82  degrees  north  latitude  and  about 
45  east  longitude." 

"But  what  does  that  mean  ?"  said  Steve,  laughing. 
"  Not  very  far  from  being  as  near  to  the  North  Pole  as 
any  one  has  reached  in  this  direction,"  said  the  captain, 
"  and  that  we  are  close  to  land  that  in  all  probability  mai! 
has  never  set  foot  upon  yet." 

"  Hooray  I "  cried  Steve  excitedly. 
"We  have  come  north  at  an  exceptional  time.    Generally 
the  icy  barrier  stops  all  progress.    This  year  that  storm 
has  broken  it  up  in  masses,  and  it  is  quite  possible  ihat 
we  may  be  able  to  penetrate  farther  yet" 
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"  To  the  North  Pole  ?  "  cried  Steve. 

"No,"  said  the  captain,  smiling.  "My  dear  boy,  you 
have  North  Pole  on  the  brain.  Would  you  be  ready  to 
go  with  me  If  I  said  that  I  would  try  and  penetrate  the  ice 
as  far  as  I  could  ?  " 

"  Of  course,"  cried  Steve.  «  But  you  have  no  confidence 
in  me,  sir. 

"  What  do  you  mean  ?  " 

'■  You  wii  not  let  me  go  up  even  to  the  crow's-nest  to 
use  the  glass." 

"  Yes,  I  will,  my  lad,"  replied  the  captain.  "  Take  the 
glass  and  go  up.  But  warily,  mind.  No  excitement. 
You  will  be  quite  cool  ?  " 

"Yes,"  cried  Steve,  snatching  at  the  glass  and  startinR 
for  the  mam-mast  shrouds. 

"  Stop  I "  cried  the  captain.     "  Come  here." 


CHAPTER  XXI. 


AMONG    THE    NATIVES. 

QTEVE  walked  back  to  the  captain  looking  puzzled, 
O  and  feeling  damped  by  this  sudden  change,  while 
his  eyes  gazed  questioningly  in  his  leader's. 

"  What  did  I  say  to  you  ?  "  cried  Captain  Marsham. 
"  I  was  to  go  up  to  the  crow's-nest  and  make  observa- 
tions," replied  the  boy. 

"  Coolly,  warily,  and  without  excitement,  because  you 
were  going  to  make  a  dangerous  ascent,  over  what  is  ten 
times  as  slippery  as  glass." 
"  Yes,"  said  Steve ;  "  and  I  was  going." 
"Going  I"  cried  the  captain  angrily.  "Yes,  just  as  if 
you  were  about  to  run  up  somebody's  carefully  sanded 
steps  to  the  front  "door." 

"  But  I  should  have  been  as  careful  as  could  be  as  soon 
as  I  started,  sir." 

"  It  looked  like  it.    What  do  you  say,  doctor  7  " 
"That  he  seemed  to  me  as  if  he  would  have  given  me 
a  job  to  mend  some  of  his  bones  before  he  was  half-way 
to  the  main-top." 
"  Oh,  Mr.  Handscombe  ! '"  cried  Steve  reproachfully. 
"  It's  a  fact,  sir,"  said  the  captain  sternly.     "  I  dare  not 
let  you  go  about  so  serious  a  task  in  that  jaunty  way. 
There,  give  me  the  glass." 
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Steve  slowly  handed  the  glass,  in  so  despondent  a 
fashion  that  the  captain  spoke  more  quietly. 

"  I  can't  help  it,  my  lad.  I  regret  checking  you ;  but 
you  see  the  state  of  the  riggng,  and  that  a  slip  might  be 
fatal.     I  dare  not  let  you  go." 

Steve  said  nothing,  but  glanced  up  at  the  crow's-nest, 
which  glistened  like  silver  in  the  sunshine ;  and  he  notea 
again  how  the  rope  ladders  were  all  coated  with  ice,  and 
he  found  it  hard  to  imagine  that  he  had  been  jaunty  and 
careless ;  he  told  himself  he  had  only  been  eager  to  do 
what  was  required,  and  hence  it  seemed  to  be  doubly  hard. 
"  I  did  mean  to  be  very  careful,  sir,"  he  said  at  last 
"I  know  it,  my  lad,"  replied  the  captain  quietly ;  "  but 
I  was  wrong  to  think  of  it,  and  your  quick,  eager  way 
showed  me  the  risk,  and  made  me  wiser." 

"  But  I  don't  think  it  is  so  dangerous,  sir,"  cried  Steve. 
"  Let  me  try." 

"I  do  think  it  dangerous,"  said  the  captain.     "There, 
you  shall  hear  another  opinion.     Johannes  ! " 

The  Norseman  answered  the  hail,  and  came  quickly  aft, 
after  laying  down  his  pole. 

"  Can  you  get  up  to  the  crow's-nest,  and  make  a  few 
observatl  ^ns  ?  " 

The  man  looked  up  at  the  ice-hardened  rigging,  and  his 
eyebrows  contracted  a  little. 
"  Yes,"  he  said.    "  Shall  I  take  a  glass  ?  " 
"  There  I "  cried  Steve  quickly. 

"  You  shall  go,"  said  the  captain.     "  I  will  send  him 
instead,  Johannes." 

The   man's  quiet,   stolid   manner  passed   away  in  an 
instant. 

"It  is   dangerous  for  the  boy,  sir,"  he  said.     "The 
rigging  is  all  ice." 

"Yes,  but   I'm  going  to  be  very  careful,  Johannes," 
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"Let  me  see;  can't  I  sling  the  glass  some- 


cried  Steve, 
how?" 

'  Don't  take  that,"  said  the  captain.  "  Go  to  the  cabin 
and  fetch  my  large  binocular  in  its  case.  You  can  sline 
that  over  your  shoulder." 

Steve  made  a  dart  for  the  cabin,  but  stopped  short, 
turned,  gave  the  doctor  a  quick  look,  and  then  walked 
slowly  to  the  cabin  door,  disappeared,  and  came  back 
quite  deliberately,  adjusting  the  strap  of  the  glass  over 
his  arm. 

"Yes,  that  will  be  powerful  enough  for  the  purpose," 
said  the  captain  quietly.  "Now  listen:  what  I  want  to 
know  IS  in  what  directions  the  lanes  of  open  water  lead 
You  will  have  an  excellent  view  from  up  there.  Try  and 
make  out  whether  there  is  open  water  right  up  to  the  land." 

"  Yes,  I  see,"  said  Steve  quietly ;  and  he  was  about  to 
take  off  his  gloves. 

"Stop  I    What  are  you  going  to  do?"  cried  the  cap- 
tain. ^ 

••  Take  off  my  gloves.  I  can  hold  on  so  much  better." 
"And  perhaps  leave  the  skin  of  your  hands  on  the  ropes. 
You  do  not  feel  the  cold  much  now  because  the  air  is 
perfectly  still  and  the  sun  shining  brightly;  but  the 
mercury  is  very  low,  and  it  is  growing  colder.  Keep 
your  gloves  on,  and  be  slow  and  careful.     Now  go." 

Steve  started  once  more,  reached  the  main  shrouds, 
swung  himself  up  on  to  the  bulwark,  and  instantly  had  his 
first  lesson  in  the  peril  of  his  task,  for  all  at  once  a  foot 
glided  along  the  top  of  the  bulwark,  and  then  went  off 
and  downward.  But  he  had  taken  a  gcod  grip  of  the 
shrouds  and  saved  himself,  otherwise  he  must  have  gone 
overboard,  and  a  curious  sensation  of  heat  came  over  him, 
as  he  at  once  began  to  cUmb  with  the  ratlines  feeling 
hard  and  thick  like  the  staves  of  a  ladder,  while  his  hold 
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upon   he  Icy  rope,  wm  awkward  and  .trange.    And  now 

h«^er  one  than  he  had  imagined  it  would  be,  and  felt 
mo«  «d  «o«  the  neceaaity  for  the  greatest  of  c"u,ion 
GUnang  down  as  he  heard  ulktog  i„  .low,  earnest  ^^6 

reached  the  ma.n-top.  where  he  paused  for  a  few  momem* 
holding  on  by  the  ropes.  moments, 

"Hadn't  I  better  kick  «,n,e  of  these  icicles  and  this 
snow  down,  sir  ?  "  he  cried. 
•'  Yes  ,•  all  you  can,  my  lad,"  replied  the  captain. 

wastheltt"  ':;'°*':,-^"''"'°"'«^-    ^"•^'"en  there 

a^ay  dU  he  hL  "f"""  °'  "'  ^^"'^  °^  ''"^  "e  broke 
away,  tiU  he  had  made  some  clearance;  and  he  was  then 

about  to  start  upward,  when  he  became' aware  ofl^ett 

wh::it:rd''^^ '''-  '-^^  °^  '^«  -^  -p  -  ^  ^ 

sJw""h"°'"  \"^'"^'  "*''^'  '^'^  y°"  '^»"'?"  and  as  he 

Tetm    ""  ""'  "'  ""■"  "^"^  "  ""'«  -'  °'  «-  over 

"Only  coming  to  keep  you  company,  Mr.  Steve."  he 

sa^  drawu,g  himself  up  the  last  few  feet'and  reaching  tL 

"  Oh  but  it's  too  bad  I  •-  cried  Steve  hotly.    "  It's  treating 
»e_as.n  were  a  child.     You've  brought^his  ^^^ 

sir-'il'TT'"  ""=  ""'  "P  '^'^='"^'  "  "-ay  be  useful, 
«r,  said  Johannes  gravely;  "and  I've  come  up  because 
the  captain  thought  the  wav  alnft  »,=    '^""=  "P  Because 

"  aL        j-j  y       "  '^a^  very  dangerous." 

And  so  did  you,  and  asked  him  to  let  you  come  ?  » 

Johannes  was  silent. 

"I  knew  it!"  cried  Steve.  "I  do  wish  you  people 
wouldn't  treat  me  as  if  I  were  a  baby."  ^ 
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"Ye»,  I  did  atk  him  to  let  me  come,  tir,"  said  Uie 
Noneman ;  "  for  it's  more  dangerous  than  even  he  thinks. 
I  saw  you  make  that  slip  when  you  started,  though  he 
did  not ;  and  I  felt  that  if  you  made  a  slip  higher  up  I 
might  be  handy  to  help  you." 

"  Yes,  but "  began  Steve. 

"  And  he  gave  me  leave  to  come  up." 
"  Then  you'd  better  go  and  make  the  observations,  and 
111  go  down,"  said  Steve  sulkily. 
Johannes  looked  pained. 
"  You  shall  not  do  that,"  he  said  gravely. 
"Why  not?" 

"  Because  it  would  not  be  like  what  I,  a  Norseman, 
would  expect  to  see  in  an  English  gentleman's  son." 

"  Oh,  I  say,"  cried  Steve,  "  that's  hitting  foul.  But  it's 
too  bad,  Johannes,  and  I  hate  it.  I  might  just  as  well  be 
pulled  up  by  the  halyards." 

"When  you  have  been  as  long  at  sea  as  I  have,"  said 
Johannes,  with  a  calm,  grave  smile  lighting  up  his  fine, 
manly  face,  "you  will  not  think  it  a  hardship  in  a  dangerous 
task  to  have  a  man  at  your  side  whom  you  can  trust,  and 
whom  you  can  feel  is  ready  to  help  you  as  long  as  he  has 
a  bit  of  strength." 

"  Come  along,"  said  Steve  quickly ;  "  the  captain  will 
be  wondering  why  I  don't  go  up,  and  thinking  I  am 
afraid." 

"Oh  no,"  said  the  Norseman,  smiling,  "he  will  not 
think  that  of  you,  sir.  There,  I'm  glad  to  be  with  you, 
Mr.  Steve ;  for  it  is  bad  climbing,  and  a  slip  up  here  would 
be  very,  very  risky." 

"Yes,  it  is  bad  climbing,"  said  Steve,  as  he  slowly 
mounted  higher  and  higher,  warning  his  companion,  who 
kept  close  below  him,  when  he  was  going  to  kick  down 
some  of  the  ice  which  encrusted  the  ropes. 
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And  10  the  top-niMt  was  passed,  and  with  the  miUn  top- 

whS  hTLl'^r  ?"!'  "•  ""=  '«^*'"''  cross-spelK 
which  had  been  lashed  on,  and  directly  after  Steve  was 
beneath  the  cask  raising  his  hand  to  push  open  the  hinged 
bottom ;  but,  to  his  surprise,  it  did  not  yield 

"It's  frozen  I "  he  cried ;  and  he  made  elTorl  after  effort 
to  move  the  trap,  but  in  vain. 

„  ,""*^°v'' !""" '°  '*'  ""=  """''  ^">"  "id  Johannes  quietly. 
1  m  thinking  that  the  nest  is  fuU  of  snow." 
Steve  moved  off  the  spell  on  which  he  stood,  and  held 

0.1  to  the  shrouds  upon  the  other  side,  leaving  room  for 

the  Norseman  to  take  his  place. 
"Well  7"  said  Steve,  as  the  man  exerted  his  huge  strength 

without  effect.  " 

"More  than  I  can  do,   sir,"  said  Johannes  quieUy. 

hold    he  began  to  thrust  with  one  shoulder  up  and  up 
unul  the  trap  began  to  crack  and  give  way  little  by 

Then  a  little  powdery  snow  began  to  crumble  out,  and 
the  Norseman  paused  to  rest. 

"You  see  I  am  useful," he  said,  smiling.   « I  don't  think 
you  could  have  moved  that." 

■'Aloft  there  I    Can't  you  get  in  ?  "  came  from  below. 

Crows-nest  full  of  ice  and  snow  I"  cried  Steve 
"Knock  up  the  bottom,  and  let  it  fall  throMgh." 
"  Well,  that's  what  we  are  doing,"  said  Steve  to  himself; 
and  then  he  watched  as  the  Norseman  toiled  away  till  he 
could  get  one  hand  through  the  opening  he  had  made. 
.akersLTff"'"^'-     "P-'-^-^'ove,  or  you'll 
"No,"   said   Johannes  gravely,    "not  yet  awhile.     It 
does  not   freeze    in  that   way  now;   that   is  when   the 
colder  weather  set,  i„.    The  sun  is  warming  the  air  too 
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much  everywhere.  Look,  'Iiere  «re  drip»  forming."  He 
worked  ai  he  spoke,  and  now  sent  the  snow  and  ice 
showering  down  from  the  cask,  till  at  last  there  was 
quite  a  little  avalanche,  after  which  he  drew  himself  up 
inside,  let  the  door  close,  and  scraped  and  worked  away, 
throwing  out  consolidated  portions,  and  then  sweeping 
the  snow-dust  till  he  could  open  the  trap  partially  and 
shuffle  it  out  with  his  feet.  "  Warm  work,  sir,"  he  said 
at  last,  as  he  looked  over  the  edge  and  down  at  Steve, 

"  Let  me  come  and  have  a  turn,  then,  for  it's  horribly 
cold  here." 

"Come  along,  then,"  said  the  Norseman;  "there's 
room  now." 

There  was  an  unusual  sensation  of  numbness  in  Steve's 
arms  as  he  climbed  back  on  to  the  wooden  spells,  and  he 
knew  that  he  had  been  motionless  quite  long  enough  ;  and 
he  could  not  help  feeling  that  if  he  had  remained  there 
another  hour  clinging  to  the  icy  shrouds  he  would  not 
have  been  able  to  live.  But  the  circulation  began  to 
return  as  soon  as  he  exerted  himself,  and,  after  a  little 
effort,  he  squeezed  himself  up  through  the  bottom  of  the 
cask,  the  trap  fell  into  its  place,  and  he  dragged  the  case 
of  the  glass  round  to  the  front  so  as  to  get  at  the  double 
telescope. 

The  scene  from  the  deck  had  been  wonderful,  but  from 
the  interior  of  the  crow's-nest  the  wonder  was  vastly 
increased,  and  Steve  could  have  stood  there  for  hours, 
sweeping  with  the  glass  in  all  directions,  gazing  with 
delight  at  the  floating  ice-islands  of  every  form  and  size, 
from  the  little  block  that  could  be  thrust  aside  with  a 
boat-hook  to  the  field  or  detached  floe  a  mile  across; 
and  alt  in  motion,  drifting  wiih  the  current  toward  the 
north-east,  and  lising  and  falling  on  the  heavy  swell  left 
by  the  storm.    There  was  an  incessant  cracking  roar,  too, 
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from  .11  around.  .1  the  blocks  came  in  contact  and  ground 
together;  while  from  time  to  time,  consequent  upon  un- 
dulation  of  the  surface,  a  field  split  right  acroM  with  a 
tremendous  report. 

But  there  was  no  time  to  study  the  beauty  of  the  sur- 
rounding,,  and  Steve  had  to  leave  all  contemplation  of 
the  silver  islands  noating  upon  a  black  sea,  to  try  and 
trace  the  open  water  from  where  they  were  right  up  to 
the  land.  "^ 

Twice  oyer  h-  m  at  fault,  as  he  supposed,  for  he 
followed  with  the  glass  a  broad,  canal-like  line  of  clear 
water  quite  a  couple  of  miles,  and  then  it  appeared  to  b» 
blocked  up  with  ice.  He  said  so  to  Johannes;  but  the 
Norseman  shook  his  head. 

"Tlie  water  goes  round  behind  those  blocks,  air,"  he 
said.  ' 

1;  But  can  you  tell  that  with  the  naked  eye,  Johannes  ?" 

"Yes,  sir,  clearly." 

The  result  was  that  a  clear  way  was  well  traced  out 
for  theHva.>v^s  right  up  to  the  rugged  land  with  its 
mountains,  not  more  than  eight  miles  away,  so  that  navi- 
gation would  be  perfecUy  easy  at  that  moment.  What 
.t  would  be  with  the  vast  army  of  ice  blocks  advancing 
to  invade  the  shores  of  the  unknown  land,  it  would  be 
impossible  to  s.iy. 

All  these  facts  were  communicated  bit  by  bit  to  the 
deck,  with  the  consequence  that  the  speed  was  increased, 
ar  the  vessel  went  gliding  on  in  and  out  amongst  the 
floatmg  fields  of  ice,  while  Steve  stayed  with  his  com- 
panion, who  kept  pointing  out  objects  worthy  of  notice. 

Seals  yonder,"  he  said,  pointing  to  one  low  flat  of 
snow-covered  ice;  and  Steve  brought  the  glass  to  bear 
upon  the  cluster  of  animals  huddled  up  togetlier. 
"  Yonder'3  a  bear,  too,"  said  Johannes  after  a  time. 
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"  What  eyes  you  have  1 "  cried  Steve.  "  I  had  not  even 
seen  that  with  the  glass.  Why,  he's  on  quite  a  small 
island  of  ice,  all  to  himself.  How  easily  we  could  get  to 
him  with  a  boat  I " 

"\e3,  easily  enough,  sir;  but  this  is  no  time  for 
hunting,"  said  the  Norseman.  "  While  we  are  drifting 
onward  with  all  this  ice  the  danger  is  not  great ;  but  if 
we  lay  to  while  boats  were  out  fishing  we  should  soon  be 
fast,  and  it  might  be  months  before  we  got  free.  There 
is  only  one  thing  to  do  now :  get  the  ship  into  a  safe 
haven.  Then  we  can  talk  about  hunting." 
"  How  long  will  it  take  us  to  get  there  ?  " 
"Little  more  than  an  hour  if  we  do  not  meet  with  a 
check,"  said  Johannes,  as  the  Hvalross  glided  round  the 
edge  of  an  ice-field  into  quite  a  winding  river  of  black 
water,  more  open  than  any  they  had  passed  since  the 
storm,  and  along  which  the  vessel  now  made  good  way, 
while  the  land  ahead  began  to  grow  more  rugged  and 
wild,  looking  grand,  desolate,  and  apparently  very  much 
broken  up  by  jutting  promontories  and  deep  inlets. 

"  Yes,"  said  Johannes,  after  a  long  inspection  through 
the  glass;  "there  are  plenty  of  shelter  havens  there,  if 
we  are  not  shut  off  from  them  by  the  ice." 

All  these  observations  were  duly  communicated  to  the 
captain,  who  directed  the  course  of  the  vessel  by  the 
instructions  he  received  as  to  the  lay  of  the  water.  And 
as  Johannes  had  said,  the  places  where  Steve  had 
imagined  the  open  water  to  end  proved  to  be  quite  clear, 
so  that  mile  after  mile  was  passed,  and  at  last  the  boy  gave 
his  opinion  upon  the  state  of  the  navigation. 

"  Why,  it's  easy  enough,"  he  said  ;  "  any  one  might  go 
right  on  like  this  to  the  North  Pole." 

"It's  too  easy,  sir,"  said  Johannes,  smiling.  "How 
would  you  get  back  ?  " 
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^ JWait  till  the  tide  turns  and  the  ice  is  ^ug  the  other 

dril^'"''  "^'  """''' ''""'  "P"*'  P'""'"  ^=P"«d  Johannes 

frol'^'elol.'^^"'  '^  ^"^  ''°^'"   ■=-<»  '*'>  «»P'- 
'■No,  sir;  quite  warm  shut  up  here,"  replied  Steve. 

easy'Vcr^d^^  '^'''  ""=  "-^«^"°"  ^"'- 

consequence;  and  there  are  more  openings  farther  o„° 

Thats  nght.    Now  look  out,  both  of  you,  for  a  Rood 

deepmlet.    That  is  what  we  want  next "       ' '"  *  ^ood 

Johannes  held  the  glass  at  this  time,  and  he  said  to 
bteve,  as  the  captam  turned  away : 

"There  are  two  fiords  that  appear  to  be  just  right  if 
we  can  reach  them;  but  I  cannot  make  out  LythSfor 
certain  yet.     Have  a  try,  sir  ?  »  "lyming  tor 

Steve  took  the  glass,  rested  his  arms  on  the  rail  and 
began  to  h^  and  make  out  the  inlets  by  foUowing  the 
cou^  of  the  open  water  from  just  ahead  right  up  tf  he 
piled-up  mountainous  land. 

"It  looks  like  a  bit  of  my  own  country,"  said  Johannes 
"and  does  not  seem  to  be  an  island,  for  there  is  hTh 
ground  as  far  as  I  can  see."  ^ 

•■More  seals,"  said  Steve;  "good  big  ones,  tool" 

"yJ^'mi";!  """'"" '^"y°^"'^"'-    See 'em?" 
«r,  and  as  you  say,  very  fine  ones  indeed.    The  caotaii^ 
wm  not  have  any  difficulty  in  loading  up  with  oi,  t^C 

"Not  if  we  can  catch  the  seals,"  said  Steve,  with  hi. 
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eyes  glued  to  the  glass.  "  There,  I  think  I  can  make  out 
one  of  the  fiords  now.  I  say,  isn't  it  rather  funny  that 
west  coasts  should  be  so  much  alike?" 

"  I  don't  understand  you,  sir." 

"Why,  all  broken  up  into  fiords,  as  you  call  them    ' 
Ireland  is,  and  Scotland,  and  Norway;  then  Spitzbergen 
was,  and  now  this  place  seems  to  be  the  same." 

"Yes,  sir;  I  suppose  it's  the  beating  and  washing  of 
the  sea." 

"  But  places  like  Spitzbergen  and  this  can't  be  much 
beaten  by  the  sea,  because  they  are  so  much  frozen  in. 
Yes,  I  can  see  the  inlet  now,  and  the  other  one,  too 
North  of  it,  isn't  it  ?  " 

"Yes,  sir;  those  are  the  two,  and  there  is  plenty  of 
open  water." 

"  Plenty.    Shall  we  tell  the  captain  now  ?  " 

"  He's  forward  talking  to  the  men,"  replied  Johannes. 

"  Then  we'll  wait.  But,  I  say,  about  these  seals  ?  We 
shall  have  to  shoot  them,  I  suppose  ?  " 

"  No,  sir,  harpoon  them  ;  but  they  are  not  seals." 

"  Nonsense  1  I  saw  them  myself  quite  plainly;  one  of 
them  was  dragging  itself  out  of  the  water." 

"  Yes,  I  saw  several  do  that  It  is  quite  a  large  herd  ; 
but  these  are  walrus— our  sea-horses,  sir." 

"  Oh  I "  cried  Steve,  turning  the  glass  in  the  direction  of 
the  herd.     "  Why,  so  they  are.    I  can  see  the  big  tusks." 

"  Yes,  sir ;  there  are  some  very  fine  ones  among  them. 
I  thought  they  must  have  a  haven  somewhere  up  here,  if 
it  could  be  found.  The  captain  has  done  well,  and  we 
shall  have  a  tremendous  hunting  season." 

"Well 7"  came   from    the  deck,    "see  any  opening 
Steve?"  •'     »~      8. 

"Yes,  sir,  two;  and  we're  not  above  a  mile  away 
from  a  great  herd  of  walrus." 
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"Seals,  my  lad— the  little  Jan  Mayen  seal." 

"No,  sir,"  said  Johannes  quietly;  "they  are  walrus, 
and  we've  made  our  way  up  to  their  home.  I  have  just 
seen  another  herd  nearer  the  land." 

The  men  below  heard  this  announcement,  and  gave  a 
cheer,  for  the  news  promised  work,  excitement,  and  plenty 
of  profit  for  all  on  board. 

Just  then  there  was  a  loud  barking  from  Skene,  who 
was  up  in  his  favourite  place  on  the  bows,  just  where  he 
could  look  out  well  ahead. 

"Look  at  old  Skeny,"  said  Steve.  "Any  one  would 
thmk  he  was  the  master  of  the  ship.  Why,  there's  a 
walrus  I " 

He  was  quite  right,  for  there  in  the  black  water, 
staring  hard  at  the  excited  dog,  was  a  peculiar  round  head 
with  great  soft  eyes,  a  bristling  moustache,  and  a  pair  of 
long  white  tusks  sweeping  down  from  its  upper  jaw  in 
graceful  curves.  There  was  nothing  visible  but  the  head, 
and  that  only  for  about  a  minute ;  for  the  sight  of  the 
vessel  gliding  swiftly  along  startled  the  huge  beast,  so  that 
it  made  a  plunge  and  disappeared. 

A  sharp  look-out  was  kept  for  others,  and  several  were 
seen,  but  always  at  a  distance ;  and  they  were  forgotten 
directly  in  the  excitement  of  the  navigation  which  followed 
as  they  neared  the  land. 

AU  had  gone  on  well  so  far.  The  ffvalrvss  had  had  to 
turn  and  double  to  avoid  huge  masses  of  the  ice-floe ;  but 
there  had  always  been  plenty  of  open  water,  and  this  had 
grown  wider  as  they  neared  a  vast  pile  of  rocks  forming 
a  promontory,  to  the  north  of  which  lay  the  fiord  which 
the  captain  had  marked  down,  becoming  more  and  more 
satisfied  with  his  choice  as  they  drew  nearer,  till  they 
were  about  a  mile  away;  for  it  offered  complete  protection 
from  the  ice,  which  would  be  turned  aside  by  the  rocky 
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buttress  till  such  time  as  a  change  of  wind  and  the  sub- 
sidence of  the  heavy  rocking  swell  should  come. 

All  at  once,  with  marvellous  rapidity,  there  was  a 
change.  Beyond  a  little  grinding  and  scraping  they  had 
suffered  no  harm  from  the  ice,  which  had  been  floating 
with  or  following  them;  but  now,  as  if  the  crowd  of 
blocks  and  fields  in  motion  possessed  a  feeling  that  the 
vessel  was  about  to  escape  them  and  take  refuge  where  it 
would  be  safe,  there  was  an  increase  of  speed  in  their 
movements;  they  were  more  agitated,  rising  and  falling 
and  crashing  together,  and  appearing  as  if  they  were 
crowding  along  to  crush  the  vessel  before  the  refuge  was 
reached. 

This  had  not  been  noticed  from  the  bridge,  and  in  an 
excited  tone  Johannes  hailed  the  deck. 

"  We're  just  entering  a  swift  current,  sir,  which  is  caused 
by  the  great  point  ahead.  The  ice  is  crowding  up  into  it, 
and  goes  north  with  a  heavy  rush." 

"  Yes,  I  see  I "  cried  Captain  Marsham ;  and  he  issued  a 
few  clear,  sharp  orders,  which  were  as  promptly  obeyed. 

"Stay  aloft  there,  both  of  you,"  he  cried  next,  "and 
mark  the  other  water  ahead  1 " 

There  was  a  dead  silence  for  a  minute  on  deck,  but  all 
around  a  condensation  of  the  grinding,  cracking,  and 
rending  of  the  ice  which  they  had  heard  more  or  less  all 
day. 

Then,  as  Steve's  eyes  met  Johannes'  stem  gaze— for 
the  lad  was  fully  awake  to  the  peril— the  Norseman  sang 
out: 

"Turn  her  astarn,  sir  I    The  ice  has  closed  up  ahead." 

The  captain  gave  the  order  without  question,  the  speed 
was  checked,  and  the  Hvalnss  began  to  glide  back,  when 
Johannes'  voice  rose  again  in  hoarse  command, 

"Stop  I    There  is  no  way  back," 
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"Look  again  I"  roared  Captain  Marsham.   "There must 
be.    Quick ! " 

"No  way  out  astarn,  nor  to  right  or  kit,  sirl"  cried 
Johannes;   "the  ice  is  closing  in  upon  us." 
"  But  forward— is  it  not  opening?" 
"  No,  sir ;  and  we're  in  the  current,  too." 
The  captain  gave  his  orders  again;   but  those  which 
reached  the  crow's-nest  had  nothing  to  do  with  the  navi- 
gation of  the  ship;  they  were  to  the  men  to  stow  provisions 
as  rapidly  as  possible  in  the  boats. 

"Johannes,  what  does  this  mean?"  whispered  Steve, 
aghast. 

"  That  the  captain  means  to  have  the  boats  ready,  if  we 
can  use  them ;  if  not,  to  have  provisions  to  heave  on  to 
the  ice  when  we  take  to  it." 
"  When  we  take  to  the  ice  ?"  cried  Steve. 
"Yes,  my  lad ;  look  I "  said  the  Norseman,  pointing  to 
the  narrow  limits  of  the  water  in  which  the  Hvalross  lay; 
and  as  the  boy  gazed  downward  with  dilating  eyes,  he 
could  see  that  on  one  side  there  was  a  wall  of  ice  almost 
stationary,  while  on  the  other  the  masses  were  grinding 
together,  the  smaller  being  forced  upward  above  the  larger 
to  form  a  chaotic  ridge,  which  was  coming  toward  them 
with  swift,  irresistible  power. 

"  Quick  1"  said  the  Norseman  sternly.  "In  another 
five  minutes  we  shall  be  crushed  in  the  ice.  We  must  be 
on  deck  so  as  to  have  our  chance  of  escape  with  the  rest 
when  they  Uke  to  the  floe." 

"  Ahoy  I  there  aloft  I "  roared  the  captain,  as  the  steam 
whistle  began  to  utter  its  deep-toned  yell,  which  sounded 
strangely  amidst  the  roar  and  crack  of  the  ice  in  moUon. 
"Down  with  you  both— quick  ! " 

"Do  you  hear?"  cried  Johannes  excitedly.  "Down 
my  lad,  quick  I "  ' 
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Steve  made  a  movement  to  ctoop  and  raise  the  trap  on 
which  he  stood,  and  he  stopped  short  and  gazed  despair- 
ingly in  the  great  Norseman's  face. 

"  Well,  why  do  you  stop  ?  "  said  Johannes.  "  Draw  up 
the  trap,  and  go  down." 

"  I  cannot  stir,"  said  Steve  faintly.  "  I  did  not  know  it 
before.  It's  the  cold,  I  suppose.  My  legs  and  feet  are 
quite  numbed." 
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you  hear,  aloft  there?" 
"  Down  with  you  1 " 
"  Ay,  ay,  sir  I "  cried  the  Norseman,  as  he  grasped  to  the 
full  their  perilous  situation. 

"Go  down,  Johannes,"  said  Steve  faintly ;  "  never  mind 
me." 

The  Norseman  uttered  a  low  laugh. 

"  Yes,  sir ;  go  down  and  leave  you  here  1    Of  course  1 " 

But  his  hands  were  busy.  He  thrust  the  glass  into  the 
case  slung  from  Steve's  shoulder,  and  taking  the  line  he 
wore  like  a  baldrick  from  his  own,  he  hung  it  on  one  arm 
while  he  made  fast  the  end  round  the  lad's  chest 

"  You  can  use  your  hands  ?  "  he  cried. 

"Yes,  I  think  so." 

"  Then  keep  yourself  clear  of  the  yards  and  stays  as 
I  lower  you  down.  Don't  cling  anywhere.  I'U  let  you 
down  safely." 

"  Are  you  coming  ?  "  roared  the  captain. 

"  Ay,  ay,  sir.  Below  there  1 "  shouted  back  the  Norse- 
man; and  with  one  rapid  movement  he  whipped  Steve 
out  of  the  crow's-nest,  and,  grasping  the  line,  began  to 
lower  him  rapidly,  tUl  he  caught  first  here  and  again 
there,  over  and  over  again,  for  there  was  the  rigging  to 
pass  through ;  but  in  a  very  few  seconds  the  boy  was  on 
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deck,  and  the  line  dropped  after  him.  Then  the  trap  was 
snatched  up,  Johannes  lowered  himself  through,  stepped 
down  the  spells,  caught  hold  of  one  of  the  ic(  -covered 
stays,  and  slid  down,  to  catch  another  lower,  and  reach 
the  deck  in  turn.  He  joined  the  men  in  getting  together 
biscuit,  tinned  meat,  and  flour  bags,  ready  to  cast 
upon  the  ice  when  the  terrible  nip  should  come,  and 
either  crack  the  ship's  timbers  like  an  eggshell  or  force 
her  up  on  to  the  surface,  to  go  on  drifting  north,  while 
the  ice  by  the  great  pressure  consolidated  into  a  dense 
block. 

The  captain  and  doctor  had  in  turn  been  busy,  and 
brought  up  guns,  rifles,  and  ammunition ;  and  both  now, 
in  spite  of  the  impending  peril,  had  then  devoted  themselves 
to  the  task  of  restoring  circulation  to  Steve's  lower  limbs, 
and  to  so  good  an  effect  that  he  soon  struggled  to  his  feet. 
"  Don't— don't  mind  me,"  he  cried ;  "  I— I  will  be  better 
now." 

"Let  him  be,"  said  the  doctor  in  a  low  voice ;  "  it  will 
do  him  good  to  czert  himself." 

"  I  will  stand  by  the  lad,  and  help  him,"  said  a  voice 
behind  the  doctor;  and  he  turned  sharply  to  find  that 
Johannes  was  standing  there. 
"  Yes,  sir,"  he  said ;  "  and  I  will  try  to  help  as  well." 
These  words  were  liurriedly  spoken  in  whispers,  with  the 
lips  close  to  each  listener's  ear,  for  their  terrible  position 
filled  them  with  awe,  and  they  spoke  with  bated  breath, 
listening  the  while  to  the  hideous  crashing  and  cr<:Bking 
of  the  ice  which  moment  by  moment  came  nearer,  while 
the  huge  fragments  towered  up  on  their  right,  and — 
slowly  now— came  on  to  crush  the  Hvalross  against  the 
clifi'-like  floe  some  fifteen  feet  in  height  on  their  left. 
For  there  was  that  difference  in  the  walls  of  their 
prison :  they  had  been  gliding  along  by  the  side  of  a  vast 
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field  whose  movement  had  grown  slower,  while  the  smaller 
fragments  on  their  right  had  incres-sed  in  speed,  and  at 
times  raced  along  as  ifin  a  fiooded  river  of  enormous  size. 
And  now  no  men  spoke,  but  all  stood  with  blanched 
\ip*  gazmg  at  the  ice  cliif  on  their  Itft,  as  if  measuring  its 
height,  the  crew  dividing  naturally  into  three  parties— one 
to  the  shrouds  of  each  of  the  three  masts,  ready  to  ascend 
and  leap  from  the  ratlines  on  to  the  surface  of  the  ice,  some 
of  the  more  daring  making  up  their  minds  to  make  for  the 
top,  and  run  out  on  the  great  yard  of  the  big  square-sail, 
and  drop  from  that  if  there  should  be  time. 

Only  one  thought  was  common  to  all,  and  that  was  to 
reach  the  ice.  The  provisions  which  had  teen  hastily 
brought  on  deck  lay  where  they  had  been  placed  amongst 
the  remains  of  the  powdery  snow  which  had  not  melted  in 
the  sun's  rays ;  and  even  then  in  those  terrible  moments 
—so  strangely  are  UtUe  petty  things  mixed  up  with  the 
most  momentous  in  our  Uves— Steve  thought  to  himself 
that  when  the  two  sides  of  their  rapidly  narrowing  canal 
did  come  together,  crushing  the  ship,  not  a  man  would 
stop  to  pick  up  anything  to  help  keep  himself  alive. 

"  Mr.  Steve— doctor  I "  said  Johannes  suddenly,  "  there 
wiU  be  a  rush  for  the  shrouds  when  the  nip  comes,  and  it 
will  be  every  man  for  himself." 
"Yes,  of  course,"  said  Mr.  Handscombe. 
"Let  tiiem  go  that  way ;  you  both  follow  me." 
"  Where  ?  "  said  Steve  huskily. 
"  For  that  boat ; "  and  he  nodded  toward  the  one  swing- 
ing from  the  davits  on  the  port  side. 

"  What  for,  man  ?  "  said  the  doctor  coldly.  "  The  boat 
must  be  crushed,  like  the  ship." 

"  Not  before  I  have  had  time  lo  reach  the  top  of  the  ice 
from  it  I  have  been  measuring  the  distance,  and  I  can 
do  It  and  reach  down  to  lend  you  both  a  hand  up." 
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"  Hah  I  Yet  I "  exclaimed  Steve,  forgetting  the  cold  and 
numbness  now  in  the  excitement  of  seeing  a  way  to 
escape.    "  But  the  captain— tell  him." 

"  There  is  no  need,"  said  the  Norseman ;  "  he  is  cleverer 
than  I,  and  will  know  what  to  do.  Besides,  he  will  not 
stir  till  every  man  is  safe;  an  En,-liah  captain  never 
does." 

"But ^"  began  Steve. 

"  Don't  talk,  sir ;  do  as  I  say,"  said  the  Norseman  sternly. 
"You  will  be  helping  the  captain  to  escape  if  you  leave 
him  free  to  act  by  saving  yourself." 

"  I  will  do  as  you  say,"  replied  Steve ;  but  even  as  he 
spoke  he  felt  as  if  it  would  be  cowaru'y  to  leave  Captain 
Marsham  alone  in  the  wreck. 

Every  man  was  now  on  deck,  the  engineer  and  his 
fireman  having  come  up,  leaving  the  steam  blowing  off 
with  a  shriek  which  minute  by  minute  grew  more  horrible 
as  it  was  confined  between  the  two  walls  of  ice,  now  not 
fifty  yards  apart. 

The  water  looked  wilder  than  ever  where  it  was  not 
covered  with  small  fragments  of  ice,  which  came  rushing 
up  as  if  driven  by  the  current  beneath  the  towering  masses 
on  their  right ;  and  as  they  literally  darted  up  they  rushed 
on  to  hit  against  the  cUff  on  their  left,  some  of  them 
striking  the  sides  of  the  Hvalross  blows  which  made  her 
jar,  and  shook  the  ice  and  snow  from  the  rigging,  to  come 
rattling  down  upon  the  deck. 

"  It  can't  be  long  now,"  thought  Steve ;  and  he  glanced 
up  at  the  boat,  and  then  at  the  captain,  who  stood  perfectly 
calm  upon  the  bridge ;  and  just  then  there  was  a  sharp, 
whimpering  bark  from  by  the  bowsprit,  followed  by  a 
perfect  roulade,  the  dog  catching  sight  of  a  seal. 

"Oh,  poor  old  Skenyl  We  must  not  leave  him,' 
muttered  Steve  ;  and  he  called  the  dog  loudly. 
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a  ruih,  and  crouched  at  hit 


The  collie  came  wilh 
master's  feet. 

"Johannes,"  whispered  the  lad.    "My  poor  dog,— I 
can't  leave  him.     He  could  not  get  up  to  the  boat." 

The  great  calm-looking  fellow  turned  and  gave  Steve 
a  pleasant  smile.  Then,  stooping  down,  he  lifted  the  dog 
in  his  arms,  reached  up  and  placed  the  paws  well  over  the 
side  of  the  boat,  where  he  hung  a  good  seven  feet  above 
the  deck.  The  dog  whined,  and  seemed  disposed  to 
struggle  to  get  free ;  but  at  a  word  from  his  master  he 
made  a  scrambling  effort,  received  a  good  thrust  from 
Johannes,  and  the  next  instant  was  in  the  boat  barking 
at  them  as  he  stood  on  the  thwart  and  looked  over  the 
side,  as  if  asking  them  to  come  there  as  well. 
"  Is  it  quite  hopeless  ?"  whispered  the  doctor, 
"  Who  can  say,  sir  7  "  replied  the  Norseman.  "  It  is 
very  hard  now  that  we  are  so  near  a  safe  harbour.  If 
the  ice  does  join  we  must  be  crushed,  for  it  is  too  high 
above  us  to  lift  us  up." 

"And  if  the  ship  is  crushed,"  whispered  Steve,  "will  it 
sink?" 

"The  minute  the  ice  loosens  its  grip,  sir,  she  must 
go  down." 

The  walls  were  not  forty  yards  apart  now,  and  the 
unfortunate  crew  could  pretty  well  pick  out  the  rugged 
prominences  on  their  right  which  would  just  touch  and 
drive  them  against  the  smooth,  cliff-like  mass  on  their 
left.  More  awe-inspiring  still,  they  could  see  that  as 
soon  as  the  shock  came  vast  pieces  of  piled-up  ice 
must  lose  their  equilibrium  and  topple  down  on  the  deck, 
crushing  everything  they  touched ;  and  onward  still  the 
terrible  line  came  till  it  was  not  twenty  yards  away. 

"The  ice  cliff  is  not  moving,"  said  Johannes,  "and 
the  crash  will  be  the  greater.     Be  ready,  gentlemen;  in 
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another  minute  the  blow  mutt  come.  Great  heavenal 
what  ii  that?" 

He  looked  astern,  ai  a  terrible  rushing  noise  was  heard ; 
and  at  all  followed  hit  example,  struck  by  the  sound, 
there,  about  a  hundred  yards  behind  them,  the  water  was 
roaming  and  rushing  toward  them  in  a  wave  laden  with 
fragments  of  ice. 

It  was  plain  enough :  the  pressure  of  the  ice  behind 
was  driving  the  wster  compressed  between  those  narrow 
walls  forward,  like  some  cataract,  which  looked  as  if  it 
would  sweep  the  deck  before  the  two  cliffs  joined. 

"  Ready  I "  shouted  the  captain.  "  But  don't  ptir  till 
the  crash  begins.  The  vessel  will  be  at  its  closest  to  the 
cliff  on  this  side." 

"  But  ta  waiter  will  awccp  ua  awa',  captain  I "  yelled 
Hamish. 

"Silence;  the  wave  will  pass  under  us  I"  roared  the 
captain,  his  voice  being  hardly  heard.  "  Wait  till  I  give 
the  word." 

And  in  those  brief  moments  the  space  between  the 
walls  had  grown  narrower,  till  the  yards  nearly  touched 
on  either  side,  and  the  loose  fragments  that  fell  from  the 
nigged  masses  on  the  right  kept  on  splashing  the  water 
up  on  to  the  deck. 

Just  then  Skene  uttered  a  fierce  bark  at  the  coming 
wall,  Johannes  gave  Steve  a  sharp  look,  and  laid  his  hand 
upon  the  gunwale  of  the  boat,  drawing  it  down,  the  men 
stepped  close  to  the  shrouds,  and  the  captain  darted  a 
sharp  glance  from  the  bridge  at  the  top  of  the  floe,  which 
was  to  be  their  asylum. 

Then,  roaring  loudly,  the  ice-laden  wave  struck  the  poop 
with  a  tremendous  crash,  lifted  the  vessel,  and  bore  her 
onward  on  the  breast  of  the  furious  cataract,  onward  and 
onward  along  the  narrow  passage,  which  seemed  to  open 
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them  .„d  gave  forth  .  peculiar,  hollow,  echoing  rZ.  buT 
Zi'^T'^  '\'"°"'  ""^'  '^"=-  l-^-  «>on«  with 

A  minute. 
holTTl '°  !"  '"  ''°'"  °^  '"'^'  '"o  ''foible  to  be 

"Engineer  I  below  I  .top  that  escape  of  ateam  I  " 

an^lr  7"  "■  '°  ""  ^"Sine-room  hatch,  and  di,- 
api>eared,  just  a,  the  wall,  behind  them  closej  in  with  a 
deafen,„g  crash  as  of  a  thousand  thunder  peals,  the  wlle^ 
rushed  by  them  a.  if  shot  from  some  giganti  pipe  a^ 
he //.«/,„„  was  borne  forward  at  a  sjeed  ch'^ 'he 
had   never  half  achieved   before.      Then,   as  the   walll 

r  '  itninfTt  ""  ""'  ''""''  "«•"  "head,  where 
lorthw^"  Set  r  ice  I'd' ,:'"■""  "  "■""=  ^'^'^ 
Which  jut..dour  fro™  the  land         '"^  *^"'  """->• 

rnl^"^''."  ^'"^  ""=  '^'^'°''  *'■"'  '■'«  "PS  to  his  youn» 
companion's  ear;  "and  thev  sav  »(,,.  h.,,!  r  •  .  * 
past  J  >-  '  "y  ""=  ''ays  of  miracles  are 

«Mo  see  that  it  was  Johannes  leaning  down  from  S 

"We  are  saved,  my  dear  lad,"  he  said  in  a  voice  deeo 
with  emotion;  and  as  if  he.  too,  could  participate  fn  2 
g«  feeling  of  thankfulness,  Skene  CZo\l^ 
fit  of  barking  and  leaped  right  down  upon  the  deck 

Ihe  sun  shone  more  brightly  than  ever,  the  snow 
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crystals  glistened  like  diamonds,  and  the  cliffs  and  moun- 
tains towering  up  on  their  right  above  the  blue  fiord  were 
glorious  to  behold ;  but  everything  to  Steve  Young  looked 
misty,  and  he  could  only  see  Captain  Marsham  as  through 
a  veil  when  that  gentleman  followed  the  example  of 
Johannes  and  reached  down  from  the  bridge  to  grasp  the 
boy's  hand. 


CHAPTER    XXIII. 

AFTER  STORM— CALM. 

'pHERE  was  plenty  of  floating  ice  in  the  open  water 

X     running  rap.dly  northward ;  but  the  tasic  of  avoidine 

h,s  was  easy,   for  the  engineer  had  followed  TZ 

captams   instructions,   and    ther^  was   a  sufficiency  of 

steam  for  navigating  the  vessel.  ^ 

It  was  needed,  too;  for  though  they  had  escaoed  from 
the  terrible  trap  in  which  they  had  b^n  caugh^  ^ 
was  not  far  away.  A  few  minutes"  observa'tio„  showed 
that  the  p-eat  body  of  ice  was  closing  in  upon  the  Zd 
and  that  ,f  before  long  the  ma,n^  was  noTplaced  t  a 
safe  anchorage  she  would  certainly  be  crushed,  the  o"ly 
d.frerence  being  that  she  would  be  crushed  between  "2 
floe  and  rock,  and  not  between  ice  and  ice,  tiTdoctt 
^^ayrng  that  .hey  would  have  Jumped  out  of  th'e  '^^^Z 

There  was  the  danger  still  coming  on  as  they  steamed 
no«hward  between  the  moving  ice  fnd  th'^^nS- 
cliiTsof  the  great  headland  on  their  right.     BuVthe  6res 

werehumming  androaring  away  below,  fhe  ratio  ;S 
.mpkments  and  shovel  was  heard  on  the  iron  stok  -holf 
floor;  and  as  the  engine  worked  and  panted  away  and 
the  propeller  shaft  made  the  after  part  of  the  vesUl  li,rn. 
there  we«  diveni  hissings  and  s^rts  whLh  tdi  2 
there  would  soon  be  plenty  of  steam  for  the  ^.S^ 
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purpose,  as  he  stood  on  the  bridge  with  his  binocular 
scanning  the  opening  on  the  right  to  see  if  it  would  give 
them  the  security  he  sought. 

"  Up  aloft  again,  Johannes  I "  he  cried.    "  Take  a  glass 
rocts'^  "^^°"  "^  ~""  way  round  and  through  those 

Steve  started,  and  took  a  step  forward ;  but  the  captain 
shook  his  head. 

"Not  this  time,"  he  said. 

The  boy  shrank  back  feeling  disappointed,  for  this  ob- 
serving from  the  crow's-nest  seemed  to  have  become  partly 
h.s  work;  but  he  said  nothing,  for  he  felt  that  he  had 
not  distinfiuished  himself  very  highly  aloft  upon  two  occa- 
sions, so  he  contented  himself  with  watching  the  grand 
coast  they  had  reached.  He  ga^ed  at  the  towering^liffs 
a  couple  of  hundred  yards  upon  his  right,  streaked  in 
every  crey.ee  with  snow,  which  crossed  these  streaks  again, 
lying  as  It  did  upon  every  ledge,  and  forming  a  giganUc 
ne  work  on  the  black  rock.  Higher  up  the  stLkfng  and 
netting  ceased,  for  the  rocks  were  not  so  perpendicular: 
and  here  they  were  coated  with  dazzling  ice 

^J!"',^^'^"^^  "'"'^'^  "'""'  '^^  ^'^^I  by  hundreds, 
while  thousands  must  have  been  seated  in  rows  upon  the 
edges,  from  which,  as  they  came  and  went,  throwing 
them«slves  off  as  if  diving  into  the  air,  and  taking  a  flight 
before  resettling,  they  disturbed  the  newly-fallen,  powdery 
snow  which  fell  in  showers,  glittering  in  the  brilliant 
sunshine  like  diamond  dust,  and  at  times  forming  tiny 
rambows,  which  came  and  went  as  the  Hvalross  glided 

"We  shall  not  starve  here,  Steve,  in  spite  of  the  cold  » 
said  the  doctor,  who  now  joined  him.  "This  ,„uat  be 
nesting  time,  and  the  storm  has  disturbed  the  birds  and 
invaded  their  nests.    How  grand  it  aU  seems  now  one  can 
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feeling  frighte"ed?.-  ^  '"''"  «°'"'  "'"'"Kh  without 

fcad."  *^'""  '"''  "'"=''  'he  man  heaving  the 

They  went  forward  towhpr-  a„j 
forechains  busy  with  the  TT    ^       """  ""'"'''"8 '"  «>e 
for  there  were  r^ks  LlStTh     "^  "  ''°"'  '""^  '"  '''""^' 
fiord  they  were  t^ /t' t Tir'^  ^"'^  °' 
down  and  down  into  d^  w^tt  Uh  "'y'  '"'"' 

up  again,  for  aU  that  w7s  Tn^  '  /"P""'  """"'^d 

there  was  sufficient  demhrr?!     '""'  '°  '""''^  "Aether 
safety.  ^^P""  '^'  '^e  vessel  to  pass  along  i„ 

salZedoCXXlrt  ""^"'°"'  ^'-'- 

tiU  we  were  opposite  The  fioM  7^'  '°  ''"'""  "Sh.  on 
and  go  in  at  on^T  ^°"''  '"''  "'^"  '"^  '<>  'he  right 

.ndTuM  rt;,  Isr,r,yria"nd"'n*^^^'-  ^'-• 
«.e  rocks.  Water  c  1  i"nl?"t'th  ""^'  "'~" 
hauled  in  the  lead.  ^'   """'•  «  he 

when  she  tidna  knorheitay.^"'  ""  "  '~*  ^"P  '°  -^^ 
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"  Keep  heaving  more  quickly  I "  cried  the  captain  ;  and 
he  then  signalled  to  the  engine-room  for  more  speed,  while 
the  Norsemen  in  the  bows  went  on  fending  off  the  pieces 
of  ice  through  which  they  were  now  passing,  the  surface 
being  quite  white  with  fragments. 

The  next  moment  there  was  a  horrible  crashing  noise 
from  astern,  and  fresh  orders  were  sent  down  into  the 
engine-room,  the  gong  sounding  quite  faintly  now. 

"  Whatever  is  that  7  "  whispered  the  doctor.  "  Are  we 
on  a  rock  7  " 

"No;  the  propeller  is  beating  on  the  pieces  of 
ice.  We  must  go  softly,  or  one  of  the  blades  will  be 
broken." 

In  fact,  the  speed  was  checked  so  that  the  propeller  was 
kept  barely  in  motion,  just  sufficient  to  give  the  vessel 
steering  way,  and  all  the  time  a  glance  to  the  left  showed 
that  the  ice-floe  was  closing  in  upon  them  fast,  while  they 
were  some  distance  yet  from  the  opening. 

Meantime,  Johannes  hailed  the  deck  from  time  to  time, 
enabling  the  captain  to  direct  the  man  at  the  wheel,  so  as 
to  avoid  dangerous  rocks,  invisible  from  the  bridge,  but 
quite  plain  from  the  commanding  height  alofi. 

And  thus  the  position,  was  growing  to  be  one  of  extreme 
peril  once  more,  and  it  became  evident  to  those  who,  as 
non-combatants  in  this  fight  with  the  grand  forces  of 
Nature,  could  only  look  on,  that,  unless  the  captain  risked 
the  breaking  of  the  propeller,  they  would  be  crushed  by  the 
ice  against  the  rocks  and  rendered  a  hopeless  wreck  long 
before  they  could  round  the  southern  point  of  the  fiord. 
Even  if  they  could  reach  the  inlet,  it  might  prove  to  be  so 
encumbered  with  rocks  that  they  could  not  enter ;  but  it 
was  their  only  hope  now. 

Fortunately  the  current  ran  swiftly,  and  as  the  ice 
n«ared  more  swiftly  still,  and  just  when  the  position  was 
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growing  most  perilous,  tlie  surface  became  clear  of  Hoating 
fragments,  sucli  as  would  injure  the  screw. 

Steve's  heart  was  sinking  again,  for  the  great  ice  wall 
was  getting  very  close,  and  he  had  given  many  looks  at 
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the  huge  cliff  to  see  whether  it  would  be  possible  to  climb 
up,  when  once  more  the  sinking  spirits  rose  with  a  bound, 
for,  in  the  nick  of  time,  Johannes  shouted,  "All  clear- 
ahead  i  •'  the  gong  sent  forth  its  notes  to  order  full  speed 
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and  the  water  was  churned  into  a  foam  as  the  propeller 
began  to  spin  round. 

A  7'"°'*  M^f^™?  '*"'  ''='"""  *''°""^  'he  captain ;  and 
Andrew  coiled  up  the  wet  line  with  a  sigh  of  relief. 
"He's  going  to  risk  the  rocks  now,"  whispered  Steve 
Yes;  I  suppose  it's  our  only  chance,"  replied  the 
doctor;  and  they  both  went  as  far  forward  as  they  could 
get  to  join  the  Norsemen  who  were  on  the  look-out  for 
danger. 

They  had  about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  still  to  go,  but  now 
their  speed  was  greater  than  that  of  the  closing-in  ice 
and  the  men  at  last  bunit  into  a  cheer  as,  in  o^dience* 
to  a  motion  of  the  captain's  hand,  the  spokes  were  spun 
round,  and  the  Hvalross  glided  along  in  a  sharp  curve 
nght  m  between  two  towering  walls  of  rocks  facing  each 
other  at  a  distance  of  some  sixty  yards.   Then  the  engine 
was  slowed  down,  and  they  passed  more  quieUy  along  a 
rureed  channel  which  went  straight  in  for  a  short  distance 
and  then  bore  sharply  round  to  the  left. 

TTiey  were  none  too  soon,  for,  long  before  they 
reached  this  curve,  the  ice-Hoe  touched  the  headland 
they  bad  passed,  and  there  arose  a  crashing  roar  mingled 
with  thunderous  sounds  that  were  deafening  It  was 
as  if  the  huge  fields  of  ice  were  about  to  be  swept 
nght  over  the  land,  and  the  perpendicular  rocks,  as 
they  bore  the  brunt,  echoed  the  terrible  volleying  noise 
The  sight  was  awful  in  its  majesty:  one  Hoe  ploughed 
up  another,  and  vast  fragments  feU  over  and  over,  to 
faU  with  a  crash  upon  others,  or  into  the  waters  of  the 
inle^  churning  them  up  as  if  in  some  furious  tempest, 
dnving  billows  up  against  the  rocks  on  either  Mde  7nd 
making  the  Hvalross  rock  and  roU  as  she  spec  slowlv 
on.  And  all  the  while,  driven  by  the  almost  irresisUble 
force  behind,  the  ice-floes  came  on  and   on,  filling  up 
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the  Inlet,  and  roaring  with   fury  as   the   vessel   they 
seemed  to  be  pursuing  kept  stUl  beyond  their  reach. 

The  lead  was  out  again  and  rapidly  heaved,  but  the 
water  kept  of  a  great  depth,  and  the  channel  was  clear  of 
scattered  rocks,  so  that  the  opening  where  it  bore  off  to 
the  led  was  reached  with  ease,  and  the  Hvatross  bore 
round  m  answer  to  her  helm,  and  began  once  more  to 
make  for  the  north. 

Ten  minutes  later  the  whole  of  the  inlet  that  ran  so 
nearly  straight  in  was  jammed  right  up  with  mountainous 
masses  of  ice,  which  ran  right  across  the  angle  where  they 
had  turned  off  to  the  north,  and  then  the  ice  came  on. 
mountmg  over  that  which  was  below,  grinding,  crackling, 
and  pressing  it  solid,  deafening  the  ears  of  those  who 
hstened  for  a  few  minutes,  and  then  dying  off  into  a  more 
and  more  distant  sound.  This  soon  grew  fainter,  heard  as 
It  seemed  to  be  from  the  other  side  of  the  cliffs  on  their 
left,  while  the  water  in  the  fiord,  which  had  been  tre- 
mendously agitated,  rushing  on  past  the  Hvalross  and 
leaving  her  rolling  and  the  crow's-nest  in  which  Johannes 
stood  describing  a  long  arc  in  the  air,  began  to  subside, 
the  billows  ceased  to  leap  up  the  cliffs,  the  loose  fragments 
of  ice  to  eddy  and  rush  together,  and  the  vessel  floated 
upon  an  even  keel. 

The  peril  was  at  an  end,  for  the  floes,  after  completely 
choking  up  the  entrance  to  the  fiord  to  the  height  of  at 
least  fifty  feet,  were  now  grinding  and  crushing  their 
way  onward  outside,  and  the  vessel  lay  in  perfect  safety. 
But,  unless  there  was  a  way  out  at  the  other  end  of  the 
fiord,  they  were  completely  sealed  in  by  ice  that,  from  aU 
appearances,  as  it  towered  up  from  side  to  side,  seemed 
as  If  It  would  take  years  to  melt,  while  as  likely  as  not 
It  would  go  on  consolidating  and  increasing  in  bulk  tiU 
time  should  be  no  more. 
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No  one  spoke,  though  a  strange  silence  gathered  round 
them,  the  roar  of  the  ice-floes  upon  the  cliffs  of  this 
unknown  land  sounding  hushed  and  strange.  Every  eye 
was  fixed  upon  the  dazzling  white  wall  which,  with  its 
thousands  of  tons  of  ice,  had  been  bull  in  a  few  minutes 
right  across  the  opening  by  which  they  had  entered  the 
now  fast  calming  fiord.  For  that  piled-up  mass  was  inde- 
scribably grand  as  it  gUstened  in  the  sunshine,  every 
crack  and  depression  being  of  the  most  lovely  blue,  from 
the  palest  sapphire  to  the  deepest  amethyst  It  was 
magnificent,  it  was  grand ;  and  all  started  at  something 
which  was  terribly  incongruous ;  for  a  great  flock  of  the 
northern  gulls  suddenly  came  sweeping  down  over  the 
ice  into  the  narrow  fiord,  shrieking,  crying,  and  uttering 
sounds  which  were  like  mocking  laughter,  to  break  the 
solemnity  of  the  scene. 

Worse  still,  his  duties  having  been  interfered  with  in 
no  way,  and  too  busy  to  take  any  note  of  the  fresh  peril, 
the  cook  suddenly  appeared  from  the  galley,  whose  fire 
had  been  roaring  away  for  the  past  two  hours,  and,  walking 
under  the  bridge,  he  looked  up  to  the  captain  and  said 
loudly : 

"Capital  haunch  of  venison,  roasted  to  a  turn,  sir. 
If  you  are  at  liberty,  you  can  have  the  dinner  in  now." 
The  grandeur,  the  solemnity,  the  thoughts  of  this  fresh 
miraculous  escape,  all  passed  away  on  the  instant  The 
men  made  a  movement  toward  the  forecastle,  looking 
inquiringly  at  the  mate,  for  they  knew  that  their  meal 
would  be  ready  too,  and  Steve  turned  to  the  doctor  so 
comically  perplexed  a  face  that  the  latter  smiled. 
"  Hungry,  Steve  ?  "  he  said. 

"I— I  didn't  know  it  before,  sir,"  he  replied;  "but  I 
suppose  I  am." 
"  Well,  ilfaut  manger,  as  the  French  say.   Come  along." 
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He  led  the  way  to  the  bridge,  where  the  cook  was  stiU 
waiting,  for  the  captain  had  not  spoI;en. 

"  Can  you  come  down,  Marsham?"  said  the  doctor.  "It 
is  many  hours  since  we  have  brolcen  our  fast." 

"Eh?"  came  bade.  "Yes.  Ahoy,  there,  Johannes  I 
that  will  do.  Come  down,  Handscombe  ?  "  said  the  captain 
thoughtfully.  "  Yes,  we  may  as  well  have  something  to 
eat,  for  we  shall  have  plenty  of  time." 

He  pointed  to  the  huge  rampart  of  ice  right  across  the 
inlet,  and  said  quietly : 

"  A  man  needs  to  be  well  educated  in  the  ways  of  nature 
m  the  north  to  navigate  his  ship.  Our  only  hope  now 
IS " 

"  Let's  talk  ol  that  when  we  have  studied  nature's  daily 
wants,"  said  the  doctor,  smiling.  "We  are  safe,  are  we 
not  ?  " 

"Oh  yes,"  said  the  captain  bitterly,  "we  are  quite  safe 
now." 
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AS  <i.e  doctor  «,id,  il  faul  manger,  and,  in  spite  of  all 
^y.  they  had  gone  through,  their  appetites  were  so 
.harp-set  that  they  „ade  a  most  hearty  repast,  and^re 
«.dy  to  declare  themselves  prepared  to  encounter  1^. 

Steve  thought  that  this  was  rather  boastful,  and  due  in  . 

felt  that,  for  the  present  at  any  rate,  they  had  no  danger  to 
encounter,  but  he  said  nothing.  ^ 

•   '  u  ^Tl- 1^*"""  ""^  "'"""^  "^  *ck  the  noise  of  the 
ice  had  died  away  into  a  distant  murmur,  and  the  fiord 

Tn  '"hT"!!:'"'^  "'"'"'  ""8^-  "-''^  PerpendicuS 
walls,  and  shattered  recks  of  dark  stone  made  briUUmt  with 
ice,  looked  so  beautiful  that  their  position  appeared  to  be 
more  a  cause  of  congratulation  than  complaint.  Certainly 
they  were  blocked  in;  but  ice  that  shut  them  up  o 
quickly  might,  by  another  movement,  likely  enough  set 
tnem  free;  and,  besides,  most  of  these  northern  fiords 
were  hke  those  on  the  Norwegian  or  Highland  coasts- 
channels  inside  islands;  and  consequently!  for  aug"  ^eT 
knew  to  the  con^ary,  there  was  a  way  out  to  the  no«h 
which  might  not  be  closed. 

But  the  captain  had  no  intention   of  making  a  lonz 
explorauon  on  that  day.    He  was  content  to  run  on  » 
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•hort  diitance,  to  anchor  in  what  looked  to  be  •  mug 
berth  behind  a  jutting  man  of  the  loclty  aide  which 
aheitered  them  from  the  north  wind  in  caae  it  ahould 
come  tearing  down  the  channel,  and  faced  the  aunny 
•outh.  The  Area  were  then  ralced  out,  and  that  night, 
after  the  watch  waa  set,  thoae  who  were  free  indulged  in 
a  long  and  much-needed  sleep, 

Steve  rose  the  next  morning  bright  and  cheerful,  to 
find  the  others  the  same.  The  intense  cold  which  ac- 
companied the  atorm  had  passed,  and  there  in  the  sheltered 
fiord  the  air  felt,  by  comparison  with  that  which  they  had 
gone  through,  quite  salutary.  The  change  must  have 
taken  place  directly  they  had  gone  to  rest,  for  the  warm 
sunshine  of  the  night  .had  thawed  the  icy  rigging  to  a 
great  extent,  so  that  ropes  and  aUys  had  resumed  their 
customary  aspect,  and  the  snow,  which  had  penetrated 
the  furled  sails,  was  coming  away  in  drips. 

It  was  a  wonderful  and  cheery  change,  and  Steve 
eagerly  waited  for  the  captain's  firat  proceedings  in  this 
unknown  land-unknown  as  far  as  any  one  there  could 
say. 

Watty  Links  was  sunning  himself  as  if  in  imiution 
of  Skene,  who  was  comfortably  basking  at  the  galley 
door,  his  head  resting  upon  his  paws,  and  his  figure 
suggesting  that  he  must  be  on  very  friendly  terms  with 
the  cook. 

The  dog  seemed  to  be  fast  asleep,  but  one  eye  opened 
a  litUe  as  Steve  approached,  and  his  tail  was  raised  to  give 
three  solemn  raps  on  the  deck ;  then,  at  a  word,  Skene 
sprang  up,  yawned,  stretched  himself,  and  followed  his 
master. 

Steve  gave  Watty  a  word,  too;  but  that  gentleman  only 
grunted,  and  the  lad  went  on  to  where  the  men  were  busy 
finisliing  the  brushing  and  scrubbing  of  the  deck. 
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Here  he  encountered  Mr.  Lowe,  the  mate,  who  had 
been  round  the  vetiel  in  the  uingy  to  examine  the  hull  aa 
regarded  damagei.  But  the  had  been  too  well  prepared 
for  her  journey  into  ice-land  with  a  caiing  of  tough  wood 
aa  a  kind  of  partial  outer  skin,  and  this  had  only  been 
rubbed  and  channelled  a  little  by  the  blocks  which  had 
tried  to  plough  her  sides,  so  that  he  had  nothing  but  good 
to  report  to  the  captain,  who  had  been  about  for  an  hour 
looking  bright  and  eager  for  the  long  day's  work. 

Breaking  away  from  them,  Steve  joined  the  Norwegians, 
who  greeted  him  in  their  frank,  grave  way. 

"Well,  Mr.  Steve,"  said  Johannes,  "I  suppose  we 
shall  begin  hunting  directly;  there  is  plenty  of  game 
about.  You  and  I  must  go  and  get  some  eggs  from  the 
shelves." 

"Eggs?  there'U  be  no  eggs,"  said  Steve  ;  "they  would 
all  be  blown  away  by  the  storm.  Don't  you  know  that 
these  sea-birds  lay  their  eggs  on  the  bare  stones  gene- 
rally? Oh,  but  of  course  you  knew  that,"  he  added 
hurriedly,  as  it  struck  him  that  the  Norseman  must  know 
ten  times  as  much  as  he. 

"Yes,"  said  Johannes  quietly.  "I  know  that,  and  I 
have  also  noticed  how  wonderfully  they  stay  on  those 
shelves  in  spite  of  the  great  winds  that  blow.  No  doubt 
many  were  blown  off  in  the  storm ;  but  many  would 
stay." 

"Why,  do  the  sea-'jirds  stick  them  down  tight  7" 
"  No,"  said  Johannes,  smiling.     "  But  you  have  seen 
the  strange  shape  of   many  of  the  eggs  of  sea-birds. 
They  are  not  like  those  of  other  fowls." 

"No,  they're  thick  at  one  end  and  very  thin  at  the 
other,  going  off  quite  straight  instead  of  being  rounded." 

"  That  is  why  they  stay  on  the  rocks,"  said  the  Norse- 
man :  "  when  the  wind  strikes  them  the  light,  thin  end 
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Kr.^'£S!^'^"  •»•••'- ^- '^^  you  ^ 

<'Th.f'.   curiou.,"  Mid  Steve,  who    looked   lunl  ,t 

him  .  traveller.'  tde.  But  the  Nor«m,n  w..  the  I.^ 
nun  who  could  be  expected  to  indulge  i„  ficTon  «d  the 
boy  hastened  to  -k  about  their  proajecta.  '  ' 

«m.^°  '^'  l^u    ""'""'  "'"  ""■»  P'««  «bounda  with 

beara   the  aeala  are  plentiful,  and  we  paaaed  yeaterdav 

faatl"?'  ^"•""  '"'"  "■"  "P'*'"  J"«'  ""n;  "break- 

Ifter     \T  """'  ""  ""=  '""' '"  °°'  °^  'he  boata  directly 
alter.    Do  you  care  to  go  ?  "  -"cvujr 

"Care  to  go  I"    cried   Steve.      "Oh    1   ..«    n    .  ■ 

Marshan,,  don't  leave  „e  behind  in  ^l    f '^'^^  S" 

.;^:;rt^^";:i^tS3:^— 1£ 

other  men  were  busy  with  the  stay-aail  "*  "y- *""' 

The  lada  brightened  up  at  the  order  given    and  th.. 

result  waa    that  an  hour  later  the  lar^  C    A' 

»«ned,  and  prepaid  for  any  emergencies*^"  tj^  lay  o" 

the  ship,  side,   leaving  her  Hoating  as  snuelv  and  « 
motionless  as  if  in  a  dock.  *  ^  *' 

The  morning  was  glorious,  and  as  they  ,„wed  north 
he  vanous  turnings  of  the  fiord  soon  shut'^.ut  dTvieTof 
the  Hva/ross.    After  a  while  the  huee   tow,r!„„  T<r 
which  had  risen  up  nearly  sheer  from'  he  S  if 

shore  which,  from  being  a  mere  ribbon,  rapidly  increaLd 
'."  there  was  a  wide  stretch  of  level  land  on  either  s^ 
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showing  patches  of  green  here  and  there  where  the  snow 
had  melted  away ;  and  soon  after  a  narrow  valley  opened 
off  to  the  right,  but  not  going  far,  its  upper  end  being 
choked  by  a  glacier  of  great  extent. 

The  men  rowed  as  if  glad  of  the  chance  to  stretch  their 
muscles,  and  soon  after  another  valley  was  passed,  and 
again  another,  but  both  on  the  right,  the  left  side  of  the 
fiord  being  formed  by  a  long,  rocky  and  icy  ridge,  showing 
no  gap  whatever  or  means  of  getting  through  it  toward 
the  sea. 

The  valleys  they  still  kept  on  passing,  away  east,  gave 
plenty  of  promise  of  deer,  so  that,  even  if  kept  prisoners 
for  some  time,  there  did  not  appear  to  be  any  lack  of 
food ;  but  the  other  side  was  the  more  eagerly  scanned  by 
the  Norsemen,  who  had  the  walrus  harpoons,  ropes,  and 
lances  lying  ready  to  hand,  and  who  longed  to  wield 
them  again. 

The  party  did  not  attempt  to  land,  but  travelled  on  for 
miles,  and  always  through  plenty  of  water,  passing  at  last 
a  likely-looking  chasm  on  their  left,  through  which  ran  a 
narrow,  zigzagging,  deep-looking  canal ;  and  in  the  hope 
that  this  might  prove  to  be  a  way  through  to  the  west 
coast,  it  was  left  for  the  time  being,  while  they  pushed 
on  for  a  mile  or  two  farther.  Here  they  came  upon  an 
unmistakable  passage  through  a  rocky  defile,  whose  bottom 
was  clear,  dark  water,  going  right  on  as  far  as  they 
could  see,  while,  leaving  this  too  so  as  to  finish  the 
exploration  of  the  main  fiord  first,  they  rowed  on  once 
m'^re.  At  last,  turning  a  headland,  they  came  suddenly  in 
view  of  a  magnificent  sight  from  the  point  of  view  of  a 
lover  of  nature,  but  a  terribly  damping  one  to  a  captain 
whose  ship  was  caught  in  a  trap  ;  for  there,  about  a  mile 
away,  and  spreading  from  side  to  side  of  the  fiord,  whose 
blue  waters  touched  its  foot,  was  another  grand  glacier, 
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which  looked  from  the  distance  like  a  frozen  caUract, 
flowing  down  from  high  up  in  the  mountains,  to  empty 
its  solid  waters  into  the  fiord. 

"No  way  out,"  said  the  captain,  after  a  ftw  minutes' 
examination  of  the  great  gUcier  with  his  glass;  and  he 
handed  it  to  the  doctor,  who  was  fain  to  confess  that  the 
fiord  was  sealed  up  there  as  effectually  as  at  the  other 
end. 

"It's  very  grand,"  he  said  with  a  sigh,  "magnificent; 
but  rather  a  dash  to  your  hopes." 

"  Back  again  1 "  said  the  captain,  after  Steve  had  hac"  his 
survey  as  well,  and  longed  to  be  -^wed  close  up  to  the 
blue  ice  grottoes  he  could  see  at  t.  .  foot  of  the  glacier, 
beyond  which  many  peaks  towered  up  while  the  land  was 
scored  with  valleys. 

The  oars  dipped  again  in  the  blue  water,  and  they 
rowed  back  to  the  rugged  defile  they  had  left  to  explore 
on  their  return. 

Here  the  prospects  were  more  cheerful  as  far  as  the 
boat  was  concerned  ;  and  they  rowed  at  once  into  a  chasm 
which  seemed  to  be  one  vast  rift  through  the  mountain,  as 
if  torn  open  by  some  convulsion  of  nature. 

There  was  plenty  of  room  for  the  boat,  and  the  water 
looked,  from  its  blackness,  of  great  depth ;  but  there  was 
room  for  the  boat  only  in  places,  their  oars  almost  touch- 
ing the  perpendicular  rocks  on  either  side,  these  rising  so 
high  that  they  almost  shut  out  the  light  There  was  a 
trace  of  motion,  too,  in  this  water,  which  soon  satisfied  the 
captain  that  it  might  be  possible  to  pass  through  to  the  sea. 
And  so  it  proved,  after  about  an  hour's  winding  in  and  out, 
for  the  most  part  in  twilight;  for  all  at  once  the  gloom 
gave  place  to  a  burst  of  sunshine,  which  struck  in  like 
sheaves  of  rays  of  light,  and  a  little  farther  on  the  chasm 
opened  out,  and  they  were  on  the  western  side  of  the 
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ridge  which  had  divided  them  from  the  sea,  while  on  either 
hand  were  rocks,  and  before  them  the  piled-up  masses  of 
ice-floe,  evidently  a  part  of  the  army  of  floating  masses 
which  had  been  forced  up  all  along  the  shore.  This 
stopped   further  progress,  and  they  sat  with  oars  balanced 
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gazing  before  them  at  a  chaos  of  ice,  where  the  previous 
day  all  had  been  open  water. 

At  first  all  looked  beautiful,  but  utterly  devoid  of  life. 
Only,  though,  for  a  short  time.  Before  long  something 
was  seen  to  move  a  short  distance  away ;  and  upon  the 
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boat  being  paddled  round  an  intervening  block  of  ice, 
there  was  a  sight  which  sent  a  thrill  of  excitement  through 
the  Norsemen,  a  feeling  which  the  others  shared;  for 
there,  in  ample  supply,  they  saw  that  which  they  had  come 
for  one  thing  to  seek— a  herd  of  the  arctic  sea-horses, 
offering  themselves  as  a  ready  aim  for  the  Norsemen's 
harpoons  and  lances,  as  well  as  for  the  rifles  of  the  captain 
and  doctor. 

"Will  you  try  for  one  to-day,  sir?"  asked  Johannes 
respectfully. 

"  It  would  be  waste,"  replied  Captain  Marsham.  "  I  do 
not  want  to  destroy  the  creatures  if  we  cannot  utilise  the 
oil." 

"  We  can,  sir,"  said  Johannes  quietly.  "  The  ship  must 
come  up  to  the  other  end  of  the  fiord,  and  we  can  hunt  here 
and  cut  up  the  walrus,  and  carry  the  oil  out  to  be  boiled 
down  as  easily  as  we  could  take  it  el!>,;where." 

"Yes,  you  are  right,"  said  the  captain.  "But  how 
will  you  reach  the  animals?" 

"  You  gentlemen  will  reach  them  with  your  guns,"  said 
the  man  quietly. 

"  Stalk  them  ?  "  said  the  captain. 

"  Yes ;  creep  up  very  cautiously,  for  they  may  be  shy. 
Try  and  get  between  them  and  the  sea." 

So  the  boat  was  rowed  close  up  to  the  edge  of  the 
forced-up  ice,  and  the  party  landed  for  their  first  walrus- 
hunt,  Steve  shouldering  his  rifle  with  the  rest 


:t.li 


CHAPTER    XXV. 

THE  walrus'  foe, 

TO  Stalk  or  crawl  up  to  an  animal  within  shooting 
distance  upon  a  level  prairie,  where  there  is  no 
sign  of  bush  or  tree,  not  so  much  as  a  big  clump  of  grass, 
is  a  difficult  task  which  it  takes  a  Red  Indian  to  achieve,' 
with  his  pecuUar  powers  of  creeping  along  the  ground 
almost  like  a  caterpillar,  moving,  as  it  were,  upon  his 
crooked  fingera  and  his  toes ;  but  out  upon  a  rocky  shore, 
among  piled-up  masses  of  ice,  many  of  tliem  big  enough 
to  hide  a  couple  of  hundred  men,  the  stalking  appeared 
to  be  simplicity  itself,  and  the  three  bearers  of  firearms 
stepped  jauntily  along  toward  the  walrus  herd,  screening 
themselves  behind  the  masses  of  ice  with  more  than  one 
slip  and  stumble. 

The  scene  was  brilliant  in  the  extreme,  with  the  sun's 
rays  darting  from  the  broken  fragments  so  lately  deposited 
by  the  ice  pressure,  which  was  all  that  remained  of  the 
terrible  convulsion  of  nature  in  which  the  expedition  so 
neajly  came  to  utter  destruction.  Saving  the  cries  of  the 
sea-birds  and  the  ripple  of  the  waves  on  the  shore, 
there  was  not  a  sound  to  be  heard.  The  water  had 
regained  its  balance.  ,o  to  speak,  and  to  right  and  left,  as 
far  as  they  could  see,  there  was  a  dark,  open  space  of 
about  a  quarter  of  a  mile  wide  on  an  average  between  the 
rugged  ice-piled  shore  and  the  pack,  with  comparatively 
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few  fragments,  flashing  with  light  as  they  glided  along  in 
the  now  gentle  current. 

In  their  r-=5age  in  the  boat  through  the  gloomy  chasm 
the  cold  had  been  intense ;  but  a  few  minutes'  climbing 
over  the  ice  in  the  clear  sunshine,  carrying  a  heavy  rine 
and  ammunition,  resulted  in  a  pause  behind  a  huge  mass 
of  piled-up  ice,  where  flat  piece  alter  nat  piece  had  been 
thrust  one  above  the  other,  and  a  decUration  that  it  was 
very  hot. 

"  Histl"  whfapcred  Johannes,  who,  with  Jakobaen,  was 
their  companion  on  land  once  more.  "  A  sound  may  alarm 
the  walrus." 

"  But  I  should  have  thought  they  would  be  tame  enough 
up  here,"  said  Steve.     "  They  can't  have  seen  men  before. 
Couldn't  we  walk  up  to  them  boldly  ?" 
The  Norseman  shook  his  head. 
"They  have  other  enemies  beside  man,  sir,  and  they 
are  suspicious  of  anything  strange  which  they  see  moving. 
Look,"  he  continued,  pointing  downward  from  the  height 
to  which  they  had  climbed. 
"  What  at  7    More  walrus  ?  " 

"  No,  sir ;  that  shining  water.  We  need  not  have  left 
the  boat.  It  is  the  continuation  of  the  passage  we  came 
through,  and  you  can  trace  it  from  those  great  blocks  of 
ice  right  away  in  and  out  to  the  sea." 

"AH  but  in  that  one  place  not  so  very  far  from  where 
we  left  the  boat." 

"  Yes ;  the  ice-floe  was  thrust  right  ovtr  it  there  It 
may  have  choked  it  up,  but  perhaps  there  is  a  way  under 
the  ice.  Great  floes  like  that  in  motion  yesterday  would 
easily  be  thrust  right  over  such  a  narrow  canal.  Look 
what  has  been  done  here." 

"Then,  if  we  can  row  right  through  to  the  sea 
that  wiU  be  grand,"  said  Steve;  "because  it  will  make 
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iil^^so  easy  if  we  can  explore  along  the  coast  in  the 

"Yes,  sir,  and  so  much  beti.r  lor  the  seal  and  walrus 
nunting.    Shall  we  go  on  now,  gentlemen  ?  " 

"  T"l'  *!'''  ^''"""  *'""ham.  «  Where  do  you  make 
out  the  herd  to  be  lying  now  ?  " 

"About  a  quarter  of  a  mile  from  the  other  side  of  this 
pile,  sir,  straight  away  toward  the  sea.  Be  careful  to  keep 
out  of  sight."  *^ 

The  stalk  was  resumed,  and  slowly  and  carefully  all 
crept  along  in  single  file,  keeping  to  the  depressions  and 
rugged  passages  between  the  masses  of  ice. 

It  was  a  most  laborious  struggle,  for  the  necessity  of 
keeping  out  of  sight  forced  all  to  go  down  in  the  most 
difficult  places,  and  at  times  to  lie  flat  and  crawl  and 
drag  themselves  over  the  higher  portions  which  they  had 
to  cross^  ' 

But  the  excitement  kept  them  well  to  their  work,  and 
m  almost  perfect  sUence  they  progressed  UU  a  sheltered 
nook  was  reached  behind  a  ridge  formed  by  the  tilting 
of  one  of  the  ice-fields  which  had  been  forced  ashore. 
Here  they  paused  again  to  regain  breath  and  steadiness 
of  hand,  for  the  exertion  was  great  to  reach  this  advan- 
tageous spot,  just  beyond  which  the  walrus  lay,  the  sea 
being  dose  at  hand.  There  was  only  a  rough  slope 
formed  by  the  edge  of  the  floe  now  lying  at  an  angle  of 
about  thirty-five  degrees  for  them  to  mount,  rest  their 
rifles  on  the  edge,  take  aim  each  at  the  one  he  selected 
and  fire.  ' 

Johannes  had  directed  the  captain  on  the  course  taken 
he  seeming  to  know,  as  if  by  instinct,  the  way  to  bear  and 
regain  the  straight  line  marked  out  when  they  had  been 
turned  aside  by  an  obstacle;  and  now,  after  pointing  out 
to  the  leader  where  to  take  his  place,  and  then  by  signs 
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only  indicating  the  doctor"*,  he  turned  to  Steve,  placed  his 
lips  to  the  boy's  ear,  and  said  : 

"  Creep  up  slowly  without  a  sound,  slip  your  gun  over, 
and  take  aim  at  one  of  the  walrus  that  is  side  on  to  you. 
It  is  of  no  use  to  shoot  anywhere ;  it  must  be  straight 
behind  the  eye,  and  about  six  inches  away,  just  where  it 
looks  all  thick  neck.    They're  waiting ;  go  on." 

Steve  glanced  to  right  and  left,  as  Johannes  crouched 
down  beside  Jakobsen,  each  man  with  his  lance  ready ; 
and  then  the  captain  waved  his  hand,  and  they  started 
together,  crawling  up  slowly  and  silently  till  they  were 
within  a  yard  of  the  level  ridge,  where  all  paused  as  if 
animated  by  the  same  spirit,  thrust  the  barrels  of  their 
pieces  toward  the  top,  and  began  to  seek  for  the  next 
places  to  plant  their  feet  so  as  to  peer  over  the  edge 
together. 

Steve's  heart  beat  with  great  throbs,  and  a  curious 
nervous  sensation  came  over  him ;  but  he  was  in  position 
first,  saw  that  the  captain  was  ready  the  next  moment,  and 
then  turned  to  the  doctor,  for  it  was  of  course  necessary 
that  all  should  fire  together. 

Steve  was  just  in  time  to  hear  a  sharp  ejaculation,  and 
see  the  doctor  slip  and  roll  down  the  ice  slope,  his  rifle 
rattling  after  him  with  plenty  of  noise ;  and,  knowing  that 
if  he  were  not  quick  there  would  be  no  shot,  he  raised 
himself  up  with  riile  ready,  thrust  it  over  the  ridge  at 
the  same  time  as  the  captain,  and  then  stopped  there 
staring. 

"  Fire !  fire  1 "  came  in  a  whisper  from  Jakobsen. 

"  What  at  ? "  replied  Steve,  and  the  captain  laughed 
good-humouredly. 

"  Hurt  yourself,  Handscombe  ?  "  he  said. 

"Hurt  myself!  Of  course  I  have.  I  shall  be  all 
bruises,"  grumbled  the  doctor.     "  Why  didn't  you  shoot  ?  " 
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"  How  can  you  ask  that  when  you  made  noise  enough 
to  frighten  away  all  the  walrus  in  the  arctic  circle  ?  " 

J',f!Z  "'"/'  T"  """"  '  "  "'"^  J"''*"""'  ^l""  had  crept 
up  to  Steve  s  side. 

"Not  a  sign  of  one." 

dol't^""'    "^    '    "^'^    """"    ""   "''*y'"   "'•*    "« 
"Oh  no,   sir,"  replied   the   Norseman,   looking  about 
ijearchingly     "They  must  have  seen  us  ten  minutes  ago 
they  re  yonder  on  the  ice  a  quarter  of  a  mile  away     We 
were  very  careful,  too."  ' 

"lamgUd  I  did  not  frighten  them,"  cried  the  doctor 
rubbing  one  of  his  elbows.  "wror, 

Stele"'  ''*  *"  '""PP°'"''"«  "^  a"  "»« trouble,"  grumbled 
"  Wait  a  bit,  sir,"  said  Johannes,  as  he  watched  the  herd  • 
"you  wiU  have  plenty  of  chances  yet.  There  are  sure  to 
be  some  disappointments  in  walrus-hunting.  We  must 
be  more  careful  next  time.  There  are  some  grand  bul  s 
there,  though,"  he  added   thoughtfuUy;    "loT^at   that 

"Yes,  I  was  looking  at  it,"  repUed  Steve.  "What  a 
monster  1  It  looks  like  an  elephant  without  a  trunk  and 
nis  tusks  turned  wrong  way  oa" 

For  there,  swimming  about,  or  climbing  on  to  a  great 

ha^f  that  distance  m  the  clear  air,  was  the  herd  in  perfect 
safety.  They  were  of  aU  sizes,  from  calves  not  half  lw„. 
up  tounwie  Idy  cow.  and  the  huge  massive  bulls.  Son^e 
floated  quietly,  others  were  gambolling  about,  and  the  rest 
lay  in  various  attitudes  as  if  basking  or  sleeping  in  the 
warm  sunshine;  whUe  one  great  fellow  h^  dragged 
himself  on  to  the  highest  roint,  raised  himself  on  hi^fore 
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nippers,  and,  with  head  erect,  was  looking  about  in 
differsnt  directions. 

"  That'*  the  sentinel,"  said  Johannes  quietly.     "  He'll 
'^*i™  "!.""  °^  ^^i">  »"d  he  must  have  seen  us." 

"  No,"  said  Jakobsen  ;  and  he  pointed  to  their  right 

Johannes  laughed. 

"  Right,"  he  said.    "  No  wonder  you  did  not  get  a  shot, 
gentlemen;  there  was  some  one  stalking  them  first." 

"  Some  one  ?  "  cried  the  captain.    "  Who  7    where  ?  " 

Johannes  chuckled,  and  pointed  to  where  the  water  was 
being  parted  by  something  swimming. 

"  I  see  it,"  cried  Steve;  "a  bear  I" 

"  Yes,  sir ;  he  has  been  trying  to  get  one  of  the  young 
calves,  but  they  were  too  sharp  for  him;  and  now  he  has 
gone  down  to  the  water,  and  is  swimming  across  to  the 
floe  to  have  another  try.    If  you  watch  him,  Mr.  Steve 
you'll  see  some  fun." 

",^f  \f  '°°'''  ^'"='"  ""  *«  "^P'^'n.  drawing  the 
small  double  glass  from  iu  case  and  passing  it  to  the  boy 
who  carefully  laid  down  his  heavy  rifle,  and  focussed  the 
binocular  upon  the  bear,  bringing  it,  as  it  were,  almost 
to  his  feet     He  could  see  the  long,  cruel-looking  head, 
with  Its  pointed  nose  just  clear  of  the  water,  the  eyes  the 
same,  and  the  whole  body  so  nearly  submerged  that  there 
was  nothing  visible  but  the  long  hair,  waving  like  a  streaky 
npple  as  the  bear  swam  steadily  on. 
"  It's  not  going  after  the  walrus,"  said  Steva 
"Wait  a  bit,  sir.    I  think  it  is,"  said  Johannes.   "That's 
the  bear's  cunning    If  it  went  straight  at  them  they  would 
all  plunge  into  the  water,  and  swim  and  dive  away     You'll 
Me^the  antics  directly;   those  beasts      e  as  cunning  as 

In  effect,  as  Steve  watched,  he  saw  the  bear  swim  right 
•way  to  the  ice,  a  couple  of  hundred  yards  apparenUy  from 
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the  walrus  herd,  climb  out  on  to  the  surface,  shake  itsell 
to  get  rid  of  the  water  two  or  three  times,  and  then  move 
•way  from  the  edge  a  little  and  lie  down  in  the  sun,  while 
the  walrus  herd  paid  no  more  attention  to  it  than  it  app>> 
rently  paid  to  them,  the  calves  wallowing  about  and  playing 
on  the  ice,  and  the  rest  of  the  herd  gradually  drawing 
themselves  up  to  bRsIc  in  the  warmth.  In  fact,  though  it 
was  interesting  to  examine  the  huge  beasts  through  the 
glass,  Steve  began  to  think  it  time  to  commence  inspecting 
something  else,  or  try  to  shoot  something  useful  to  the 
ship's  cook. 

"  Old  Johannes  don't  know  everything,"  he  said  to  him- 
self; but  the  thought  had  hardly  crossed  his  mind  when 
the  object  thereof  touched  his  arm, 

"  Look,"  he  said. 

"  I  was  looking,"  replied  Steve,  whose  glass  was  fixed 
upon  the  walrus  herd.  "  What  fat,  comical  creatures  the 
young  ones  are  1    They  seem  to  have  no  shape  at  all." 

"  No,  no ;  look  at  the  bear.  He's  hungry,  that  fellow, 
and  wants  a  good  feed." 

Steve  turned  the  glass  upon  the  bear,  and  saw  that  it 
had  risen  to  its  feet,  and  was  licking  itself,  with  its  head 
turned  away  from  the  walrus,  and  then,  lying  down,  it 
rolled  over  two  or  three  times  before  beginning  to  lick 
and  paw  itself  again  for  a  time,  but  always  shuffling  back- 
ward a  little  as  it  attended  busily  to  its  toilet. 

"  See  what  he  means,  sir  ?  "  whispered  Johannes. 

"  Yes,  it's  trying  to  get  nearer  to  the  young  walrus." 

"  That's  it,  sir.    Now,  you  watch." 

Steve's  attention  was  taken  now,  and  he  eagerly  scanned 
the  action  of  the  great  Polar  bear,  which  appeared  to  be  in 
quite  a  playful  mood,  and  had  another  roll  and  gambol  on 
the  ice  before  beginning  to  preen  and  clean  its  long,  soft, 
whitish  fur  again  as  if  it  were  feathers. 
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This  went  on  for  a  long  time;  but  it  was  so  cleverly 
«nd  artfully  managed  that  it  took  the  others'  attenUon 
«nd  they  all  lay  there  on  the  ice  in  the  warm  sunshine, 
watching  the  cunning  animal  as  it  continued  to  get  nearer 
and  nearer  to  the  herd,  while  the  old  bull,  with  his  head 
erect  and  his  white  tusks  curving  away  sat  up  in  the  most 
stupidly  stolid  fashion. 

''  Why.  the  silly  great  bull  will  let  the  bear  get  close  up 
to  him  I"  cried  Steve  at  last,  after  looking  at  one  of  these 
evolutions.  "  He  managed  quite  six  yards  then.  Why 
doesn't  the  creature  give  the  alarm  7" 

"  Not  so  stupid  as  you  think,  sir,"  said  Johannes.  "  I've 
watched  these  animals  many  times  before,  and  you'll  see 
that  he'l!  give  the  word  before  long;  I  mean  he'll  do 
something  to  start  them  all  off." 

All  the  same,  it  did  not  appear  as  if  the  huge  walrus 
realised  the  danger  approaching  so  steadily,  for  every  now 
and  then,  while  performing  some  antic,  the  bear  continued 
to  lessen  the  distance  between  it  and  its  prey,  while  simu- 
lating  the  greatest  innocence  and  assuming  to  be  thinking 
of  anything  but  making  an  attack.    So  playful  a  creature 
enjoying  itself  thoroughly  in  the  sunshine,  could  never 
have  approached  a  walrus  herd  before.     Now  it  was  roll- 
ing legs  upward,  and  giving  itself  a  peculiar  wriggle,  as  if 
to  scratch  its  back ;  then  it  was  sitting  up  like  a  cat,  and 
reaching  round  to  have  a  lick  at  the  part  of  its  person 
which  had  just  been  rubbed  in  the  ice.    A  minute  later  it 
was  on  Its  flank,  with  all  four  legs  stretched  out,  and  its 
muzzle  in  the  snow ;  and  all  these  changes  were  made 
with  the  most  extreme  deliberaUon,  and  as  if  the  animal 
was  intent  only  upon   its  own   enjoyment,  and   was  as 
sportive  as  the  unwieldy  fat  calves  rolling  about  near 
their  mothers  a  short  distance  away. 
"It's  all  over,"  said  Steve  suddenly;  for  the  animal 
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had  thuflled  •  little  nearer  to  the  herd,  and  then  lain 
down  with  ita  head  from  them,  and  apparently  gone  to 
deep. 

The  doctor  and  Captain  Marsham,  tired  of  watching  the 
bear,  had  started  off  with  their  pieces,  leaving  Steve  with 
the  two  Norsemen,  so  that  the  lad's  last  remark  was 
addressed  to  his  companions. 

"No,"  said  Jakobscn,  smiling;  "the  sport  has  hardly 
begun." 

"  Right,"  said  Johannes.  "  Why,  Mr.  Steve,  you  do  not 
think  that  treacherous  great  brute  would  take  all  that 
trouble  for  nothing,  do  you  7  " 

"I  don't  know,  I  do  not  undersUnd   bears,"  replied 
Steve;  "I  only  say  look  at  him.    Why,  Johannes,  if  we 
had  had  the  boat  through,  what  a  capture  we  might  have 
made — the  bear  and  plenty  of  walrus  I " 
"  Perhaps,  sir,"  replied  the  Norseman  drily. 
"What  do  you  mean 7" 
"We  might  have  failed  to  get  within  shot" 
"And  if  we  had,  lost  the  walrus  all  the  same,"  said 
Jakobsen. 

"  Yes,"  said  Johannes,  "you  are  never  sure  of  one  of 
those  great  beasts." 

"Well,  let's  follow  the  captain,"  said  Steve;  "I'm 
getting  a  little  cold." 

"  Won't  you  stay  and  see  the  end  of  the  bear's  game, 
sir  7  He  has  finished  his  nap,  and  has  begun  to  have 
another  rolL" 

The  man  was  correct,  for  the  bear  had  rolled  itself  over, 
turned,  and  had  another  roll  over,  bringing  itself  apparently 
within  some  twenty  yards  of  a  couple  of  the  smallest 
calves,  which  were  stretched  out  in  clumsy  bulk  ctese  to 
the  edge  of  the  ice,  where  it  was  about  ten  feet  above  the 
glistening  water. 
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"Now  for  ii,"  said  Jakobien;  "he  means  mischief  at 
last." 

But  never  was  there  a  more  innocent,  playful-looking 
bear.  It  turned  half  away,  and  began  to  haul  up  the  snow 
as  if  to  make  its  b^d  there  upon  the  Hoe,  gazing  acros*  ^t 
the  land  the  while;  then  with  a  swing,  as  if  it  wer'  .1 
pivot,  it  swung  round. 

"  Now  1 "  cried  Johannes ;  but  there  was  no  nee'?, .  •  <■  ,e'. 
eyes  were  fixed  intently  upon  the  animal  ar  ,>  m..,  .•  a 
sudden  rush. 

So  did  the  bull  walrus,  and  the  snow  rov  in  cl  ..''■■■. 
torn  up  by  the  animals  making  for  the  sea,  wiicli  .a 
churned  up  into  foam  as  first  one  and  theii  anot'  l,  ci 
the  monstrous,  shapeless  creatures  threw  itself  in  wih 
a  tremendous  splash. 

So  great  was  the  disturbance  of  snow  and  water  that 
there  was  quite  a  mist ;  but  Steve  was  able  to  see  that 
the  two  fat  calves  rolled  over  into  the  sea  in  time  enough 
to  avoid  the  bear's  rush ;  and  almost  at  the  same  moment 
the  bull  charged  it,  and  caught  it  with  its  head  in  the 
nank  as  it  stood  with  outstretched  muzzle  and  grinning 
teeth  reaching  over  the  water,  uttering  a  low,  deep  roar 
indicative  of  its  disappointment. 

So  intent  was  the  bear  on  the  prey  which  it  had  missed, 
that  it  paid  no  heed  to  the  approach  of  the  bull,  which, 
after  bustling  across  the  surface  of  the  snow,  struck  the 
bear  right  in  the  side  and  tumbled  it  olT  into  the  sea  with 
a  tremendous  splash,  foUowing  directly  after  with  a  turmoa 
in  the  water  which  was  more  extensive  still. 

It  was  impossible  to  see  what  happened  then,  for  the 
calm,  smooth  water  seemed  now  to  have  been  smitten  by  a 
storm,  but  only  to  calm  again,  as  Jakobsen  pointed  along 
the  edge  of  the  floe,  where  the  bear  could  be  seen  swim- 
ming steadily  away. 
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"  He  has  got  off,"  said  Johannes,  "  for  a  wonder." 
"Why?"  asked  Steve;  "the  walrus  couldn't  fieht  a 
savage  beast  like  that." 

"  But  they  do,  sir,  sometimes,  in  defence  of  their  young ; 
and  then  the  walrus  can  be  a  savage  beast,  too.  Think  of 
what  tusks  they  have  I  I've  seen  them  thirty  inches  long, 
but  say  there  are  eighteen  or  twenty  inches  standing  out,' 
firm,  hard  teeth  with  which  the  animal  can  strike  Uke 
lightning." 

"Straight  down,  I  suppose?"  said  Steve. 
"  Straight  down,  sir  ?  Any  way,-side  ways,  and  even 
upwards;  for  big,  heavy  creatures  as  they  are,  they  can 
twist  their  heads  round  like  a  kitten.  I  daresay  a  walrus 
would  get  the  worst  of  it  on  the  ice,  if  the  bear  could  once 
get  a  good  hug;  but  when  a  bull  has  got  a  bear  in  the 
water,  though  he  can  swim  splendidly,  he  is  not  at  home 
there  hke  a  walrus,  and  this  one  must  have  had  better 
luck  than  usual  to  get  away." 

"And  where  is  the  herd  now?"  said  Steve,  looking 
curiously  after  the  bear. 

"Ah,  gone  far  enough  by  this  time,  sir.  The  bear 
scared  them,  and  they  go  on  swimming  away  for  miles  till 
they  forget  all  about  the  danger,  and  then  get  on  the  ice 
again." 

A  hail  from  the  captain  took  them  to  his  side.  He  was 
examining  the  narrow  rift  which  made  its  way  amidst  the 
piled-up  ice,  the  rocks  on  either  side  having  prevented 
Its  being  filled  up,  and,  following  this,  they  made  their 
way  toward  the  boat,  and  wherever  it  was  possible  they 
managed  to  trace  it  pretty  well,  till,  as  Johannes  had  sur- 
mised, they  came  upon  a  place  where  the  channel  through 
the  rocks  was  covered  in,  but  fortunately  not  choked, 
being  completely  arched  over  for  about  a  hundred  yards. 
"  We  must  try  and  find  our  way  to  this  in  the  boat 
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to-morrow,"  Mid  Captain  Marsham;  "there  must  be  a 
way,  tliough  we  did  not  find  it  to-day." 

"It  is  hidden  somewhere  by  the   rocks,  sir,"    said 
Johannes:  "shall  we  search?" 

J,'^l:  ^?  '""  ^  ^""''8  ""^«*y  "n  board.  I  am 
~t,sfied  with  tOKlay's  work.  We  have  found  anotherroad 
to  the  sea,  one  which  is  not  blocked.  But,"  he  added 
2" jow  vo.ce  to  the  doctor,    "not  a  way  out  for  the 

frol'^fh  T^r"'  ""  '~"  "  ^•'"'^  '■■"=  ««^'-'  ""d  plunged 
from  the  bnl, ant  sunshine  into  the  chill  and  gloom  of  thr 

^Z,:  f  T  u"'""  '"^y  "^^^  "-'^'  >■'»-«  'o  a 

^FUh  .-  '".^'"""^  •"'  ~'"""«  '"  '"^  «'"''«'  part 
Fish?"  whispered  Steve,  for  the  strangeness  of  the 

asked  that  question  he  had  been  busy  with  his  imagination 
conjunng  up  all  manner  of  strange-looking,  daTgerou" 
c^atures  a.  being  likely  to  inhabit  the  dark'depths  ove^ 

"Seals,"  replied  the  Norseman  laconically 
An  hour  later  they  we,*  out  in  the  sunshine  once  again, 
e^^ffh"!,'^'^";!-  «'"""  """^  ""'"^  "P  the  northern 

first  a  tt  H  H'"  '"°'*  '°^"^""'"  ^''=»  "«=y»«'^  " 

first,  a  fact  due,  perhaps,  *o  their  having  been  threading  a 

gloomy  passage  which  at  times  was  like  a  huge  cavern 

inUnTuTf  "  '°"*  ""^  P"''  "«=  ^""'y*  which  ran 
inland,  and  down  one  of  which  the  doctor  declared  that 
he  saw  a  reindeer;  and  in  due  time  the  fiord  contracted, 
the  rocks  on  either  side  towered  up  with  their  ledges 
displaying  row  after  row  of  sea-birds  ready  to  take  flifht 
"semZ'  ""■■  "'"  '"'"°"^'  "  '"  "'e'disUnc:X 
XolL^"'"'"  "'  ''"''  '"'  «^-  "^"^  -- 
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At  last  the  Hvalross  was  seen  floating  on  the  clear 
water,  looking  welcome  and  bright  in  the  sunshine  ;  and 
so  clear  was  everything  that  as  they  neared  her  she 
looked  doubled,  one  vessel  keel  to  keel  with  another, 
whose  funnel  and  masts  lay  low  in  the  depths  of  the 
fiord. 

"Dinner's  quite  ready,  gentlemen,"  said  the  cook  as 
they  reached  the  deck  ;  and  that  night,  in  spite  of  the  soft 
glow  of  the  sun,  Steve  slept  as  soundly  as  if  it  were  as 
dark  as  any  that  he  had  ever  known  at  home. 


CHAPTER    XXVI. 

THE  doctor's  shot. 

PAPTAIN  MARSHAM  had  given  hi,  order,  over- 
v.,  mgh^  and  hence  the  steam  was  up  by  breakfast- 
Ume  and  directly  after  that  meal  the  vesLlU  JZ 
northward  with  her  propeller  chun>ing  up  the^"p  watef 

."wai^t"^/"""','*"^  '"°  ever  ^.ending  t^r™ 
toward  the  side,  of  the  fiord,  and  broke  u^n  the  pTr" 
pendicuUn-  rock,  which  ran  down  into  deep  wVter 

he  rSw' thaf  S:  """"'  "  """'"'^  ""'"  "«=''°"««.  «" 
L^t^  r  r  n  ''"'  ''"  "^""""y  '*'"""■"'  °n»  «  the 

clusion  that  «  was  a  very  wise  change,  for  it  suggested 
.mpnsonment  to  be  ,hu.  in  on  three  .i^'s  by  the  toweS 

s^.'^rdsisf  -  '-■''-■  ^'-  *=«=  -p-»  ^ 

'•  This  will  be  a  wonderful  change  for  the  better." 

nowr  i°d  th?ij:t.*°  "  """""*  "^  "^^  -'"  '"' 
"  Why  not  ?    We  shall  have  grand  opportunities  to  do 

of  fodmg  that  our  friends  may  also  have  been  driven  up 

JBut  the  vesscl-we  can  never  extricate  her,  «,  why 

"  Because  the  chance,  he,*  «*  «,  „any.    It  look,  «t 
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the  first  blush  as  if  the  vessel  is  bound  to  stay  here  till 
she  has  rotted  and  the  engine  rusted  away,  but  we  are 
not  going  to  despair.  Who  could,  in  weather  like  this, 
eh,  Steve  ?  " 

"  Of  course  not,"  said  the  boy.  "  Why,  we  can  set  to 
work  and  build  a  ship  big  enough  to  carry  us  back  to 
Norway  out  of  the  planks,  if  the  ice  behind  us  does  not 
melt." 

The  captain  nodded,  and  then  he  resumed  his  task  of 
keeping  a  sharp  look-out  forward  in  search  of  rocks,  but 
his  search  was  vain,  for  the  water  was  immensely  deep 
and  clear,  and  they  reached  the  open  part  of  the  fiord, 
and  cast  anchor  a  short  distance  away  from  the  mouth 
of  the  black  chasm  and  in  full  view  of  the  glacier. 
This  promised  to  give  them  shelter  from  the  first 
northern  gale  which  blew,  though  one  of  the  lateral 
valleys  looked  threatening,  and  as  if  the  wind  could  rush 
along  it  like  a  blast  roaring  through  a  pipe  ;  but  as  that 
was  below  their  anchorage,  it  was  not  likely  to  affect 
them  much. 

The  anchor  then  went  down  in  deep  water,  and  as  if 
they  had  only  to  sail  out  up  the  fiord  at  any  time  they 
liked,  the  captain  had  two  boats  lowered,  and  giving  the 
mate  charge  of  one,  he  led  the  way  in  the  other  to  the 
mouth  of  the  chasm,  while  the  men,  with  their  lances  and 
harpoons  on  board,  tugged  eagerly  at  the  oars,  ready  and 
willing  for  tlieir  first  atUck  upon  the  oil-yielding  animals 
of  the  northern  seas. 

Success  attended  them  on  getting  to  the  more  open 
water  at  the  end  of  the  chasm,  for,  after  a  little  searching, 
the  continuation  was  found  right  at  the  back  of  a  huge 
mass  of  rock,  and,  clearing  this  obstacle,  the  men  rowed 
on,  to  plunge  into  brief  darkness  again  beneath  the  long 
stretch  of  ice  arches.    Then  came  a  good,  steady  pull  and 
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a  cheer,  for  the  boata  were  out  in  clear  water  in  the  wide 
t^7l  "'"''''  "^  "''  '^'"'''"  "'^  ice-bound  shore  and 
As  they  rowed  out  in  the  open  water  the  men  looked 
A«ppomted  and  Steve,  who  was  in  the  bows  of  the  i!rst 
boa  with  Johannes  and  Jakobsen,  had  to  listen  to  tht 
Scotch  sailors'  banter,  spoken  to  the  Norwegians  some- 
times,  but  more  often  at  the  lad  himself. 

•'  Hahmeesh  laddie,"  said  Andrew  McBj-le,  "  if  she  hadna 
baith  hands  at  the  oar.  she'd  get  out  ta  sneeshin'.  Gie 
me  a  pinch  Hah  I  Ferry  goot,  laddie,  ferry  goot,"  he 
continued,  after  helping  himself  to  a  pinch  of  sfuffi'and 
being  able  to  use  his  hands  for  that.  "She'll  hae  chust 
ane  more  wee  bit.  Hah  I  Tak'  the  box  back,  as  she'H 
pe  for  finishing  it  a'." 

They  rowed  on  for  a  little  whUe,  with  Hamish  staring 
about  and  Andrew  giving  an  occasional  snort  of  contempt. 
See  annything,  Hahmeesh  ?  " 
"Na,naething." 

«hl^h"^!rf  n'  ''•  u '''"'•     "*'='' '    And  I  thocht  after  a' 
she  d  heard  tell  tat  the  sea  was  chust  alive  wi'  the  walru. 

rocks  •'     '  "'  "^""^  '"'"  '"^  ^'"^^  °"  the 

"Hey,  to  hear  a'  they  said,"  grumbled  Hamish,  "she'd 
think  sae.  Ant  there's  as  many  walrus  coos  and  bulls  here 
as  ye  see  in  ta  Firth  o'  Clyde  if  ye  gang  oop  to  Glasgie." 

Why  It ,  petter  in  ta  Clyde,  for  she  can  sec  a  porpoise  pig, 
and  theres  naething  here  but  watter  and  ice.  Wha  are 
wegaen?"  "«'«are 

J'J)t  T""  ","'"  '"'•'  "'"""''•  "  She's  thinkin'  if s  to 
pring  the  lang  tyke  oot  for  a  ride." 

him'//""  ""  "y^""'^  «  ''""g  tyke,'  Hamish,  I'll  set 
him  at  you.     Here,  Skeny.     CssI" 
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The  dog  itarted  up  from  where  he  had  been  lying  in 
the  bows,  loolKd  in  his  master's  face,  and  uttei«d  a  low 
growl. 

"  Na,  she  wadna  set  the  tog  at  a  man,  Hahmeesh,"  said 
Andrew  with  a  sly  grin.    "  Not  that  there's  mucltle  bite 
spout  the  tog.    What  made  ye  pring  her  to  sea  at  a'. 
Meester  Steve?" 
I' To  bite  impudent  people's  legs,"  said  Steve  gruffly. 
"  Na,  she  wadna  dae  tat,"  cried  Andrew.     "  Put,  Meester 
Steve,  wha'  are  a'  the  wahvs  gane  tae  ?  " 
"To  sleep,  perhaps." 
Andrew  chuclded. 

"Look  here,  laddie,  she  winna  say  a  wort  to  anny  one, 
but  yell  chust  teU  the  truth  to  a  man.  She  tidna  see  anny 
walrus  yesterday  at  a'  7  " 

"I'm  not  going  to  tiy  and  make  you  believe  if  you 
don't  care  to,"  said  Steve. 

"  Put  she  chust  wants  to  know.    Come  noo,  ye  tidna 
see  anny,  and  it  was  a  chust  nim-rtam  and  mak'-believe." 
"  There  were  plenty  here  yesterday,"  said  Steve. 
"  Then  where  are  they  gane  tae  ?  " 
"Why  didn't  you  bring  your  pipes  and  play?    You'd 
have  soon  seen  where  they  were." 

"  Ay  I "  said  Andrew  seriously.  "  Chust  a  wee  lilt  o'  the 
pipes  might  pring  the  creatures  oot  o'  then-  holes.  There 
was  a  man  ance,  ApoUn  they  ca'd  him,  as  played  on  the 
pipes,  an'  a'  the  bit  beasties  cam'  roond  to  Usten ;  and  she'll 
pe  thenking  that  a'  that  time  back  the  pipes  would  pe  ferry 
safage  like,  and  a  mon  like  tat  not  aple  to  play  like  we 
play  the  noo." 

This  was  said  so  innocently  and  in  such  good  faith  that 
Steve  could  hardly  keep  his  countenance. 

"Chahl  She's  ferry  sorry  she  tidna  pring  the  pipes. 
There  was  plenty  room  in  ta  poat." 
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uXg!'""''"  "°  '^■"  ""  ""^  '°'"  **  ""«'"  =ri«»  Steve, 
"  Tid  she  hear  tat  ?  "  .aid  Andrew,  turning  hi.  head  to 
speak  to  Hamish.  "She  ea'd  the  music  noise^  Ah.Ta^die 
ye'U  ken  mar  apout  the  music  when  ye'n=  a  n,a  kk  bh 
more  auld.  It's  a  feny  c™„t  thing  the  music,  and  Ihe 
pe  ferry  «,rry  some  Uy  that  .he  crinned  at  the  pij^.  •• 

.hIu  ^^"^  ^''"''  '"P'-f  "P'^'^d^  a»  to 

place  hu,  paw.  on  Steve's  shoulders  ;  and  then  he  barked 
loudly  as  he  gazed  at  the  ice-Hoe  on  their  left 

"Keep  that  dog  quiet,  Steve,"  wid  the  capt«n;  "he'll 
scare  the  walrus."  ' 

Andrew's  head  went  down  with  his  chin  upon  his  breast 

ha:;fbr;hfr'.  "-^ '''" ""''"  ^^  °"'^'"  -  - 
thi^t^'Tr"""'" "  '"^'•"  *'"*p*^  ^'^-'  "'■- 

J»,  there  I    He  sees  a  bear  close  up  in  that  break  in 

^  "!^  ^^K  ""^  *'  "P**'"  "citedly.  "WeU  done, 
dog  I    We  should  have  pasKd  it"  vveu  aon^ 

The  rines  were  seized,  and  their  eyes  shaded  to  catch  a 
ghmpse  of  the  white-furred  animal  hiding  Tone  o  the 
crevjce.  of  the  ice  cliff  until  the  boat  had  pass^  Bu! 
^ghtter  of  the  snow  made  the  task  difficrSl  they 
«re  much  nearer,  and  then  it  was  seen  to  be  lying  at  fuU 

n.Sl  T  "'•°'  "=  *=""'  """  '^'■"'  ■'»  '-<'  -"  "P, 
apparently  enjoymg  the  war™  sunshine  and  seizing  . 

favourable  opportunity  for  a  good  sleep 

Rines  were  held  ready  for  a  shot  as  the  men  rowed  in 

UU  they  were  with.„  ,  hundred  yards,  without  the  bear 
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which  WM  a  monster,  taking  the  slightest  notice  of  the 
boat,  and  then  the  captain  said : 

"Cease  rowing  the  moment  I  hold  up  my  hand. 
Johannes,  Jaltobsen,  have  your  spears  ready ;  the  brute 
may  swim  off  and  attack  the  boat  when  it  is  wounded." 

"We  are  quite  ready,  sir,"  said  the  Norwegian  in  a 
whisper;  and  he  and  his  companion  gently  raised  tlie 
heads  of  their  spears  from  where  the  weapons  were  lying 
along  the  thwarts. 

"  Good.  Now,  Steve,  we'll  get  in  another  fifty  yards  if 
we  can,  and  then  rest  on  our  oars.  You  shall  have  the 
first  shot.    Do  you  know  where  to  aim  ?  " 

"About  six  inches  behind  his  eye,  sir." 

"Nonsense,  boy  I"  cried  the  captain  sharply.  "Fire 
right  at  the  brute's  shoulder,  sending  the  bullet  through 
the  shoulder-blade  to  the  heart." 

"Yes,  sir,"  said  Steve;  and  he  turned  to  Johannes. 
"You  told  me  to  shoot  six  inches  behind  the  eye,"  he 
whispered. 

"  At  a  wabiis,  sir ;  not  at  a  bear." 

By  this  time  they  were  about  fifty  yards  away  from  the 
bear,  which  had  not  stirred.  The  captain  raised  his  hand, 
and  the  men  ceased  dipping  their  oars,  the  boat  gliding 
forward  a  short  distance,  and  then  coming  to  a  stand. 

"Now,  Steve!    Quick!" 

"  I— I  don't  care  to  fire,"  whispered  the  lad. 

"Bah!    What  do  you  mean?" 

"  The  bear's  asleep,  and  it  seems  so  cowardly." 

"  I'm  not  so  particular  about  a  dangerous  beast,"  said 
the  doctor ;  and,  kneeling  in  the  stem  of  the  boat,  he  rested 
his  elbows  on  the  gunwale,  took  a  long  aim,  and  fired,  the 
bullet  striking  the  bear's  shoulder  with  a  dull  thud. 

"  Well  done !  splendid  shot  I "  cried  the  captain.  "  Right 
to  the  heart    The  brute  hardly  moved." 
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But,  all  the  tame,  as  the  smoke  rose  he  stood  ready  to 
send  another  shot  at  the  monster  if  it  should  prove  only 
to  be  stunned. 

"  Here,  doctor,"  he  said,  "give  him  the  other  barrel,  so 
as  to  make  sure.    I  don't  want  any  one  to  be  clawed." 

The  doctor,  nothing  loth,  took  aim  again,  and  fired  his 
second  cartridge,  this  bullet  also  taking  effect ;  but  the  bear 
did  not  move. 

"  Dead  enough,"  said  the  captain.    "  Give  way,  my  lada." 

The  men  pulled,  and  the  boat  was  rowed  right  up  to 
a  tiny  valley  in  the  ice,  which  just  gave  them  room  to 
land  and  group  round  the  monstrous  bear,  the  gentlemen 
with  their  guns  ready  for  a  shot,  the  two  Norwegians  vrith 
their  spears  over  their  shoulders. 

The  doctor's  eyes  sparkled  with  delight,  for  this  bear 
also  was  a  magnificent  specimen,  with  enormously  long, 
fine  hair,  decidedly  whiter  than  the  coat  of  the  brute  they 
had  destroyed  at  Jan  Mayen. 

"  I  did  not  know  that  you  were  such  a  shot.  Hands- 
combe,"  said  the  captain. 

"Oh,  a  mere  accident,"  said  the  doctor  modestly. 
"  Wasn't  it  a  pity  you  let  your  chance  go,  Steve  ?  " 

"  Oh,  I  don't  mind,"  said  the  lad,  planting  his  foot  on 
the  bear's  shoulder,  and  stooping  to  look  for  the  wound. 
Then  he  started,  and  glanced  at  Johannes,  who,  like 
Jakobsen,  stood  leaning  on  his  spear. 

He  read  confirmation  in  the  man's  quiet  eyes,  and  he 
turned  round  excitedly  to  his  companions. 

"  Why,  the  bear's  dead  I "  he  cried. 

"Of  course  it  is,"  said  the  captain,  laughing.  "We 
should  not  be  standing  here  if  it  were  not." 

"  But  I  mean  dead  before  Mr.  Handscombe  fired  I " 

"  What  I "  cried  the  doctor,  flushing  red,  while  the  captain 
went  down  on  one  knee  to  rais;  ?  paw. 
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"  Yd,"  he  cried,  "  and  froien  Miff.  It  mu«t  have  been 
dead  for  many  houri,  eh,  Johannes  7  " 

"  Yes,  sir,"  said  the  man,  kneeling  down  to  part  the  fur 
"many  hours.  Yes,  here  it  is  I  Loojt!  in  the  chest. 
The  walrus  got  his  tusic  w;ll  home." 

"Eh?  What?"  cried  the  captain,  as  the  Noneman 
pointed  to  a  great  gaping  wound,  from  which  the  blood 
had  been  washed  by  the  sea.  The  wound  was  in  the 
upper  part  of  the  animal's  chest,  in  a  position  where  a 
dagger-like  stroke  would  penetrate  to  the  heart;  and 
the  bear  had  evidently  swum  for  some  distance,  crawled 
there,  and,  after  drawing  itself  up,  quietly  died. 

''  But  I  don't  quite  understand,"  said  the  captain. 

"  It  is  the  walrus  we  saw  tumble  the  bear  off  the  cliff 
into  the  sea  yesterday." 

"What  I "  cried  the  doctor  excitedly.  "  Then  I  did  not 
kill  It  7  " 

"  No,"  said  the  captain,  laughing.  "You  cannot  kill  a 
dead  thing." 

"  But— but "  stammered  the  doctor. 

"You  see,  doctor,  your  profession  is  curing,  not  killing  " 
cned  the  captain,  Uughing.  "Never  mind:  better  luck 
next  tune." 

"  But  it  u  80  absurd.  The  idea  of  shooUng  at  a  dead 
beast  1" 

"I'm  glad  I  didn't,  Mr.  Handscombel"  cried  Steve 
mcmly. 

"Now,  look  here,  don't  you  b<rgin  to  joke  me,  sir- 
said  the  doctor,  "  because  I  will  not  have  it." 

ch"'  ^""^  '*"^'''"*'^'  *""  •"=  ^^«  evidently  greatly 

"So  utterly  ridiculous,"  he  said.  "I  .ay,  Johannes 
you  ought  not  to  have  let  me  waste  ammunition  over  « 
dead  beast," 
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"I'm  very  iony,  iir,  but  I  did  not  know  tUl  you  fired 
the  fint  shot,  the  animal  lay  so  naturally.  Then  I  began 
to  think  it  was  our  bear  wounded.  01  course,  sir,  I 
would  not  have  let  you  fire  if  I  had  known." 

"  Never  mind,"  said  the  captain,  Uughing.  "  But  I 
say,  Steve,  my  lad,  your  scruples  saved  you  from  a— from 
a " 

"  There,  say  it ;  don't  hesiute,"  said  the  doctor.  "  Saved 
him  from  a  very  ridiculous  action.    I  don't  mind." 

"Well,  we  have  got  a  magnificent  bear  anyhow," 
cried  the  captain.  "  His  skin  is  finer  than  that  of  the 
other,  and  he  is  tremendously  fat." 

"Therell  pe  plenty  more  pear's  grease  for  Watty's 
hair,"  whispered  Hamish ;  and  Andrew  uttered  a  dry  laugh, 
which  sounded  like  the  rattling  together  of  pieces  of 
wood. 

"  I  don't  think  there  can  be  any  tide  to  rise  here  and 
sweep  the  animal  away,"  said  the  captain,  "so  we'll  leave 
it  till  we  return." 

He  led  the  way  to  the  boat,  leaving  the  bear  untouched, 
and  the  next  minute  they  were  rowing  north,  with  the 
whole  party  keeping  a  sharp  look-out  for  the  wahns, 
which  seemed  to  have  forsaken  the  coast 
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THEIR  FIRST  WALRU3. 

"DUT  they  we.e  not  kept  waiting  long.  A  quarter  of 
-L»  a  mile  farther  on  the  coast  trended  round  to  the 
east,  and  there  the  open  sheet  of  water  became  en- 
cumbered with  masses  of  ice,  upon  several  of  which 
Jakobsen,  whose  eyes  were  wonderfully  good  and  ad- 
mirably trained,  pointed  out  wahiis  asleep  or  on  the 
watch  with  head  thrown  back. 

That  was  enough.  Andrew  uttered  no  more  gibes,  but 
tugged  at  his  oar  with  the  rest,  and  as  silently;  for  all 
knew  how  much  depended  upon  their  surprising  the  wary 
beasts. 

"Have  you  ever  shot  walrus,  sir?"  asked  Johannes 
suddenly. 

"Never,"  replied  the  captain;  "but  I  think  I  shaU  be 
able  to  hit  one." 

"Of  course,  sir.  What  I  meant  was,  that  as  soon  as 
you  have  hit  one  it  will  make  for  the  water  and  sink.  So 
do  not  be  surprised  after  you  have  shot  if  I  harpoon  the 
beast  to  save  it  from  being  lost." 

"  They  do  sink,  then  ?  " 

"  Yes,  sir;  fat  as  they  are  they  go  right  down.  I  have 
seen  many  a  one  lost  after  being  shot" 

"But  they  are  so  fat,"  said  the  captain.  "An  animal 
laden  like  that  with  blubber  ought  surely  to  float," 
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'You  would  think  so,  sir,"  replied  the  Norseman,  who 
had  now  replaced  the  spear  along  the  thwarts  and  taken 
up  a  harpoon ;  "  but  they  do  not  float." 

"  Well,  don't  let  us  lose  any  if  you  can  prevent  it," 
said  the  captain  ;  and  Johannes  smiled,  and  then  answered 
Steve's  questions,  as  he  busily  made  ready  for  the  coming 
fight  by  thrusting  the  lance  heads  well  up  into  the  box 
which  protected  them  from  injury  right  up  toward  the 
bows,  and  then  examined  the  harpoon  head  and  shank 
round  which  the  line  was  firmly  secured." 
"  How  long  is  the  line,  Johannes  ?  " 
"About  fifteen  fathoms,  sir." 

"  Oh,  but  isn't  that  too  short  ?  Suppose  the  walrus 
comes  to  the  end  of  the  line  after  being  harpooned.  It 
would  pull  the  boat  under." 

"No,  sir,"  said  the  man,  smiling,  "because  then  we 
should  cut  the  line." 

"But  that  would  be  a  pity.  Why  not  have  it 
longer  ?  " 

"  Because  it  would  only  be  in  the  way,  sir.  A  walrus 
seldom  takes  out  fiAeen  fathoms  when  it  dives  after  beine 
struck."  * 

"How's  that?" 

"  Before  it  has  run  out  that  much  it  has  to  come  up 
again  to  breathe." 

"I  see.  But  suppose  it  swims  away  along  the 
surface  ?  " 

"Ah I  you'll  see  then,  sir,"  said  Johannes,  smiling,  "if 
I  am  lucky  enough  to  harpoon  one." 

Steve  was  silent  for  the  time  as,  in  obedience  to  the 
captain's  orders,  the  men  rowed  gently  toward  a  huge 
bull  which  lay  on  the  ice,  displaying  a  magnificent  pair 
of  tusks.  But  suddenly  something  took  the  boy's  atten- 
tion, and  he  seized  the  Norseman's  arm. 
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"Look  I  "he  Cried.  "  How  lucky  I  saw  1  That  harpoon 
IS  not  fastened  to  the  shaft." 

"  No,  sir.     It  ought  not  to  be." 

"  But  why  ?    Won't  it  come  off  when  you  throw  it  ?  " 

"  I  hope  so,  sir ;  we  don't  want  it  broken.  Don't  you 
see  that  the  line  is  fastened  to  the  head  ?  We  want  the 
shaft  to  come  out  and  noat  on  the  water,  so  that  we  can 
pick  it  up  and  use  it  again.  It  is  almost  the  same  as 
with  the  harpoons  for  the  beluga." 

"Oh,  I  see.  But  wouldn't  they  be  better  if  they  were 
made  thicker  ?  " 

"No,  sir,"  said  the  man,  giving  the  harpoon  head  a 
twist  and  taking  it  easily  from  the  pointed  end  of  the  light 
pme  shaft  and  replacing  it.     «  That  is  just  right,  sir." 

Steve  gave  the  Norseman  a  droll  look. 

"  I  say,"  he  whispered,  "  what  an  ignorant  feUow  you 
must  think  me  I "  ^ 

"  No,"  said  the  man,  smiling.  "  You  did  not  understand 
the  thmgs  that  long  experience  has  taught  us  are  the  best  • 
but  they  are  very  simple,  and  you  know  tliem  now." 

"Yes,  I  know  now.  But  tell  me  one  more  thing,  and 
then  I  will  not  bother  you  any  more." 

"Quick,  then,"  said  the  Norseman  good-humouredly. 

"  I  want  to  know  how  near  you  have  to  get  before  you 
throw."  ' 

"  We  don't  throw  the  harpoon  at  all  if  we  can  help  it " 
replied  Johannes,  "but  get  close  enough  to  thru.»t  it  into 
the  seal,  give  it  a  twist  to  entangle  it  m  the  tough  hide 
and  draw  out  the  shaft." 

"Oh,  look  I"  said  Steve  in  a  disappointed  tone;  for 
when  they  were  about  a  hundred  yards  away,  the  big 
bull  raised  his  head,  stared  at  them,  and  then  shuffled  off 
the  block  on  which  he  lay,  gave  two  or  three  heavy  flops, 
and  slid  down  softly  into  the  water. 
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"Never  mind,  sir,"  said  Johannes  calmly;  "there  is 
another  yonder  with  finer  tusks— that  one  to  the  left ; 
and  you  can  steer  the  boat  so  that  it  will  be  out  of  sight 
till  we  are  quite  close." 

The  captain's  face,  which  had  looked  gloomy,  brightened, 
and  he  followed  out  the  instructions  given ;  while  Skene, 
after  twice  over  being  on  the  point  of  barking  loudly 
at  the  huge  beasU  scattered  about  amongst  the  ice- 
floes, appeared  as  if  he  grasped  the  position  and  the 
meaning  of  the  talking-to  he  had  received,  and  stood  there 
with  his  feet  upon  one  of  the  thwarts  well  out  of  the  way 
of  the  harpooner  and  his  line,  and  watched  the  walrus  with 
his  ears  quivering  and  playing  about,  taking  evidently  as 
much  interest  in  the  proceedings  as  his  master. 

This  time  the  boat  passed  several  of  the  heavy  animals, 
which  sured  at  them  stupidly,  but  did  not  attempt  to 
stir,  so  that  there  would  have  been  no  difficulty  twice 
over  in  striking  and  making  fast;  but  the  huge  fellow 
with  the  grand  tusks  was  the  one  they  aimed  for,  the 
walrus  they  passed  having  shorter  or  broken  teeth. 

"How  is  it  so  many  have  their  teeth  damaged?" 
whispered  Steve. 

"  No  dentisU  up  here  to  attend  to  them,"  said  the  doctor, 
who  had  heard  the  query. 

"  Some  break  them  fighting,"  said  Johannes  seriously, 
for  he  did  not  comprehend  Mr.  Handscombe's  allusion; 
"but  very  often  they  snap  off  the  points  through  digging 
them  into  the  ice." 

"What  for?" 

"To  drag  themselves  up  out  of  the  water,"  replied 
Johannes  with  a  look  of  surprise.     "  Now,  hist  I " 

Steve  was  silent,  and  sat  with  his  rifle  across  his  lap 
watching  the  animals,  several  of  those  swimming  about 
being  young  of  various  sizes,  great,  fat,  shapeless  creatures, 
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more  like  inflated  india-rubber  saclcs  cut  sliort  than  any- 
thing  else,  ^ 

And  all  tliia  time  the  '  oat  and  men  Iiept  well  behind 
a  large  piece  of  the  ice-flot:,  which  screened  them  effectually 
from  the  great  bull.    But  now  the  time  had  come  when 
they  would  have  to  row  round  into  sight,  and  the  captain 
sat  ready  with  his  piece  cocked,  the  doctor  also    beine 
prepared  to  follow  if  necessary;  and,  seeing  this,  Steve 
■softly  raised   the   hammers  of  his   own   rifle,   and   sat 
prepared. 
Johannes  noted  his  action,  and  gave  an  approving  nod. 
The  boat  glided  round  the  end  of  the  floe,  and  there 
some  sixty  yards  away,  lay  the  massive  bull. 

The  huge  animal  had  no  idea  of  their  approach  till 
now,  when  they  learned  the  fact  that  it  was  evidently  the 
sentinel  of  the  herd,  for  it  drew  itself  right  up  with  a  look 
of  surprise,  and  the  captain  raised  his  piece 

"Not  yet,  sir  I "  cried  Johannes.     "  Closer,  closer  I  " 
The  men  pulled,  and  they  saw  the  bull  go  through  some 
singular  evolutions,  as   if  it  were  kicking  at  something 
beyond  and  out  of  sight.     It  was  so,  for  instantly  three 
more  walrus  started  into  sight  and  plunged  into  the  water 
and,   the    alarm   being  spread,   the  occupants  of  other 
masses  of  ice  and  the  edge  of  the  principal  floe  shd  and 
splashed  heavily  in.  thdr  leader  having  evidently  cried. 
Danger  I    Every  one  for  himself  I " 
As  soon  as  the  grand  old  sentinel  had  done  his  duty  he 
prepared,  with  an  activity  not  to  have  been  expected  to 
take  care  of  hin.  elf,  all  of  this  having  been  the  worl^  of 
half  a  mir       ;  but  the  boat  was  now  within  thirty  yards 
and   glidi  e   nearer,  when   the  captain   fired  two  shots 
rapidly  one  after  the  other. 

"  Pull  1 "  roared  Johannes,  and  the  men  dragged  at  their 
stout  ashen  blades;  and  as  the  bull, which  did  not  seem 
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even  «agg.red  by  f,e  heavy  bullets,  plunged  down  from 
the  ..de  of  the  floe,  the  Norseman  reached  it  and  drove 
^e  harpoon  nght  into  its  back,  giving  a  twist  with  hi, 
wrist,  and  drawmg  baclt  with  the  thin  pine  shaft,  as  the 

^"h^rhrSrarer  '"^  '°^"  ^°"°'^'"«  '^^ -'- 

..Z^'^'r'^^'^  ""f  °"*  *'^*'"=  Norsemen  from  the 
second  boat;  and  as  Steve  glanced  in  that  direction  he 
saw  that  they  were  pulling  hard,  apparently  after  nothing, 
for  not  a  walrus  could  be  seen.  ^' 

Then,  with  Johannes  erect  in  the  bows,  armed  with  his 
great  lance,  the  boat  was  pulled  in  the  direction  in  which 
the  Ime  was  running  out,  and  for  a  moment  Steve  was 
startled,  for  all  at  once  a  hundred  heads  almost  together 
appeared  above  the  surface  some  distance  before  them 
there  was  a  burst  of  sniffs  and  snorts  as  the  animal,  took 
breath  and  mstantly  dived  down  again,  their  flippers 
appearmg  above  the  surface,  and  then  they  were  gone 

The  great  bull  appeared,  too,  and   dived  once  more 
before  the  Ime  was  run  out;  and  when  the  herd,  after 
which  the  other  boat  was  in  full  chase,  had  appeared  in  the 
same  way  two  or  three  times,  breathed,  and  dived  again 
Jakobsen  began  to  manipulate  the  line  so  as  to  get  a  pull 

Zuf  '"^'^  xt""^  ''"''''  ^  ''^'^  '""g"  ^'^'  'he  harpoon 
held  fast.  The  consequence  was  that,  while  the  mate  was 
urging  on  the  men  in  the  other  boat,  the  captain's  was 
being  towed  ,=nd  the  men  lying  on  their  oars 

Just  then  there  was  a  shout  from  the  other  boat,  for 
the  last  of  the  flying  herd  had  been  overtaken  by  hard 
pulling;  and,  watching  his  opportunity  so  as  to  pick  out 
a  finely  tusked  head,  the  Norse  harpooner  there  had  made 
ajuccessful  thrust,  and  they,  too,  were  fast  in  a  great 

The  end  for  the  poor  beast  first  struck  wa.  now  near; 
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it  WM  growing  tired  of  trying  to  overtake  the  flying  herd, 
which  appeared  and  disappeared  with  wonderful  regularity 
•nd  exactness.  It  had  the  boat  to  drag  as  well  as  to  force 
its  mighty  carcass  through  the  water,  and  Jakobsen  drew 
upon  the  line  again  and  again,  so  as  to  get  within  striking 
distance  when  the  animal  ceased  to  make  efforts  to  dive 
down, 

"Let  me  come  forward  and  send  a  bullet  through  it." 
said  the  doctor.  "    ^ 

"Better  not,  sir.  It  may  charge  us,  and  we  can  stop 
It  better  with  our  Unces.  If  it  got  its  tusks  over  the 
side,  we  should  either  have  a  plank  ripped  out  or  be  over- 
turned." 

"Do  it  your  own  way,"  said  the  captain;  and  the 
words  had  hardly  left  his  lips  when  Jakobsen  stooped 
and  rapidly  picked  up  his  lance,  for  the  head  of  the  walrus 
appesuwl  above  the  water  with  ite  great  six-inch  bristles 
standing  out  above  the  gleaming  tusks.  And  now  it 
seemed  as  if  it  were  determined  to  fly  no  more,  but  to 
wreak  its  vengeance  upon  its  pursuers.  With  a  loud 
snorting  noise  it  made  a  rush  for  the  boat,  its  eyes  looking 
wild  and  red,  and  the  whole  aspect  of  the  great  visage 
threatening  to  a  degree. 

Steve's  heart  seemed  to  give  a  bound,  for  he  was  close 
to  the  bows,  and  only  a  few  feet  from  the  terrible-looking 
monster.  Involuntarily  he  raised  and  presented  his  piece ; 
but  Johannes  uttered  a  warning  growl  that  sounded  exactly 
hke  that  emitted  by  Skene,  who  backed  away  amongst  the 
men,  snarling  and  showing  his  teeth,  as  if  saying,  "  I've 
got  plenty  of  fight  in  me,  but  it  isn't  fair  to  expect  me  to 
tackle  an  arctic  sea-elephant  like  that" 

Then  the  hrge  beast  was  close  up,  with  head  raised, 
and  the  gleaming  tusks  about  to  strike  the  boat's  bows, 
when,  whKh  /  era*  /  two  great  lances  were  driven  into  its 


•'Jakobsen  stouped  and  rapidly  picked  up  his  lance.' 
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brewt    The  recoU  thrust  the  boat  away  from  wher-  the 
frantically,  and  recovering  itaelf  aufficicntly  from  the  two 

Ihelte  w:r       '^  "  "'  '"*'  ■""  °"'^  '^  »"  "■=' '" 
There  was  another  desperate  struggle,  the  poor  creature 
scattering  the  water  with  its  gr.,t  flippers,  knd  the  ne« 
minute,  to  Steve's  gi^at  relief,  it  was  dead  and  beginning 
to  sink  ;  but  Johannes  seized  the  line,  and  dei^ly  threw  a 
ring  round  the  walrus's  neck,  gave  it  ,  few  twists,  and 
made  the  monster  fast,  in  case  the  harpoon  should  after 
all  give  way,  as  it  had  with  the  other  boat,  which  was 
now  returning  disconsolate,  it  being  impossible  to  over- 
take the  swimming  and  diving  herd.    Then  all  at  once  the 
animals  turned,  for  something  happened  which  brought 
them  tearing  back  through  the  water  as  rapidly  as  they  had 
tned  to  escape;  and  now,  as  they  came  swimming  back. 
It  was  without  any  diving,  but  with  serried  front,  eye- 
flashing,  and  tusks  gleaming,  i„  a  grand  charge  upin  the 
boau,  and  with  a  force  sufficient  to  tear  them  into  match- 
wood and  drown  their  occupants  in  the  first  rush. 
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Steve's  new  pet. 

THE  reason  for  the  cliange  of  front  from  flight  to  a 
brave  attack  was  this.  As  the  second  boat  was 
returning  with  her  disappointed  crew,  they  drove  back  a 
member  of  the  herd  that  had  been  left  behind  in  the 
shape  of  a  ca!r,  which,  to  escape  this  second  boat, 
swam  and  dived  with  such  bad  choice  of  direction  thai, 
unseen  before,  it  all  at  once  popped  its  droll-looking 
head  out  of  the  water  close  to  where  Steve  was  sitting 
looking  at  their  huge  prize.  Possibly  it  was  the  dead 
walrus  which  had  attracted  the  young  one  and  brought 
it  so  close. 

Skene  was  the  first  to  see  the  absurd-looking  little 
creature,  and,  planting  his  feet  upon  the  gunwale,  he 
barked  himself  into  a  state  of  terrible  excitement,  driving 
the  young  walrus  into  hiding  beneath  the  water,  but  only 
to  come  up  again  from  time  to  time  to  breathe. 

The  young  walrus  could  not  understand  the  remarks 
made  about  its  personal  appearance,  or  else  in  all  pro- 
bability it  would  have  swum  away ;  for  the  shapeless 
creature  was  dubbed  "bladder  of  lard,"  "skin  of  oil," 
"prize  pig,"  and  the  like,  though  Steve  stuck  to  the  notion 
of  its  being  like  a  short  india-rubber  sack,  blown  full  of 
wind,  so  little  did  head  or  flippers  project  from  the 
blubber-distended  body. 
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<il?^' L'^^'  J"''""""'  ~"'dn't  you  catch  it?"  cried 
S.l«c.       The  poor  thing  believes  that  i.  it,  mother." 

..r    M  .'  *"*'  "'"  "°'  ^°  ■"'•y  '*"  «*  '^'^gin  to  row. ' 
Couldn  t  you  catch  it  ?  " 

"Oh  ye.,  sir,  I  could  catch  it,  I  daresay,"  replied  the 
Norseman,  •<  if  the  captain  wishes."  ^ 

"But  I  do  not  wish,"  saiu  Captain  Marsham.  "  What 
do  you  want  with  a  young  walrus  ?  " 

"To  bring  up  and  tame,"  replied  Steve,  with  the  im- 
pres,.o„  the  while  that  he  was  ^yi„g  something  rather 

"I  don't  ace  anything  to  laugh  at,"  said  Steve.     "It 
would  be  very  interesting  to  watch   the   habits  of  the 
cur.ousan.mal,  and  we've  driven  its  mother  away.     What 
would  become  of  it,  Johannes,  if  it  is  left  ?  " 
"Bear,"  said  the  Norseman  laconically 
"There  1 "  cried  Steve,  looking  at  the  captain. 
Try  and  catch  it,"  said  the  latter  quietly ;  and,  givin* 
Steve  a  sm.le  and  a  nod,  the  NorsemL  took  hold'  oT  hf 
end  of  a  C0.1  of  line,  made  a  noose,  and,  watching  his 
opportun.ty,  threw  it  cleverly  over  the  head'endof  the'calf 
one  1 """        ^°'  '''"  """"^ ' "  ""'^  ^'^^-    "  No : 

hilV^A   '°^  °"  ^'"^  "■«''''"=''  Slided  over  the  shppery 
h.de  and  came  away,  while  the  calf  dived,  turningTver 

i:  wavro^sthr '  ^'^-"'■-^ '- '-'  '■''^-'  -'  ^- 

"There's  nothing  to  catch  hold  of,  sir,"  said  Johannes 
good-humouredly,    as  he   stood    th;re  with    the   no^H 

but  he'll  be  up  aga.n  directly." 

Johannes   stood   so  ..uick  and   watchful  that,  as   the 
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calfs  head  popped  out  of  the  water  again,  a  ring  of  rope 
fell  round  it  and  was  tightened  at  once,  but  with  no  better 
fortune.  Again  and  again  the  Norseman  tried;  but  the 
little  creature  was  too  slippery,  and  gave  way,  so  that  it 
was  like  trying  to  lasso  a  huge  egg  bobbing  about  on 
the  surface. 

"  Give  it  up,"  said  the  captain  at  last ;  but  it  was  just  as 
the  ring  of  line  fell  once  more  round  the  plump,  swimming 
and  diving  object,  and  Steve's  feeling  of  disappointment 
gave  way  to  delight,  for  fortune  smiled  upon  the  Norse- 
man's efforts  at  last,  or  else  the  little  walrus  threw  one 
flipper  over  the  rope  and  hugged  it  to  its  fat  side,  with 
the  result  that  the  line  was  tightened  with  a  snatch,  and 
its  egg-like  body  was  suddenly  compressed  into  a  dumb- 
bell shape. 

"Got  him  I"  cried  Steve  joyfully,  and  Skene  nearly 
jumped  overboard  in  his  excitement,  barking  the  next 
minute  furiously,  while  his  master  stopped  his  ears ;  for 
the  calf,  as  it  was  dragged  toward  the  boat,  first  set  up  a 
whimper,  and  then  broke  out  into  a  series  of  snorts,  barks, 
and  squeals,  which  gave  it  a  strong  resemblance  to  a  pig 
being  coerced  into  quiescence  while  undergoing  the  orna- 
mentation to  its  nose  known  as  ringing. 

At  the  first  dismal  squeal,  but  unnoticed  by  the  occu- 
pants of  the  boat,  the  walrus  herd  stopped  its  retreat,  at 
the  second  it  turned,  and  at  the  third  it  came  rushing  back 
as  fast  as  it  could  tear  through  the  water. 

But  little  heed  was  paid  to  this  in  the  excitement  of 
dragging  the  heavy  calf  over  the  side ;  for  it  "  gave  "  in 
every  way.  There  seemed  to  be  nothing  to  grasp  or  of 
which  to  get  a  good  grip,  while  to  have  hauled  the  animal 
in  by  the  thin  line  looked  like  trying  to  cut  it  in  two,  as  a 
shopkeeper  does  soap  or  cheese.  But  at  'ast  Andrew  "  got 
a  han',"  as  he  called  it,  of  one  hind  flipper,  Jakobsen 
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Of  one  of  the  fore  flippers,  Steve  hauled  in  the  line,  and 
Johannes  reached  over  and  caught  the  other  fin-like 
projection.  Then  there  was  a  haul  all  together,  and  the 
squealing  and  snorfng  object  rolled  over  the  gunwale  and 

uZ  :"'°,/^,''°"°'"  °'  ""=  ^'"'''"8  '«'•''-'"•  what 
liamish  called  "  a  squelch." 

By  that  time  a  warning  cry  was  heard  from  Mr.  Lowe's 
boat  and  the  party  with  the  captain  gazed  in  dismay  at 
the  fierce-looking  herd  charging  down 

J.^uV-  T'l'"  "'"^  ""=  "P"*'"'  '^'^  'he  men 
^rambled  into  their  places  with  a  scared  look  on  their 

"It's  the  youngling's  cries  has  brought  them  down  " 
said  Johannes  calmly.  ' 

"You  know  these   brutes  of  old,"  said   the  captain. 
Will  they  attack  us  ?  " 

"They'll  come  close  up,  sir;  but  I  don't  think  there's 
anything  to  mind,  or  I  would  say  throw  the  calf  over- 

"  Yes,  that  might  be  the  best  thing  to  do  " 
"But  I  would  not  yet,  sir.     We'll  see.     These  things 
look  very  big  and  fierce,  and  sometimes  they  can  fight 
but  It's  mostly  bully  and  noise." 

The  rifles  were  ready,  and  the  two  Norsemen  seized 
their  lances,  ready  to  repel  any  savage  attack ;  while  for 
a  ime  the  position  of  the  party  appeared  to  be  one  of 
extreme  peril.  But  in  this  case  it  proved  that,  strong  as 
was  the  desire  of  the  animals  to  help  and  protect  one  of 
heir  young  m  trouble,  it  did  not  go  far  enough  to  make 

rLl  7"  Z  "?•  ^''"  ^°'"=""^"  '"  ""'h  •»««»  were 
ready  to  add  to  their  take  by  lancing  any  aggressive 
individual;  but  the  herd  kept  at  a  safe^distaLe,'Sg 
down  when  thepig-like  creature  in  the  boat  was  ^ulet,  ani 
bursting  out  into  furious  snortings  and  shows  of  attack 
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whenever   the  unhappy  little  creature  remembered    its 
trouble  and  burst  forth  into  a  wail. 

"  There  1 "  cried  Johannes  at  last ;  "  there  is  no  danger. 
A  few  splashes  of  the  oar  will  keep  them  off.  Shall  we 
harpoon  another?" 

"  No,"  said  the  captain ;  "  we  will  be  content  with 
what  is  done.  We  have  the  bear  to  get  as  well,  so  there 
is  plenty  of  work." 

The  second  boat  threw  a  line  on  board,  which  was  made 
fast,  and  with  this  help  and  the  stout  arms  in  their  own 
boat,  the  dead  walrus  was  towed  along  the  open  water- 
way to  where  the  bear  had  been  found.  Then  busy 
hands  went  to  work  skinning  and  flensing  with  such  good 
will  that  at  last,  with  both  boats  most  unpleasantly  loaded, 
as  the  doctor  called  it,  they  rowed  back  to  the  chasm  and 
reached  the  ship  in  safety,  well  satisfied  with  their  day's 
work. 

There  was  no  aggressive  walrus  herd  to  make  its 
appearance  now,  for,  in  spite  of  an  occasional  wail  from 
the  captive,  none  of  its  relatives  attempted  to  enter  the 
passage  through  to  the  fiord,  and  so  the  tremendous 
uproar  which  arose  as  soon  as  an  attempt  was  made  to 
get  the  captive  on  board  the  steamer,  and  which  echoed 
loudly  from  the  sides  of  the  cliffs,  was  laughed  at  merrily, 
the  men  thoroughly  ■  enjoying  the  task  of  hoisting  the 
slippery,  yielding  creature  on  deck.  This  was  achieved 
by  laying  a  tarpaulin  in  the  bottom  of  the  boat,  rolling 
the  cub  over,  lashing  the  comers  together,  and  hoisting 
and  hauling  it  up  to  the  gangway,  where  a  little  more 
snorting  and  barking  of  a  pig-like  nature  resulted  in  the 
little  animal  settling  down  in  the  bows  penned  up  by  a 
couple  of  gratings,  and  going  to  sleep  in  the  warm  sun, 
evidently  thoroughly  appreciating  the  dry  nature  of  it* 
new  bed. 


CHAPTER  XXIX. 


THE  HEALING  OF  A  FEUD. 

UPON  the  principle  of  making  hay  while  the  sun 
shone,  the  little  imprisoned  party  worked  hard 
amongst  the  walrus,  and  with  so  mu'-h  success,  that  there 
seemed  to  be  no  doubt  about  the  cargo  defraying  the 
expenses  of  the  expedition,  and,  if  it  should  prove 
necessary,  paying  for  a  second  voyage  the  next  year. 

"  If  we  can  get  out,"  said  Steve  one  day,  when  the 
subject  was  being  discussed  in  the  cabin. 

"We  must  take  that  for  granted,  my  lad,"  said  the 
captain.  "There  are  many  reasons  why  it  is  possible 
for  the  mass  of  ice  at  the  bottom  of  the  fiord  to  give 
way.  The  outside  must  always  be  weakening,  and  the 
prcssut*:  on  the  inner  increasing  by  the  constant  flow  of 
water  into  the  fiord,  which  is  rising  day  by  day.  That 
passage  does  not  take  off  half  as  much  as  appears  to 
come  in  somewhere  from  the  rocks,  and  sooner  or  later 
this  must  break  through  the  ice.  If  it  comes  to  the  worst, 
we  must  turn  engineers  and  block  the  passage  by  blasting 
down  stones  in  that  narrowest  part  till  we  have  dammed 
the  way  out.  We  should  then  turn  this  fiord  into  a  lake, 
which  would,  sooner  or  later,  bu'   ,  down  its  southern  bank." 

There  was  a  little  talk  that  evening,  too,  about  the 
sun,  whose  career  above  the  horizon  was  coming  to  an 
end,  the  height  at  noon  being  far  less,  and  at  midnight 
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SO  close  down  to  the  horizon  that  it  ceased  to  shine 
down  into  the  glen,  the  rays  being  hid  by  the  glacier 
This  fact  brought  forth  serious  thoughts,  for  it  suggested 
the  time  when  the  brief  summer  would  be  drawing  to  a 
close,  and  the  approach  of  that  long  period  during  which 
the  arc  described  by  the  sun  grew  lower  and  lower  until 
It  ceased  to  appear  at  all,  and  then  came  the  worst  of  the 
wintry  time-that  when,  saving  the  rays  of  the  moon, 
stars,  and  aurora,  there  was  no  light. 

"  I  don't  want  to  suggest  difficulties,"  said  the  doctor 
suddenly;  "but  suppose,  when  the  time  for  fine  weather 
to  be  at  an  end  comes,  there  is  no  chance  of  our  escape- 
always  supposing  that  we  have  seen  nothing  of  the  Ice 
Blink  people— what  then  ?  " 

"In  plain  English,"  said  the  captain,  "we  must  make 
up  our  minds  to  pass  the  winter  here." 
"  The  winter  ?  "  cried  Steve. 

"Yes,  my  lad.  Why  not?  We  have  snug,  warm 
quarters,  which  we  can  make  warmer,  for  I  saw  traces  of 
coal  up  yonder  in  the  valley  close  to  the  glacier.  Food  is 
plentiful,  and  what  men  have  done  before  men  can  do 
again." 

"  If  there  is  no  help  for  it,  we  must  submit,"  said  the 
doctor. 

"  Better  submit  than  venture  to  sea  in  these  two  boats  " 
said  the  captain;  "and  in  case  of  the  first  emergency 'l 
propose  that  we  begin  exploring  the  land  now.  We  have 
thoroughly  examined  all  the  coast  that  we  could  reach 
north  and  south." 

"And  hunt  as  we  go  ?"  said  the  doctor. 

"And  hunt  as  we  g--  so  as  to  Uy  in  a  good  store  of 
fresh  meat.  This  will  freeze  and  keep  any  length  of 
time.  I  don't  think  our  prospects  are  so  bad— that  is. 
lor  seamen."  ^ 
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"I  thought  we  should  have  found  some  trace  of  our 
friends,"  said  the  doctor ;  but  the  capUin  shook  his  head. 
"  It  is  all  the  merest  chance,"  he  said ;  "  we  have 
nothing  to  guide  us.  They  might  have  been  at  Jan 
Mayen,  or  up  on  the  north  coast  of  Greenland  or  the 
coast  of  Spitzbergen,  or  they  might  be  here  in  the  next 
valley,  or  north  or  south  where  we  could  not  penetrate. 
On  the  other  hand,  they  may  be  in  Novaya-Zemlya,  or  in 
some  region  of  the  far  north  never  yet  penetrated  by 
others.  Feeling  all  this  has  made  me  think  that  it  will 
be  by  accident  we  shall  meet  our  friends  more  than  by 
searching ;  but  we  shall  go  on  searching  all  »he  same." 
"  Then  you  will  make  a  start  to-morrow  ?  " 
"  Yes,  as  soon  as  the  carpenter  has  knocked  together  a 
few  bars,  to  make  a  contrivance  that  I  mean  to  be  a  hand- 
barrow  for  four  or  eight  men  when  the  ground  is  rough, 
and  a  sledge  when  it  is  smooth  enough  for  them  to  pull  it, 
or  on  snow." 

"Which  way  shall  you  go?"  said  Steve.  "Couldn't 
we  try  the  valley  up  by  the  glacier  ?  " 

"  That  is  where  I  mean  to  go  first,"  said  the  captain, 
"so  as  to  examine  more  fully  those  traces  of  coal;  so  let's 
go  to  rest  in  good  time  and  start  early." 

Steve  went  on  deck  to  see  to  his  dumb  companions 
before  retiring  for  the  night,  and  found  Skene  and  the 
young  walrus  comfortably  asleep  together  forward ;  for 
four  weeks  of  imprisonment  had  sufficed  to  make  the 
new  acquisition  so  tame  and  friendly  with  the  dog  that 
Skene  quite  appreciated  his  new  companion,  treating  it  as 
a  kind  of  huge  india-rubber  cushion,  over  and  about  which 
he  had  a  right  to  stretch  himself  wherever  and  whenever 
he  pleased. 

But  a  word  roused  up  the  dog,  who  leaped  off  the 
walrus,  waking  it  in  the  act ;  and  seeing  its  master  it, 
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too,  advanced,  not  like  the  dog  in  capers  and  bounds 
accompanied  by  barking,  but  in  a  curious  shuffling  fashion 
with  plenty  of  whines  and  whimpers  suggestive  of  its 
satisfaction  and  demand  for  caresses. 

"Good  old  Skenyl-  cried  Steve.  "Long  walk  to- 
morrow, old  man,  hunting  and  bear  and  all  sorts" 

The  dog  uttered  a  cheery  bark  at  every  announcement 
as  If  he  understood  every  word,  and  leaped  up  at  his 
master,  certainly  comprehending  that  there  was  something 
on  the  way.  " 

"Hullo,  Blub  I"  cried  Steve,  stooping  to  give  the  wahiis 
some  sounding  slaps,  which  were  evidently  appreciated 
Rum  old  chap,  ar'n't  you  ?    Why,  you  always  feel  as  if 
one  ought  to  sit  on  you,  or  roil  over  you,  don't  you  ?  " 

For  answer  the  curious-looking  object  made  a  barking 
kind  of  grunt,  and  thrust  its  curious,  neckless  head  over 
the  lads  shoe,  peering  up  to  him,  and  evidently  enjoying 
the  company  of  one  who  talked  to  and  favoured  it  with 
plenty  of  slaps  and  pats,  aU  of  which  appeared  to  be 
thoroughly  appreciated,  and  missed  as  soon  as  the  lad 
moved  away,  the  animal  shuffling  after  him  in  the  most 
absurd  way,  and  to  the  great  delight  of  the  c.r>-w,  which 
jomcd  m  petting  the  uncouth  beast  in  the  intervals  of  being 
free  from  some  busy  task. 

All  this  while  the  stock  of  oil  had  rapidly  augmented 
and  one  portion  of  the  hold  had  been  set  apart  for  the 
reception  of  the  great  solid  tusks,  which  were  carefully 
extracted  from  the  walrus  skulls  by  Johannes,  who  never 
seemed  happier  than  when  engaged  in  some  task  relating 
to  the  capture  or  storing  of  the  produce  of  one  or  other 
of  the  arctic  animals. 

The  ne«  morning  the  party  bound  for  the  search  and 
hunt  for  fresh  food  started  quite  early,  the  boat  landing 
them  very  near  to  the  side  of  the  great  glacier,  with  ite 
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wonderful  bluish  tints  in  the  chasms  and  hollows  about 
its  feet  At  Steve's  request  Watty  was  one  of  the  party, 
for  several  times  lately  he  had  noticed  the  longing  eyes  the 
lad  had  directed  ai  them  when  they  were  bound  on  an 
expedition ;  and  now  at  last,  when  he  was  to  have  a  run 
on  shore  and  see  the  shooting  of  the  reindeer,  his  excite* 
ment  seemed  to  bubble  over,  and  he  could  hardly  contain 
himself  as  he  tramped  on  by  the  side  of  Andrew  McByle. 
A  brief  glance  was  given  to  the  grand  glacier,  and  then 
the  party  bore  off  to  the  right  along  the  valley,  6nding, 
to  Steve's  great  delight,  as  they  reached  the  warmer  and 
more  sheltered  position,  where  the  ground  was  protected 
from  the  sea  breeze  and  from  the  icy  currents  which 
blew  from  the  north,  quite  an  abundance  of  flowers, 
though  there  was  a  perfect  absence  of  trees.  They  were 
dwarfed  and  ordinary-looking  plants,  saxifrages  and  other 
alpine  growths,  and  so  insignificant,  that  in  another  part 
of  the  world  they  would  have  been  looked  upon  as  paltry 
weeds,  but  here  they  were  rushed  after  by  both  the  lads, 
Watty  being  down  on  his  knees  directly  to  pick  a  handful. 
"Leuk  at  her,"  said  Andrew  contemptuously.  ''She 
always  thocht  the  callant  had  a  oee  in  her  bonnet.  She's 
gane  daft  aboot  the  bit  weeds." 

But  Steve  was  quite  as  "  daft ";  and  in  the  course  of 
their  searching  for  fresh  blossoms  they  came  in  contact 
over  a  tuft  which  each  had  eSpied  from  a  distance,  and 
paused  a  yard  apart,  with  eyes  glistening  from  eagerness 
and  hand  outstretched,  the  other  holding  a  spare  rifle  over 
the  left  shoulder.  Neither  spoke  for  a  moment  or  two, 
and  then  Watty  broke  the  silence  and  looked  quite  friendly 
at  his  young  superior;  while  Steve  waited,  expecting  to 
hear  some  unpleasant  remark,  or  to  see  some  annoying 
gesture,  on  the  iad's  part. 

"  I  dinna  want  them,"  said  Watty  at  last.     "  She'll  find 


388 


STEVE  YOUNG. 


plenty  mair.  I  ley  I  but  it  does  the  hairt  good  to  see  the 
bonnie  bit  floores  ance  mair.  Peck  them  and  come  alang 
Meester  Stevey,  and  we'll  be  finding  bilberries  oot  yonder 
on  ta  brae." 

"There's  plenty  for  both,  Watty,"  said  Steve;  and 
in  the  most  friendly  way  brought  together  by  the  tiny 
blossoms,  the  lads  gathered  each  a  handful,  Steve  sticking 
his  m  his  breast,  and  Watty  taking  off  his  Hat,  Celtic 
worsted  bonnet,  laying  the  flowers  carefully  therein  and 
then  replacing  it  upon  his  bear's-greasy,  shock  head.  ' 

"  She'll  pit  them  in  watter  when  she  gets  back  "  he 
said.  "  Hey  I  but  it  does  her  hairt  good  to  rin  amang  the 
floores  again." 

Their  party  was  well  on  ahead,  and  they  trudged  after 
Oiem  together  along  the  valley,  with  the  mountains  running 
steeply  up  on  either  side,  in  places  up  and  away  to  where 
the  dull  green  moss  and  tufty  growths  gav.  way  to  bare 
patches  of  stones,  and  still  up  and  up  to  where  the  loose 
stones  were  succeeded  by  rock  sheathed  and  netted  with 
snow.  Just  above  this  was  the  eternal,  glittering  ice. 
dazzhng  w  the  soft  glow  of  the  sun,  whose  light  looked 
cold  and  calm,  and  gave  the  wondrous  landscape  a  saddened 
aspect;  for,  in  spite  of  its  beauty  and  the  variety  of  tint 
of  the  mountain-si(Je,  Steve  felt  that  there  was  a  some- 
thmg  mournful  about  the  valley,  though  why  he  could  not 
explain. 

It  was  singular,  but  every  step  impressed  his  more 
thoughtful  companions  on  ahead  that  this  was  no  haunt 
for  human  beings;  and  as  they  tramped  on,  following  the 
wmdmgf  of  the  valley,  the  impression  grew  stronger  and 
stronger  that  theirs  were  the  first,  possibly  might  prove 
to  be  the  last,  human  feet  that  had  ever  traversed  this 
stony  desert. 

"  She  dinna  see  nae  heather,"  said  Watty  suddenly,  "  an' 
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she  dinna  see  nae  bluebell ;  but  it's  verra  bonnie  oot  here, 
Meester  Steve.    Will  ta  captain  be  gaen  far  awa  ?  " 

"  Oh  yes,  a  long  way  yet,  Watty.  We've  got  to  shoot 
some  deer  to  take  back." 

"Eh?  Shoot  the  deer  an'  tak'  back  I  But  she'll  be 
hungry  sune,  and  when  she's  shot  a  teer  she'll  mak'  a 
fire  and  roast  her.  For  she's  a  fine,  gude  cook  now,  and 
wad  like  to  stay  ashore  now  and  build  a  hoose  and  shoot 
and  hunt     Wait  a  wee,  and  she'll  mak'  a  bonnie  fire." 

"  What  of?  "  said  Steve,  laughing.  "  We  haven't  shot 
our  deer  yet ;  and  if  we  had,  there's  no  wood  here." 

"  Thenk  o'  tat,"  said  Watty,  cocking  his  bonnet  on  one 
side  to  give  his  head  a  scratch.  "  Nae  wud !  She's 
nane  sae  fine  a  countrie  as  bonnie  Scotland,  then.  Nae 
wud ! "  he  continued,  looking  round.  "  But  she'll  find 
a  forest  over  ycnder  ?  " 

"  No,  there  are  no  trees  here." 

"  Then  she'll  mak'  a  fire  o'  peat.  She'll  find  plenty  o' 
turves  doon  alangside  o'  ta  bilberries." 

"Yes,  you  may  find  turf,  and  perhaps  coal;  but  we 
shall  see." 

They  had  to  hurry  a  little  to  overtake  the  party,  and 
this  was  soon  made  easier  from  their  halting  about  a  mile 
farther  inland,  where  the  captain  was  gazing  up  the  stony 
slope  of  the  mountain  to  their  left. 

Steve  looked  up,  expecting  to  see  some  particular  plant 
or  perhaps  bird  ;  but  he  was  soon  undeceived  by  the 
doctor  handing  his  rifle  to  Andrew  and  climbing  up  a  little 
way  to  kick  off  some  masses  of  something  and  throw 
them  down. 

"  What  has  he  found.  Captain  Marsham  ?  "  said  Steve ; 
"gold?" 

"  What  is  far  more  valuable  to  us,  my  lad — coal.  Ves," 
he   added,  as  he  examined  the  specimen  which  he  had 
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picked  up,  ",nd  good,  «oft,  bituminous  coal,  toa  Why 
Steve,  this  is  going  to  be  a  land  of  plenty  for  us.  A  coal 
vein  cropping  out  of  the  cliff-side,  rtmiy  for  us  to  come 
wU._p.cks,  Kicks,  and  sledges  to  carry  off  a.  much  at  we 

"She's  pit  petter  coal  than  tat  into  the  galley  fire,"  said 
Watty,  who  had  followed  the  example  of  the  others  and 
picked  up  a  piece  to  examine.  "Leuks  brown,  Meester 
Stevey.     Does  she  thenk  it  wud  bum  ?  " 

••  We'll  try  as  soon  as  we  get  a  deer  to  roast,  Watty." 
Hey,  leuk  at  tat  I"  cried  the  lad,  as  a  shadow  was 
cast  upon  the  rock  wall,  and  a  huge  owl  Hoated  by  on 
Its  soft  pinions,  staring  hard  at  the  human  visitors  to  its 
solitude  with  its  large  round  eyes,  and  then  proceeded  to 
perch  upon  a  ledge  high  above  their  heads,  and  strip  and 
devour  a  speckled  bird  which  it  had  in  its  claws. 

h  KM?  '°°''  "'  """  "'""  "^"''y'  "^o'^  excitement 
bubbled  over  at  every  fresh  thing  he  saw.  "  She  got  ta 
white  speckled  grouse  fra  off  the  mountain-side.  She's 
seen  ta  grouse  like  tat  on  Ben  Cruachan." 

"  Ptarmigan,  Handscombe,"  said  the  cantain,  as  the 
white  and  browny-grey  plumage  of  the  unfortunate  bird 
came  floating  down  from  where  the  eagle-owl  was  pre- 
paring  its  meal.  ^ 

„  "^"'    ptarmigan,    sure    enough,"    said    the    doctor. 
Come  along;   we  must  knock   over  a  few  of  these  if 
we  don't  find  any  deer.    Shall  I  shoot  the  owl  ? " 

"  No,  let  it  rest ;  we  can't  eat  it,  and  we  are  too  busy 
to  care  for  preserving  specimens.  Make  a  note,  though, 
of  our  having  seen  these  two  birds  to-day.  I  want  to 
make  out  how  wide  the  coal  seam  is,  and  whether  it 
would  be  easy  to  work.  Here,  my  lad,  give  some  one 
e.se  that  gun,  and  climb  up  and  tell  me  how  wide  that 
coal  is.     You  can  get  up  there." 
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p'.'i^u'..^'..^''  ""^  ""'''•  ■"  '"Ble'i  nest  ance  by 
Ballachuhsh,"  replied  the  boy;  and  readily  enough  he 
chmbed  from  atone  to  atone,  with  the  huge  owl  ceaiing 
Its  preparation  of  its  dinner  and  glaring  down  at  him. 

"Their  tameness  is  shocking  to  me,"  quoted  the  doctor. 
as  he  saw  Watty  climb  and  the  owl  watch  him  come 
nearer  and  nearer,  till  all  at  once  the  great  white-and- 
grey-plumed  bird  dropped  the  ptarmigan,  made  a  rapid 
Mlent  stoop  unseen  by  the  lad,  struck  at  his  head  with 
daws  and  wings,  and  sailed  away  again  silently,  leaving 
the  bonnet  with   its  Howers  falling  more  qL.  than 

Watty,  who  lost  his  hold,  and  came  rolling,  scrambling 
and  tumbling  down,  till,  scratched,  bruised,  and  breath- 
less, he  fell  quite  at  his  companions'  feet. 

"Wha-  did  tat?"  he  shouted  furiously,  as  he  sprang 
up  with  his  eyes  fUshing;  and  he  gazed  from  Steve  to  the 
doctor  and  back,  aa  their  anxious  look  changed  now  1 
one  of  mirth  on  finding  that  the  boy  was  not  much  hurt. 
"  Did  what  ?  "  cried  Steve  in  suffocated  tones. 
"Threw  a  big  lump  of  turf  and  knockit  off  her  bonnet  " 
"  Haud  your  whisht,  laddie,"  growled  Andrew.    "  Nae- 
body  threw  a  turf,  for  there  isna  turf  to  throw." 

"But  ta  turf  hit  her  an  ta  lug,  and  knockit  off  her 
bonnet" 

"Haud  your  whisht,  laddie;  naebody  threw  a  turf 
It  was  the  great  grey  geuse  bird  teuk  her  for  a  lamb 
Hey  I  here  she  comes  back." 

In  effect  the  great  owl  came  sailing  up,  stooped  and 
picked  up  the  ptarmigan  it  had  dropped,  and  went  off  to  a 
ledge  of  the  mountain  higher  up. 

"  She's  spoiled  a'  the  bonnie  Hoores,"  muttered  Watty 
picking  up  his  bonnet,  and  climbing  up  again  to  reporj 
that  the  coal  seam  was  "sae  wide,"  this  measure  beinff 
indicated  by  touching  the  face  of  the  rock  in  t«o  placet 
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about  ■  foot  apart ;  and  he  waa  about  to  deacend  when 
he  caught  aight  of  (oniething  away  over  a  ridge,  and 
pointed. 
"  She  can  aee  the  ret-teer,"  he  whispered.  "  Whisht  I " 
Watty  crept  down  cautiously,  his  actions  showing  that 
before  now  he  must  have  been  out  in  the  deer  forests  at 
home ;  for  as  soon  as  he  reached  the  bottom  of  the  cliff  he 
ran  to  SIcene,  who  had  l>een  watching  the  owl  and  its 
prey  with  a  curiously  puzzled  look  as  if  he  did  not  know 
it  as  a  bird  at  home,  and,  dropping  on  one  knee,  he  threw 
his  left  arm  over  the  dog's  neck  and  h'ld  his  muzzle  so 
that  he  should  not  bark. 


CHAPTER  XXX. 

MISSINa 

Who  -.ir/°u,:ii°%f;3::;ij,*"-"'!itioncd  uJ 

w«»  fired  by  the  licht  of  ih. !•  .    ""^  '"  '''•  '"'n* 

.talking  heCd  wS'l  ?'  k'''  •""  «-"««°n.  of  .he 
had  befn  wid,  on  ^  o"he^„J'' t"?  "'eWan".,  when  he 
flashed  M  he  «,w  th/.d«n         !    '^'^'"'  """*  '''•  «?«• 

^^  Watty,  you  here  ?  "  he  said. 

"Ay,    She  cam'  to  see  her  shnfn     x.m     i 

reet.'theshouther.'    i?„„^,    "Hey,  but^e  h«  herT'' 
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■cross  the  mossy  plain  at  whose  edge  they  wandered,  the 
stag  at  which  he  had  fired  made  a  bound  and  went  off  at 
full  speed,  leaving  the  lad  with  his  heart  beating  and  full 
of  disappointment. 

"  No,  Watty,  a  miss ;  I  can't  shoot  straight,  and  it's  of 
no  use  trying,  I  only  waste  the  cartridges." 

"  Got  him  ?"  came  faintly  from  the  distance,  and,  turning, 
Steve  could  see  the  doctor  a  couple  of  hundred  yards  away. 

"  No  I "  cried  Steve  gloomily ;  and  then  softly,  "  I 
can't  shoot ; "  and  he  watched  the  disappearing  stag. 

"Yes,  yes,  yes!"  yelled  Watty.  "Hi— yi— yi— yi — 
ahl" 

For  just  as  the  deer  was  going  at  full  speed,  and  a  few 
more  bounds  would  have  taken  it  round  a  point  and  out 
of  sight,  it  dropped  suddenly,  the  impetus  at  which  it  had 
been  going  sending  it  right  over  and  over  twice ;  then  it 
lay  motionless,  and,  reloading  as  he  went,  Steve  exult- 
antly started  afl  r  his  prize. 

"  I  told  her  sae ;  I  kenned  she'd  het  her  by  the  way  the 
beastie  rinned.  Shot  recht  through  the  hairt,  laddie — 
recht  through  the  hairt." 

"  Mind,  it  may  only  be  wounded,  and  these  things  are 
dangerous." 

"Nay,  she'll  never  rin  again,"  panted  Watty,  whom 
long  inaction  on  board  had  made  fat.  "  It  was  a  bonnie 
lang  shot,  and  ye  ought  to  be  verra  proud." 

"  But  I'm  not,  Watty ;  it  seems  a  shame  and  cowardly 
to  crawl  after  a  beautiful  animal  and  murder  it." 

"  She  isna  a  peautiful  animal,"  said  Watty  scornfully. 
"  She's  fat,  put  she's  not  so  big  and  bonnie  as  a  Hieland 
stag,  and  her  horns  are  puir  scrats  o'  things.  Hey,  but 
ye  should  see  the  tines  on  the  het  of  a  bonnie  ret-teer  1 
She's  only  coot  to  eat ;  ant  she  must  kill  the  beasties,  or 
else  she'd  pine  to  deat." 
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Watty  was  right,  and  they  could  approach  the  deer 
without  fear  of  attack.  As  it  happened,  it  proved  tobethe 
finest  shot  that  day,  and  after  it  had  been  gralloched  (as  the 
Highlanders  term  the  opening  and  cleaning  of  a  stag)  bv 
the  Norsemen,  the  light  sledge  was  brought  into  requUition 
the  men  harnessed  themselves  to  it,  and  the  reindeer  was 
dragged  to  where  the  game  had  been  left  for  picking  up  on 
their  return ;  but  to  the  surprise  of  all  it  was  missing. 

"It  must  have  been  here  that  we  left  it,"  said  the 
captain,  glancing  round  at  the  wilderness  of  rocks  reach- 
ing from  them  to  the  mountain-foot. 

"Of  course;  here  are  the  marks,"  said  the  doctor. 
At  that  minute,  with  a  quiet  smile,  Johannes  touched 
Steve  s  arm  and  pointed.    The  boy  followed  the  direction 
indicated,  and  saw  something  moving  on  the  mountain- 
side. 

"  Yes,  I  see  it  I "  cried  Steve.  "  There  goes  our  deer  " 
For,  plamly  enough,  though  over  a  mile  away,  possibly 
two  miles,  for  the  air  was  wonderfully  clear,  there  was  a 
whitescoated  bear  calmly  dragging  off  for  its  own  dinner 
the  deer  which  had  laiien  to  the  doctor's  piece. 

"Well,  of   all   the    thievish    impudence  I"    he  cried. 
Come  along,  and  let's  give  him  a  lesson  " 
"  No,  I  think  not  to-day,"  jaid  the  captain ;  "  we  are  all 
tired  and  hungry.     We  should  not  care  for  the  flesh  now." 
But  the  bear  and  his  skin  ?  " 
"We  could  not  take  him  to-day;   we  can  track  him 
another  time.     If  we  shot  him  now,  we  should  have  to 
leave  the  carcass,  and  the  skin  might  be  torn.     Let's  get 
back  to  the  other  deer." 

The  doctor  nodded,  and,  to  Steve's  great  delight,  they 
pressed  on,  picked  up  the  next  deer,  and  then  all  at  once 
^teve  handed  his  gun  to  Johannes  and  started  off  at  a 
trot  toward  the  valley  by  which  they  had  come. 
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"Hi!  Where's  he  going?"  cried  the  doctor,  as  the 
men  loaded  the  sledge. 

"I  don't  know,"  said  the  captain.  "Yes,  I  do:  he  has 
run  on  to  light  a  fire  where  we  found  the  coal,  so  as  to  cook 
some  of  the  meat" 

"Yes,  that's  it,"  said  the  doctor.  "I  hope  he'll  have 
a  good  fire.    One  gets  horribly  hungry  out  here." 

They  trudged  on  till  they  came  to  where  the  next  deer 
lay  waiting  to  be  picked  up.  This  was  the  last,  and,  quite 
satisfied  with  their  load,  they  made  their  way  steadily  on 
toward  the  nearly  perpendicular  rocks  where  the  coal  had 
been  discovered  cropping  out  from  the  face. 

"  That's  the  place,  isn't  it  ?  "  said  the  doctor,  pointing 
and  shifting  his  rifle  from  one  shoulder  to  the  other. 

"  Yes,  sir  1 "  cried  Watty  Links  eagerly.  "  She  can  see 
ta  big  white  uUet  flitting  aboot  and  roond  and  roond 
because  Meester  Stevey's  leeting  ta  fire.  She  wushes  she'd 
gane.  She  can  leet  a  fire  better  Un  Meester  Stevey,  and  she 
could  ha'  blow  in  it  wi'  her  brath  and  beat  it  wi'  her  bonnet 
to  mak'  a  big  blaze  coom  sune." 

"Did  Mr.  Stephen  say  to  you  that  he  was  going  to 
Ught  a  fire?" 

"  Phut  I "  ejaculated  Watty,  emitting  a  sound  like  an 
angry  turkey-cock,  .and  rufiling  up  and  speaking  in- 
dignantly. "  And  tit  she  thenk  she  would  have  let  her  go 
and  light  a  fire  if  she  hat  kenned  aboot  it  7  She'd  ha'  gane 
hersel',  and  not  let  the  young  chentleman  touch  the  coal 
stuff.  She  wadna  tell  me,  and  rin  away  to  leet  the  fire 
her  nainsel',  because  she  thocht  she  could  do  it  better. 
But  Where's  the  smok  ?  " 

"  Perhaps  you  are  right,"  said  the  captain ;  "  but  I  don't 
see  any  smoke.     He  would  have  been  there  by  now." 

"  He  has  chosen  some  comer  out  of  the  wind,"  sug- 
gested the  doctor,  as  he  watched  the  great  bird  circling 


MISSING. 


agf 


I 


about  the  face  of  the  cliff,  but  from  their  disUnce  looking 
less  than  a  pigeon. 

"  We  ought  to  have  a  specimen  of  those  owls,"  said 
the  captain  as  they  trudged  on,  rather  wearily  now,  their 
pieces  seeming  to  have  grown  wonderfully  heavy. 

"  Marsham,  my  good  friend,"  said  the  doctor,  "  there  is 
only  one  specimen  in  na'..  -al  history  i.,at  interests  me 
now,  and  that  is  the  fleshy  tissue  known  as  steak  or 
collops,  frizzled  over  a  good  clear  fire.  After  I  have 
exhibited,  as  we  doctors  say,  a  dose  of  that  to  myself, 
I  shall  be  quite  ready  to  talk  about  owls;  not  before." 

"  See  him,  Johannes  ?  "  said  the  captain,  dropping  back 
to  take  hold  of  one  of  the  tracking  lines,  and  helping  to 
pull  the  sledge  and  ease  the  men. 

"  No,  sir.  He  has  been  troubled  to  get  the  fire  to  bum. 
Maybe  he  has  no  matches.  For  there  was  plenty  of  rough 
coal  lying  about,  and  dry  stuff  that  would  soon  catch 
alight  But  it  will  be  something  to  find  the  fire  ready  to 
burn  ;  and  we  can  soon  get  some  bits  of  meat  to  roast." 

"I  don't  see  any  signs  of  that,  my  lad,"  said  the  captain, 
after  they  had  gone  a  little  farther.     "  Of  course  that  was 
why  he  ran  on.     Did  he  say  anything  to  you  about  it  ?  " 
"  Not  a  word,  sir.    He  made  a  sudden  dart  off  and  was 
gone." 

"  Perhaps  he  has  a  fire  where  we  cannot  see  it "  said 
the  captair.;  "and  it  tells  well  for  the  coal  that  .t  bums 
with  so  1:  tie  smoke.     It  will  be  capital  for  the  engines." 

They  trudged  on,  quite  satisfied  that  they  had  not  the 
other  deer  to  drag  as  well,  for  the  ground  was  very 
rugged,  and  Captain  Marsham  suggested  to  the  doctor 
that  if  they  had  had  the  bear-skin  the  task  would  not 
have  been  much  lighter.  Still,  every  one  was  cheerful,  and 
tugged  heartily  at  his  track  rope;  but  there  was  no  sign 
of  the  lad  when  they  reached  the  foot  of  the  coal  cliff, 
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"  A  ^*'^'  *^"^ '    Ahoy  I "  shouted  the  doctor  again  and 
-tl.    again,  startling  the  great  owl  from  ite  eagle-like 

eerie  and  making  the  rocks  echo  the  cry.     But  there  was 

no  response,  and  the  party  looked  at  each  other  for  an 

explanation  of  the  position. 

"He  has  not  been  here,"  said  the   captain,  "and  we 

must  go  back  and  search.     How  tiresome,  when  we  are 

so  weary  1 " 

"I  wish  you  had  not  brought  him,"  grumbled  the 
doctor.     "  I  say,  isn't  anybody  going  to  make  a  fire  7  " 

"Look  here,  sirl"  cried  Jakobsen  suddenly  from  where 
he  stood  by  a  big  mass  of  rock. 

"  Yes  1  what  is  it  ?  "  cried  the  captain ;  and  he  stepped 
toward  the  man,  foUowed  by  the  others,  to  where  Jakob- 
sen  pointed  down  to  a  ring  of  '.tones,  within  which  was  a 
qu.-ntity  of  dry,  heathery  stuff  with  a  number  of  weather- 
w.'..i  lumps  of  coal. 

"No  mistake  about  his  having  been  here,"  said  the 
doctor,  uking  out  a  box  of  matches,  which,  to  his  astonish- 
ment, was  snatched  from  his  fingers  by  Watty  who 
dropped  upon  his  knees,  struck  and  shaded  a  match 
applied  it  to  the  light  stuff,  which  blazed  up  at  once,  and 
then  began  to  fan  it  with  his  bonnet  in  one  hand,  as  he 
kept  on  adding  Uttle  bits  of  coal  with  the  other. 
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"She'll  soon  have  a  ferry  pig  fire,"  said  Watty,  "ana 
she'd  petter  get  ta  steaks  retty  to  frizzle.  She  can  cook 
peautifully  the  noo." 

This  was  to  Jakobsen,  who  nodded,  drew  his  knife,  and 
began  to  cut  off  a  haunch  from  one  of  the  deer,  for 
Johannes  was  looking  about  uneasily. 

"  See  anything  of  him,  my  man  ?  "  said  the  captain. 

"  No,  sir.  He  must  be  gathering  coal  together  to  help 
the  fire ;  but  I've  been  down  both  these  rifts,  and  he  is  not 
there." 

"It's  very  strange,"  said  the  captain  uneasily.  "So 
unlike  him  to  rush  off  in  that  way." 

"  He  was  thinking  of  our  comfort,  sir,"  said  Johannes 
gravely ;  "  and  how  good  it  would  be  for  us  to  find  a  fire 
ready." 

"  He  must  be  about  here  somewhere,"  said  the  captain, 
"Shout,  will  you?" 

Johannes  made  the  rocks  echo  again  and  again,  but  the 
only  effect  was  the  starting  of  the  owl  into  flight  tUl  the 
cries  and  their  echoes  ceased,  when  it  settled  once  more 
high  up  the  mountain-side. 

There  were  several  narrow,  gully-like  places  withia 
reach,  up  either  of  which  the  boy  might  have  gone,  and 
the  question  arose  as  to  the  reason  for  his  so  doing. 

"  He  would  not  have  gone  seeking  for  coal,"  said  the 
doctor,  "  because  there  is  plenty  here." 

"  I'm  thinking,  sir,"  said  the  Norseman,  "  that  he  had  no 
matches,  and  has  gone  to  seek  for  a  stone  to  use  with 
his  knife  to  strike  a  light.    There  can  be  no  other  reason." 

"Then  he  will  be  back  directly,"  said  the  captain. 
"  There,  leave  them  to  cook ;  I  am  uneasy  about  him. 
Let's  search  those  places  a  little  farther  off.  We'll 
take  that  one,  Handscombe ;  you  the  ol"  ;r,  Johannes." 

They  all  then  started  off  as  the  fire  burned  up,  and 
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•pread  quite  a  doud  of  black  smoke  overhead-  «d  .t, 

which  he  was  to  explore  before  h.  »f»»    j       7 
Wumphant  shout  as' he  waved  hU  hT  Th'  "^  " 
waved  their  hands  in  answer Tnd  tu™ed!!    .      u  °"'"' 

"^:::"^^cSr^-^^^"-r^' 

mean?"^'      cned  the  captain.      "What  does  that 
The  Norseman  shook  his  head. 
"  The  ground  is  hard  as  iron,  sir."  he  said  •  "  H,»~  • 

The  Norseman  tixjtted  about  fiftv  vard,  „n  L     ?  . 
entrance  to  the  ravine  he Th  J^^  '*y°"''  ""« 

Picked  up  a  piece  oTs,a!j  coal  ^"  "'  '°  ^^"^'''  ""^ 
the'Vap"'^""'^'" "''=''''•     "'  P"'  "'-•s  where  I  found 

w:£r;n„^-----on.he 

J^But  why  should  he  have  dipped  his  cap  ?»  said  the 

cn-ed°:h:Xt^  -Hew'oTd  roIV"""'"^  '"*'  '"■""" 
«>a„  this  unless  there  wasTlVrelst::"  ^°"  ^"^  '""'^^ 

Of  course  not."  said  the  r=„f,; .-, 

reason  i 


I  there  be  ? " 


•  WelJ,  it  seems  to  me  that  the  best  thing 


is  to  go  back 
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I^h'  "''„""' J~"  »  «=*  ""-"tes,"  said  the  doctor,  after 
.ta„d.ng  thoughtful  and  silent.  "  He  is  far  more  likely 
to  come  to  us  than  we  are  to  go  to  him.  It  seem,  to  be 
a  mystery ;  but  mysteries  sometimes  f-n  out  very  simple 
thmgs.     What  do  you  say  ? "  ^ 

••  I  5ay  that  we'll  have  a  good  search  down  this  gully, 
and  see  .f  by  any  chance  he  has  gone  down  here.  You 
Johannes  search  along  over  our  morning's  track  straight 
away  and  try  and  be  back  in  half  an  hour  at  the  fire. 
We  will  meet  you." 

,J^A  ^"""T"  '^"'*-  °'^«i"'out  a  word,  and  the  captain 
and  doctor,  after  a  glance  in  the  direction  of  the  fire  to 
s«  that  the  others  were  watching  them,  plunged  into  the 
gloomy,  rugged  gully,  which  looked  as  if  the  mountain  had 
been  suddenly  split  apart,  leaving  at  the  bottom  just  room 
for  two  nen  to  pick  their  way  along  abreast,  while  the 
sides  ran  up  at  once  toward  where  the  ice  and  snow  never 
melted  save  on  the  surface,  to  send  a  little  water  trickling 
down  to  form  a  tiny  stream,  which  wandered  along  among 
the  stones  beneath  their  feet.    But  though  they  pressed 
on,  seekmg  hard  for  some  sign  of  the  lad  having  passed 
there,  nothmg  was  seen;  so,  when  the  half-hour  was 
weU  up,  they  turr^  their  heads  in  the  other  direction 
vamly  trymg  to  make  out  where  he  could  have  gone,  and 
still  scanning  every  stone  and  rift  overhead  for  signs. 

I  hope  Johannes  has  had  better  fortune,"  said  the 
captain  as  they  neared  the  entrance. 

"I  hope  so;  he  would  be  back  at  the  fire  long  before 
now,  rephed  the  doctor;  but  hardly  had  he  spoken  when 
a  loud  hail  came  echoing  down  the  gully.  They  sent  an 
echoing  reply,  and  hurried  their  paces. 

"  One  hardly  likes  to  shout  here,"  said  the  doctor ;  "  the 
echoes  are  so  weird  and  strange,  they  seem  quite  to 
pnswer  you. 
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"  Better  if  Steve  would  answer,"  laid  the  captain  drily. 
"You  said  a  time  back  you  wished  we  had  not  brought 
him  to^ay.  I  honestly  wish  now  that  I  had  not  brought 
him  at  aU.    Well,  Johannes  ?  " 

There  was  no  need  to.speak.  The  heavy,  solemn  face 
of  the  Norseman  told  that  he  had  seen  nothing,  and  they 
went  back  to  the  fire  in  silence. 

There  was  a  pleasant  odour  to  a  hungry  man  out 
m  the  open,  that  of  frizzUng  meat,  as  they  approached 
the  fire;  but  the  strange  disappearance  of  their  young 
companion  took  away  all  appetite,  and  Watty,  who 
was  smUing  with  satisfaction  at  the  success  of  the 
collops  he  had  been  cooking  upon  skewers  of  wood,  as 
chif  of  the  aUfn$co  kitchen,  saw  with  intense  disappoint- 
ment that  the  captain  and  those  with  him  contented 
themselves  with  taking  a  couple  of  ship's  biscuits  each, 
and  then  turning  away  to  confer  as  to  whst  ought  to  be 
done. 

"  We  cannot  go  back  to  the  ship  without  him,"  said  the 
captain. 

"No,"  cried  Johannes. 

"  Do  you  think  he  is  playing  us  some  trick  ?  "  said  the 
doctor. 

"Trick?" 

"  I  mean  hiding  away,  and  will  turn  up  directly." 

"No,  he  would  not  be  so  wanting  in  common  sense," 
said  the  captain  sternly.  "  What  pleasure  coui>1  he  find 
in  so  inane  a  prank  ?  " 

"NoT-e.  I  ought  not  to  have  said  such  a  thing.  He 
would  not,  of  course." 

"  No,"  said  Johannes  decisively.  "  Is  it  possible,  gentle- 
men, that  he  may  have  gone  on,  after  putting  the  fire  ready, 
so  as  to  reach  the  boat  ?  " 
"  I  can  see  no  reason," 
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"  You  did  not  give  him  any  order,  sir— one  that  you  have 
forgotten  ?  " 

"  No,  certainly  not,"  said  the  captain ;  and  Johannes 
was  silent,  waiting  for  his  superior  to  make  some  sugges- 
tion, the  captain  lieing  very  thoughtful  as  he  stood  there 
with  bis  brow  knit.    At  last  he  spoke. 

"  I  cannot  leave  this  place  with  the  knowledge  that  he 
may  have  gone  away  for  some  reason  that  we  cannot 
grasp  and  will  perhaps  return  here  by-and-by.  It  would 
be  horrible  for  him  to  come  and  find  that  we  had  gone." 
"  I  should  stay,"  said  Johannes  shortly, 
"  Thank  you,  my  man,"  said  the  captain  warmly ;  "and 
we  shall  stay,  too.  Of  course  you  would  not  go.  Hands- 
combe?" 

"  Impossible  I "  said  the  doctor  quickly.  "  One  minute, 
though,"  he  continued,  looking  upward  toward  the  rugged 
face  of  the  mountain,  and  higher  still  to  the  snow  and  ice. 
"  Do  you  think  he  has  climbed  up  yonder  to  pass  the  time 
till  we  overtook  him  ?  " 

"  Oh  no  1 "  cried  the  captain ;  "  the  time  was  too  short 
There,  ray  mind  is  made  up." 

The  others  looked  at  him ;  but  he  said  no  more  till  he 
had  turned  back  to  the  fire. 

"  Look  here,  my  lads,"  he  said ;  "  make  a  meal  as  quickly 
as  you  can,  and  then  hurry  on  to  the  place  where  we 
landed.  Of  course  you  will  keep  a  sharp  look-out  for  Mr. 
Steve  as  you  go,  in  case  he  may  be  on  the  road.  If  you 
do  not  pass  him,  question  the  boat-keepers ;  and  if  they  have 
not  seen  him,  you,  Jakobsen,  will  come  back  to  us  here." 
The  Norseman  nodded. 

"  I  shall  depend  upon  your  making  all  the  haste  you  can 
back  to  us,"  continued  the  captain.  "  We  may  want  you 
to  help  explore  the  place  around ;  but  I  am  in  hopes  that 
you  will  find  him  waiting  by  the  boat." 
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«lve.  to  the  riedge  <md  p«p,red  to  .tart,  only  waiting  for 
Uie  captain  to  give  the  word,  "Go  r 

•Undin  '^'"  ^'"^  "'""'  "P  '"  *•'"'  ""  "P"'"  *« 
;;  Shell  chuat  let  her  stay  7"  .aid  the  boy  insinuatingly. 

SUy?    You.tay,inyIad?    What  for?" 
"  Che  thenks  .he  can  help  find  him." 
"  Why,  what  make,  you  think  that  ?  " 
"Aw  dinna  ken,"  wid  the  lad,  shaking  his  head.    " She 

7X   ^    .f  '!:'"'"  "'"^  ""■■    S""'  ""  ^''■"b  «nd  rin 
Ye  II  chust  let  her  .Uy  ?  " 

"But  you  don't  want  to  find  him,"  cried  the  doctor 
You  two  were  the  worst  of  friends." 

K.  r  ^T,x  '  ^^  ""^"^  ^  '■"'="''•  °"'>  "^hust  acquaint ; 
but  she'd  like  to  find  him,  all  the  same." 

"  Stay,"  said  the  captain  laconically.     "  You  may  be  of 
use ;  but  I'm  afraid  that  we  can  do  nothing  but  wait " 

hi>?;!l"^   v"^'  *"PP'''  ^'^'  «''''"«  ''™^^'f  »  P"n=h  in 

graufitd.  '°  '■""""'  '^'"  •"= ""  '°'«»«='y 

Then  the  word  was  given,  the  men  tightened  their  track 
ropes,  and  went  off  with  the  sledge  and  its  heavy  load  of 
fresh  meat  at  a  pretty  good  rate,  whUe  Captain  Marsham 
and  his  companions  stood  gazing  round,  and  considered 
what  direction  it  would  be  best  to  take. 

Then  a  thought  strjck  the  captain,  and  he  turned  to  the 
boy. 

I  "J'^^  '"""'  "^  '"'''"  *"=  ^^  ''"''■'■y'  "  if  y°"  SUy  here 
I  shal  want  you  to  stop  by  the  fire  while  we  go  about 
searching."  " 

"She'll  want  her  to  stop  by  the  fire  ?  "  said  Wattv  in 
dismay.  ' 

"Yes." 
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"What,  ill  .lane?" 

"  Yet,  whUe  we  search,  ao  that  sone  one  may  be  here  If 
Mr.  Stephen  cornea  back  while  we  are  gone." 

"But  alane  by  her  nainsel'  ?"  faltertrd  Watty. 

"Of  course.  There,  be  off  with  yo  ,  Run  after  the 
men ;  you  can  easily  overtake  them." 

"She  dinna  want  to  go  after  the  men,"  said  Watty 
stoutly.  "  She  wants  to  find  Meester  Stevey,  and  ye  said 
I  micht  stop." 

"  Then  you  must  do  what  I  want  you  to  do,  sir.  Are 
you  afraid  ?  " 

"Aye,  she's  a  bit  skeary  aboot  stopping  here  all  alane." 

"Off with  you,  then  I" 

"  Nay,  she  said  I  micht  stop." 

"Then  you  will  have  to  stoy  and  keep  watch  by  the 
fire." 

"  She  wants  to  go  and  find  Meester  Stevey." 

"I  have  no  time  to  argue  with  you,  sir.  Go  or  stay," 
said  the  captain  angrily. 

"  She's  chust  going  to  stop,"  said  Watty  sullenly. 

"The  boy  has  stuff  in  him,"  said  the  captain  to  Mr. 
Handscombe ;  "and  he  has  a  kind  of  attachment  to  Steve 
after  all  their  bickerings  and  fighting.  Now,  then,  we  must 
have  another  search;  which  way  do  you  recommend, 
Johannes  ?  " 

"There  is  no  choice,  sir,"  said  the  Norseman  gravely; 
"  one  place  is  as  likely  to  be  right  as  another.  There  is  a 
little  valley  yonder  behind  the  coal.    Shall  we  try  that  7  " 

"Yes,"  was  the  laconic  answer;  and  the  captain  stood 
thinking  for  a  few  moments,  and  using  the  little  glass  he 
carried  to  sweep  the  mounUin-sUe,  and  then  the  slopes 
and  plain  opening  behind  them. 

"She'll  pe  getUng  ferry  hungry,"  sa''  Watty,  "and  she'd 
petter  eat  some  of  the  teer." 
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The  captain  ahook  hit  liead. 

"  I  cannot  eat  now,  air,"  lie  aaid  •  "  but  I'll  >.v.  ._      i. 
w;.h  «.  for  .,..    We  ahaii  ^  f.i„. ' J^aMr^'  ^S 

"Yea,  talteaome,"  said  the  captain.    "Now   mv  n,.„ 
you  win  keep  up  the  H.  and  h.ve'«,„e  of^L'^Ta"  "h'ey 

backT^      The '  ^.  '7^  ""^  """  ""  "o-.  '^  "e  come, 
II D  notJung  to  mind." 

^^  Put  If  tiie  beast  come  wliat'll  she  do  ?  " 

sharply  """'  """"'  *'»'  "•"^"  I'-'ri^l  Watty 

to  do"'  ^""y'houghtfully;  "Ufa  the  pest  thing 

11  cl!l      J**""""*"  ''a«'  pointed  out 

She'll  pe  ferry  lanely  all  alane,"  aaid  Wattv  after 

watching  till  the  doctor,  who  was  last    h.H  T  I 

"  Whafll  she  do  till  they  come^ck  ?'•  *"PP«»"«'- 

^  He  stood  watching  the  fire,  and  thinking.    Then  at 

col?'"'!'  f  P'»"'y'^'*  <■"  Meester  Stevey  when  she 
Tet^otr  agai?''  '^'  '"°"«''  -^°-'  «> '"^^^  P^^" 
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■hive's  aovziiture. 

ND  til  this  time  the  object  of  so  much 
:  watch  for helD ash 


solicitude ' 
Is  friends  v 


I  eagerly  < 
ready  to  supply  it. 

When  the  idea  struck  him  that  it  would  be  a  capital 
thing  to  do  to  run  on  forward  to  the  foot  of  the  coal  cliff 
and  start  a  fire  ready  for  the  time  when  the  sledge  was 
1  horiouaiy  dragged  up,  he  did  not  pause  to  consider 
whether  it  would  be  wise  to  separate  himself  from  his 
friends,  but  darted  off  at  full  speed,  and  in  due  time  reached 
the  spot.  He  hurriedly  built  up  a  number  of  stones  into 
a  circle,  and  began  to  collect  dry,  twiggy  stuff  to  start  the 
bUize,  wishing  the  while  that  he  could  see  a  fir  wood 
with  its  ample  supply  of  dead,  turpentiny  branches.  But 
the  twi,,3  were  strong  and  promised  to  bum  well,  so  he 
proceeded  next  to  collect  the  weather-worn  fragments  of 
coal,  which  had  from  time  to  time  crumbled  down  from 
above,  rent  away  by  the  frost.  These  were  scattered 
here  and  there,  many  of  them  resembling  stone ;  but  he 
soon  obtained  enough  to  begin  with,  and  bore  them  to  his 
rough  fireplace,  over  which  he  saw  in  imagination,  as  he 
worked,  del  'oua  steaks  of  deer  frizzling. 

He  had  pressed  the  bushy  scrub  down  hard  to  make 
It  burn  without  flaring  away,  glanced  at  the  pieces  of 
coal  ready  to  hand,  and  now  began  to  search  his  pocket 
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for  the  little  brass  box  of  matches  he  carried,  when  as  he 
knelt  down  there  were  footsteps  behind  him  and  a  heavy 
breathing.  ' 

"That  you,  Watty?"  he  said,  without  looking  round. 
Bother  the  box  1    Here,  Watty,  got  any  matches  7  " 
Phool 

A  deep-ioned  expiration  of  the  breath  was  the  answer 
and  the  boy  turned  his  head,  to  find  that,  not  three  yards 
from  where  he  knelt,  a  huge  bear,  whose  long  fur  had  quite 
a  pale  golden  tinge  in  the  sunshine,  was  literally  towering 
over  him  upon  its  hind  legs  with  fore  paws  extended  as 
if  to  catch  him. 

Steve's  spring  over  the  fireplace  was  of  a  kind  that 
improved  by  practice,  was  sufficiently  fine  to  promise  his 
taking  rank  as  the  greatest  standing  jumper  of  his  time, 
while  his  speed  in  running  certainly  merited  praise  as  he 
found  that  the  great  beast,  which  must  have  stood  up  some 
seven  feet,  had  now  dropped  on  all  fours  and  was  in  full 
chase. 

For  choice  Steve  would  have  run  toward  his  friends 
but  he  had  no  opUon.  The  bear  blocked  the  way  in  that 
direction;  on  his  right  there  was  the  rapid  rise  of  the 
mountain;  on  the  left  the  ground  was  broken  and 
DOggy;  before  him  the  way  open  toward  the  mouth 
of  the  vaUey  where  they  had  left  the  boat,  and  naturally 
this  way  he  ran,  hoping  that  the  bear  would  soon  tire 
Of  the  pursuit,  and  believing  in  his  power  to  run  more 
swiftly. 

The  way  was  not  good,  for  it  was  encumbered  with 
blocks  of  stone  that  had  fallen  from  above;  but  Steve 
felt  that  they  must  be  as  bad  for  the  bear  as  for  him,  and 
he  pressed  on,  taking  off  his  bonnet  to  hold  it  in  one  hand 
as  he  ran. 

He  glanced  over  his  shoulder,  and  there  was  the  bear 
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appearing  to  shuffle  along  clumsily,  but  g<  .tinij  over  the- 
ground  at  a  great  rate  of  speed,  which  told  \<)e  .ad  that  h( 
need  do  his  best ;  but  he  consoled  himself  with  iht  b.-Iicf 
that,  unless  terribly  hungry,  the  bear  would  not  follow  him 
for  long;  on  the  other  hand,  if  famished,  it  would  keep 

on  and  tire  him  out,  and  then 

Steve  obstinately  refused  to  let  his  imagination  carry 
him  any  farther— the  thoughts  were  too  horrible;  and, 
mentally  vowing  that  if  he  managed  to  get  clear  away  he 
would  never  feel  any  compunction  in  helping  to  shoot  a 
bear  again,  but  would  do  his  best  to  become  the  owner 
of  its  rich,  whitish  fur,  he  tore  on  as  hard  as  he  could  go, 
fully  conscious  of  the  fact  that  the  bear,  though  some 
yards  behind,  was  determined  to  tire  him  out  and  run  him 
down. 

The  way  now  became  more  open,  and  as  he  raced  on 
he  just  glanced  at  the  opening  to  the  narrow  ravine  on  his 
right,  for  there  was  no  temptation  to  leave  the  broad,  open 
way  for  a  stone-encumbered  defile. 

No  temptation  then ;  but  the  next  moment  there  was, 
for  he  was  not  far  past  enjoying  the  satisfaction  of  dis- 
tancing his  pursuer,  when  his  heart  sank,  and  a  curdling 
sensation  of  horror  so  convulsed  him  that  he  dropped  his 
cap,  and  pressed  his  hands  to  his  throat ;  for  there,  fifty 
yards  in  front,  and  coming  toward  him,  was  a  second  bear, 
into  whose  jaws  he  was  running  hard. 

Danger  behind,  danger  before,  and  between  them 
death  without  mercy.  There  was  only  one  way  out  of  the 
peril,  and  that  was  to  run  back  and  turn  up  the  narrow 
defile. 

It  was  a  desperate  venture,  for  the  first  bear  was  lumber- 
ing 'ong  and  had  nearly  reached  the  turning;  in  fact, 
would  have  passed  it  before  the  boy  could  reach  the  haven 
of  comparative  safety  if  it  had  not  stopped  suddenly  in 
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surprise  at  seeing  the  quarry  so  suddenly  turn  round 
and  seem  to  charge.  Instead,  then,  of  running  to  meet 
him,  the  bear  suddenly  raised  itself  up,  and,  with  out- 
stretched daws,  awaited  Steve's  approach.  It  was  all 
over  in  a  moment  or  two :  the  boy  had  to  go  so  close 
to  the  waiting  bear  that  the  beast  struck  at  him  with 
its  right  paw,  and  nearly  touched  the  boy's  shoulder;  but 
the  next  instant  he  was  beyond  reach,  and  running  up  the 
defile. 

There  was  no  bounding  over  the  ground,  though,  here, 
for  the  place  was,  as  has  been  shown,  encumbered  with 
faUen  blocks;  and  Steve's  heart,  which  the  moment  before 
rose  with  a  leap  at  the  way  in  which  he  had  eluded  the 
bears,  sank  once  more  like  lead,  for  he  knew  enough  of 
the  natural  history  of  these  beasts  and  their  construction 
to  feel  that,  though  they  had  left  the  ice  for  a  pr  wl 
among  the  rocks,  they  would  be  thoroughly  at  home  over 
such  ground  as  he  was  traversing. 

"  I've  only  put  it  off  for  a  bit,"  he  said  to  himself;  "  and 
they'll  run  me  down." 
This  thought  only  roused  him. 

"They  shan't  find  it  an  easy  task,  though,"  he  muttered, 
and,  forced  as  he  was  to  slacken  his  speed,  he  had  the 
satisfaction  of  seeing,  on  glancing  back  along  the  gloomy 
passage,  that  the  bears  were  also  compelled  to  slacken 
their  pace  and  climb  over  intervening  rocks  as  he  had 
done.  And  it  was  plural,  for  the  second  one  had  joined 
the  first,  and  they  were  coming  steadily  on,  their  light 
coats  showing  with  terrible  plainness  in  the  gloom  among 
the  rocks. 

The  breathless  rush,  then,  was  over;  but  the  progress, 
though  slow,  was  terribly  hard  work,  and  that  which  de- 
pressed the  lad  most  was  to  see  that  the  great  brutes  made 
no  hurry  or  fuss  over  their  pursuit,  but  came  deliberately 
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on,  as  if  qi,;te  sure  of  the  result,  and  prepared  to  follow 
even  if  it  were  for  days. 

"And  I  thought  it  so  glorious  to  be  always  daylight 
and  sunshine,"  said  Steve.  Oh,  if  it  would  only  come  on 
now  the  blackest,  darkest  night  ever  known,  so  that  he 
could  take  advantage  of  the  many  hiding-places  he  could 
see  right  and  left,  and  crawl  into  one  of  them  till  the  bears 
had  passed  I 

He  looked  back  just  as  this  idea  crossed  his  mind,  and 
once  more  a  chill  of  dread  came  over  him.  For  the  defile 
was  a  little  more  open  at  the  top  just  then,  so  that  he 
could  see  the  actions  of  the  bears  plainly  as  they  came 
on  some  sixty  yards  behind ;  and  he  grasped  the  know- 
ledge now  that  they  were  not  hunting  him  by  sight,  but 
by  scent,  and  that  though,  as  a  rule,  they  came  along  with 
their  noses  in  the  air,  every  now  and  then  they  lowered 
their  muzzles  and  snuffled  eagerly  about  some  block  of 
stone,  uttering  low,  pig-like  grunts. 

"Why,  that's  where  my  hot,  moist  hands  touched,"  said 
Steve  in  dismay.  "  Darkness  would  be  of  no  use  if  they 
hunt  like  that." 

For  some  minutes  now  the  boy's  legs  felt  heavy  and 
began  to  drag,  his  breath  came  short,  and  the  feeling  of 
dread  rose  round  him  as  if  it  were  water  in  which  he  was 
about  to  drown. 

But  this  sensation  did  not  last.  A  glance  back  showed 
that,  if  anything,  he  was  farther  in  advance  than  before, 
and,  taking  heart  at  this,  he  pressed  on,  leaping  little 
gaps,  climbing  over  rocks,  and  descending  at  times  to 
where  the  little  stream  trickled  when  the  ground  was 
more  level. 

All  this  while  the  fugitive  was  conscious  that  he  was 
ascending,  the  ravine  being,  as  it  were,  a  huge  gash  riven 
in  the  mountain-side.     And  this  knowledge  that  he  was 
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he  not  se,  h.s  teeth  and  tried  manfully  ,o  keep  before  him 
the  one  Idea  that  he  must  and  would  escape 

.h»T  L^''"''"?  '^"'"''°"  '"'"'  ""««d  by  the  thought 
that  sooner  or  later  he  would  come  to  the  end  of  fhe 
stones  and  rocks  and  reach  the  snow;  then,  higher  up 
the  mountam-side.  come  upon  the  ice  itself  where  the 

htVwr  "^  ^"'"  "■"  ''-''  ^'^'"-'  -'^  "P'^'^  - 

,  lit  k'  'l!'^  '"""'  "°'  "^"""^  "'''*  yet,"  muttered  Steve  as 

He  knew  that    his    friends    must  have   reached    the 
bottom  of  the  coal  cliff,  and  be  wondering  why  he  hL 

bul'«  h^""  ^'T  '°  ^'''  ''  """^  '°''"6'"a  fi^<^."he  said: 

Place  ht  hid  ch'  T^-'r'""^"'^'-  '^^y  '--W  fi"d  'be 
place  he  had  chosen  for  the  purpose 

thl'fr»'°S^"  "'°"^'"'  """^  ^«  'he  fire  is  not  aiight 

at  last     Of  course;  they  will  very  soon  find  my  bonnet." 

■Sr  r  "    'u""""**"  ""■^'  ''^  '"'"'^'1  'bat  it  was  not 
.ns.de   the  mouth  of  the  defile,   but   beyond-    and  hb 
spmts   sank   aga-n,   for    he    thought    out'  exactly   wh 
happened:  that  his  friends  would   come  some  dislce 
upjhe  ravne  .n  search  of  him,  find  no  traces,  and  go 

fl^fh^n'r^  °^  uT  ""eeestive  of  the   means  of  escape 
flashed  through  the  boy's  brain  as  he  toiled  on 

pa°"o7thVtrr"'f^°' '''""'''"«  "P^°»-P^«="Pi'ous 

and  left  hi,^  '  "'^  ^'''  '''''  ^'^'^^  °"' 

But  he  gave  this  idea  up  for  mor*  than  one  reason. 
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The  bears,  he  felt,  would  scent  their  way  right  up  to  the 
spot  where  he  began  to  climb,  and  he  might  slip  and 
fall  headlong  into  their  hungry  jaws,  to  be  literally 
chopped  up  between  them  as  they  would  chop  up  a 
seal. 

Another  reason  was  that  the  bears  might,  with  all  their 
deliberation  of  movement,  prove  to  be  far  better  climbers 
than  he;  and,  in  addition,  supposing  they  were  not,  and 
he  got  into  a  safe  spot  where  they  could  not  reach  him, 
might  not  they  sit  down  patiently  to  wait,  as  wild  beasts 
will  for  their  food,  till,  chilled  by  the  cold  and  utterly 
wearied  out,  he  became  an  easy  prey  ? 

That  was  one  of  the  ideas  on  which  he  pondered  as  he 
climbed  up  higher  and  higher.  The  other  was  as  to  the 
possibility  of  his  being  able  to  reach  the  very  top  of 
the  ravine,  high  up  amongst  the  snow  and  ice,  where  it 
became  blended  with  the  mountain,  and,  having  thus 
climbed  high  enough,  begin  to  descend  on  the  other  side 
of  the  buttress  naturally  formed  by  one  side  of  the  gully. 
Then  he  would  at  every  step  be  getting  nearer  and 
nearer  to  his  friends,  who  must,  he  knew,  be  in  search  of 
him. 

This  was  the  idea  which  gave  him  hope,  and  sent  a 
thrill  of  fresh  strength  through  his  weary  frame.  A  short 
time  before  he  could  only  think  of  the  certainty  of  the 
bears  running  him  down  at  last  in  their  untiring  pursuit, 
as  sooner  or  later,  if  he  were  always  getting  farther 
from  help,  they  were  bound  to  do.  Now  he  could  climb 
on  with  a  feeling  that  an  end  to  his  sufferings  was  in 
sight. 

And  all  this  while— how  long  he  could  not  tell— the 
bears  came  steadily  on,  never  faster,  never  slower,  always 
in  the  same  steady,  untiring  manner,  seeming  to  be  per- 
fectly certain  of  overtaking    their   prey  after  a  time; 
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but,  as  the  slope  began  to  grow  more  steep,  so  did  the 
progress  of  pursued  and  p.-.rsuers  become  slow. 

As  Steve  cUmbed  on,  forced  by  the  niggedness  of  the 
path  to  use  his  hands  more  and  more  frequently,  so 
did  the  wildness  of  the  defile  increase,  till,  after  hours 
of  toil,  the  patches  of  snow  which  he  had  long  rt;ached 
gave  place  to  a  slope  of  pure  white  crystals,  into  which 
his  feet  began  to  sink,  making  the  labour  of  walkine 
more  heavy. 

On  still,  though,  plod,  plod,  till  the  loose  drift  was 
passed  a?  if  in  a  nightmare,  and  he  felt  as  if  his  legs  were 
moving  mechar-. oJly.  How  long  this  had  been  going  on 
he  could  not  tell,  for  at  last  the  horror  of  the  pursuit  had 
numbed  his  brain,  and  he  could  not  think  of  anything  but 
that  he  must  go  on,  and  that  at  last  he  was  out  of  the 
ravine  and  away  to  the  right  of  the  ridge,  so  that  at  any 
moment  he  might  begin  to  descend  and  get  down  in 
another  place. 

But  he  could  not  attempt  to  descend  yet,  but  must 
keep  on  nght  up  into  the  regions  of  this  eternal  snow, 
where  all  was  silcnt-a  silence  which  would  have  filled 
his  mind  with  awe  but  for  the  stunned  sensation  of  utter 
weariness. 

Still  there  was  one  flash  of  hope  as  he  crept  on,  drawing 
himself  over  the  ice  crags  on  hands  and  knees.  He  had 
looked  back  below  him  at  his  pursuers,  and  his  heart 
leaped,  for  there  was  only  one.  At  first  he  could  not 
believe  it  true,  but  a  second  look  back  confirmed  the  first 
impression.  One  of  the  bears  had  given  up  the  pursuit ; 
but  the  other  was  as  persevering  as  ever.  But  it  was 
hopeful,  and  gave  Steve  fresh  energy ;  for  if  one  was  tired 
out,  It  was  possible  to  weary  the  other. 

If  he  could  have  begun  to  descend,  he  would  have  done 
so  now;  but  he  dared  not  attempt  it,  for  not  only  was  the 
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bear  too  close,  but  the  steepness  of  the  ascent  had  brought 
it  right  beneath  him. 

And  now,  for  the  first  time,  the  great  animal  seemed  to 
see  him,  and  increased  its  pace  to  sucii  an  extent  that 
Steve  felt  all  was  over.  He  looked  up,  and  the  way  was 
steeper,  his  only  course  being  over  an  ice-covered  face  of 
rock  far  out  of  the  perpendicular,  but  so  smooth  that  the 
only  way  up  was  by  taking  advantage  of  the  cracks  and 
rifts  which  seamed  it  like  a  net. 

"  My  last  chance,"  thought  Steve,  whose  mind  in  this 
terrible  emergency  had  suddenly  grown  clearer.  He  gave 
one  glance  below  him,  to  see  that  the  bear  was  not  many 
yards  away,  and  he  could  even  see  the  gleam  of  its  Httle, 
reddish-looking  eyes.  Then  he  buckled  to  at  the  climb, 
and  got  up  foot  by  foot  at  a  rate  which  surprised  him. 
But  the  bear  was  as  alert.  When  the  lad  was  twenty  or 
thirty  feet  up  the  animal  had  nearly  reached  the  foot,  and 
by  the  time  the  pursued  had  mounted  another  twenty  feet 
the  great  brute  was  close  up  and  raised  itself  on  its  hind 
quarters  to  mount. 

A  cry  that  he  could  not  suppress  rose  to  Steve's  lips, 
for,  to  his  despair,  his  last  hope  died  away.  He  had 
climbed  on  desperately,  finding  the  ice-covered  rock  grow 
steeper  and  steeper,  till,  as  he  raised  one  foot  to  take  the 
next  step,  there  was  no  crevice  or  crack  to  give  it  hold, 
and  it  glided  over  the  ice  again  and  again.  He  reached 
to  the  left,  but  there  was  no  handhold  there.  To  the 
right  it  was  the  same,  and — horror  of  horrors ! — he  knew 
now  that  he  had  clambered  to  a  point  which  it  was  beyond 
human  power  to  exceed,  and  this  at  a  time  when  the  bear 
was  five-and-twenty  feet  below,  and  mounting  fast. 

If  he  could  reach  that  ledge  just  .^bove  him  with  his 
hands,  he  might  draw  himself  up ;  but  could  he  ?  There 
was  only  one  way,  by  making  a  leap,  and  this  with  so 
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hi.  might  '      "°^"''  •"''  ">*"  »?«"«  up  with  .II 

But  only  for  .  few™  '~' '"J"  '^^ J«  »'  "e  hung! 

wa.  of  ice  of  the  most  glty  I^tu  eTon'^f  °'  I"'  ''"«« 
eye,,  for  he  had  done  M  t^^  mortat^  '  f/."  """^  '"» 
glided  over  the  angle  to  whlhTh  ??/°'  ''"  ''"K'" 
two  clung,  and  tl^enf  .  he  let  S™    .r    ^^  """"^"'  »' 


1 


CHAPTER  XXXIII. 

Watty's  feast. 

"IITATTY  LINKS  was  undoubtedly  great  in  a  cerUin 
yV  capacity.  He  resembled  a  Dutch  galliot,  especi- 
ally  bu.lt  to  contain  the  largest  quantity  of  merchandise  in 
the  smallest  tonnage.  Of  course  Watty  was  not  built  to 
receive  merchandise,  but  he  was  built  to  receive  food,  and 
the  quantity  he  could  consume  when  he  was  unfettered 
was  so  great  that  a  crew  made  up  of  men  proportionately 
as  great  eaters  would  have  made  a  captain  wince  when 
stores  were  running  out,  and  shipowners  decline  to  Uke 
them  again  at  any  wage. 

There  being  a  pretty  good  amount  of  the  deer  haunch 
left  when  the  men  departed— for  in  their  hurry  and  excite- 
ment no  one  had  thought  it  worth  while  to  pack  it  up— 
Watty  was  left,  so  to  speak,  with  a  free  hand-that  is  to 
»ay,  he  had  a  fire,  plenty  of  meat,  a  knife,  he  knew  how 
to  cook,  and  there  was  no  one  to  say,  "  Hold  hard,  young 
fellow  I  I  m  sure  you  have  had  quite  enough."  So  after 
makmg  such  arrangements  as  should  provide  an  ample 
amount  of  roast  deer  for  Steve  when  he  returned,  wd 
also  for  the  three  personages  of  the  expedition,  Watty  took 
a  look  round. 

The  sun  was  getting  lower,  but  the  glittering  ice  peaks 
and  the  lights  and  shades  on  the  mountain  were  beautiful 
to   behold.     But   Watty  did   not  see  that   beauty.     He 
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noticed  how  profound  the  .iknce  w.^  thought  it  very 
lonrly.and  turned  back  to  the  fire  which  w..  .h  ^ 
benutiru.  thing  he  h.d  .een  tH^^.^l^rltZnt::;: 
were  gone,  «d  the  co.1  wa.  .11  of  a  hot  glow,  therein: 
plenty  and  no  question  of  its  price  per  ton  * 

Watty.       Hey,  but  what  a  fire  to  broil  a  bone  I " 
A  minute  later  the  leg  bone  of  the  buck  was  spitting 

as  heTlHn"h^  °"  T  ""'r''  '""'•  """  Watty  sm  led 
wh,ch  IJ  P~''«»  «nd  brought  out  a  tobacco  bo,, 
whrch,  on  bcmg  opened,  proved  to  contain  two  pieced 
of  rag,  wh,ch  he  also  opened,  and  displayed  ab^ "  . 
Sp^'^r"'"'  °'  ""  ""'  "~"'  ""'^  tha^uantity  of 
"She  smells  fine  alrcaty,"  said  the  lad;  and  he  took  a 
pmch  of  pepper  as  if  it  were  snuff,  and  carefully  sprSfed 

irVhtrL'  ''°"^;'°"°'^'"8"  "p  -">'.  p^h  s 

«,   .  ^^    .       ^''  *'"'  "»  '=°"'«"«».  «'"  put  away  and 

oTbrr  ^"'° "'' "-'''-  "«''"• '» "^"^  -  -"p'e 

"Twa  biscuit,"  he  said.     "Hey,  but  she  willna  waste 
ta  pread  when  she  can  have  sae  muckle  gude  meat  I" 

He  turned  the  bone  over  and  waited  a  few  minutes 
«h>ch  he  spent  in  whetting  the  blade  of  his  knife  on  a 

h^rfoir ' " ' ''""'''"'  °" ""  •-'  -'^ » ^^ 

"  Done  I "  he  cried  suddenly ;  and  whisking  the  browned 
and  ,„  some  places  blackened  bone  from^he  t^  hi 
squatted  down  with  hi.  legs  doubled  under  him  «ie  a 

vemson,  and  ate  them  deliberately,  smiling  with  satisfaction 

"I  ken  naebody  could  hae  cookit  deer  meat  efer  so  petter 
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as  Ut,"  he  laid  aa  he  worked  away,  thoroughly  enjoying 
his  picnic  meal  till  the  last  Krap  was  cleaned  ofT,  and 
then  he  cracked  the  bone  with  the  back  of  his  knife,  and 
managed  to  get  out  a  good  deal  of  the  marrow. 

"  She's  fine,  though  she  is  mickle,"  he  said  ;  and  then  he 
sighed  and  looked  hard  at  the  pieces  of  the  deer  set  aside 
for  the  absent  ones — a  shabby,  raggedly  cut  lot,  though  of 
course  of  delicious  meat. 
Watty  stretched  his  eyes  away  and  had  a  look  round. 
"  They  dinna  come  pack,"  he  said,  "and  it's chust  wast- 
ing a  bonnie  bit  fire." 
There  was  a  pause. 

"  She'd  petter  pit  on  some  mair  coal,"  muttered  Watty ; 
and  he  picked  up  a  weather-worn  lump,  but  dropped  it 
again. 

"  It's  chust  spoiling  a  gude  fire  to  put  on  mair  coal,"  he 
said  softly,  with  his  face  all  wrinkles,  "and  a'  tat  meat 
waiting." 
He  ^~■'  -nother  look  round. 

"  She  s  terry  hungry,"  he  muttered ;  "  and  she'U  chust 
hae  ane  wee  pi';.  The  captain  said  he  couldna  eat.  She 
can." 

He  made  a  dart  at  the  biggest  piece,  laid  it  on  the  glow- 
ing coal,  seasoned  it  as  before,  waited  till  it  was  done  on 
one  side,  and  then  picked  it  up  cleverly  on  the  point  of  his 
knife  and  turned  it,  seasoned  this  side  also,  and  replaced 
his  box. 

"  Peautiful,  peautiful  I "  he  murmured.  "  Hey,  put  she 
smells  petter  than  floores  1 " 

He  did  not  leave  the  meat  to  cook  too  long,  but  soon  had 

it  out  and  laid  upon  a  nicely  warmed,  flat  piece  of  slaty 

stone,  which  served  him  for  a  plate  as  he  began  to  eat  with 

the  greatest  of  gusto. 

"  Hey,  put  she  is  chuicy,"  he  muttered,  as  he  munched 
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away  without  paying  much  h«d  to  a  bit  or  two  of  cinder 

'Peauffull-  he  murmured  again,  as  he  got  about 
half^y  through.  "She's  thenldng  it  wouW^  ^^ 
to^b^n  cookmg  mair  so  as  to  be  retty  when  th'^yCe 

So  he  placed  another  piece  on  the  fire,  and  then  went  on 
ea.ngh.s  second  snadc  so  sIowlyanddelIberat^J,sSn; 
thf^  '""°""'  f ''"" '"''"''"«  •"  ""'-^Wng  andrrm'nf 

"?orCa^d^:i.^:.t:r'"^"^ 

coohng  fire  .f  she  put  on  anny  coal     Sh^U  coof  ta 
No  «H,ner  Kud  than  done.    A  fresh  piece  was  put  on 

•'  Tl^^ltr'  "^l  ''  '"'"  «*"  ='"''''"  "»««™d  Watty. 
The  teer-fat  goes  hart  and  stickita  to  the  roof  nf  (.„ 
"outh.  an-  it;s  a  pity  to  spoil  such  bonnfe  meat^  ' 

He  gave  his  shock  head  a  rub,  and  looked  round  acain 
wondenng  whether  .he„  were  any  bears  likely  to  ^Te' 
and  disturb  h.m;  but,  as  far  as  he  could  J^,  he  wm 
quje  alone  .n  the  grand  solitude,  and  he  utte,;i  a  dlj 

"She  nt^r  said  she  was  to  cook  anny  meat,"  he  «ud 

^  P.1,  an   they'll  pe  pack  py  the  time  the  nex'  pit  is 
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Watty  took  another  look,  then  seasoned  and  saw  to  the 
fresh  piece  frizzling;  and  the  next  minute  the  smell  and 
sight  of  the  slice  upon  the  stone  were  too  tempting  to  be 
resisted  longer,  and  he  began  upon  it  and  Bnished  it  as 
ravenously  as  if  he  had  not  had  a  morsel  before. 

"  Hey,  put  she  is  fine,"  he  murmured  with  a  sigh  of 
satisfaction;  "she  never  hat  such  a  gran'  treat  pefore, 
an'  it  would  pe  wicket  to  let  such  gude  meat  spoil  by 
ketting  caud.  The  captain  an'  the  tocktor  poth  said  they 
wadna  eat  a  pit,  an'  perhaps  Meester  Steve/s  gone  pack 
to  ta  ship  or  the  poat  pecause  she  was  tired.  She  hasna 
the  hairt  to  see  such  gude  meat  spoil." 

Poor  Watty  had  grown  reckless  now,  and,  casting  con- 
science to  the  winds,  he  went  on  with  his  banquet  His 
appetite  seemed  to  increase  as  he  went  on,  and,  forgetful 
of  bears,  captains,  doctors,  Norsemen,  and  Steves,  seeing, 
tasting,  and  enjoying  the  cooking  and  eating  of  these 
juicy,  well-seasoned,  delicious  pieces  of  venison,  time 
seemed  to  be  no  more  for  him,  and  he  only  awoke  to  his 
position  as  he  shook  out  the  contents  of  his  pepper  and 
salt  rags  on  the  last  piece  of  meat,  a  goodly  slice,  the  best 
of  all,  which  he  had  avoided  eating,  always  having  selected 
the  smaller  bits. 

"Hat  she  petter  leave  tat  ? »  he  sighed,  as  he  looked 
at  it  longingly  and  passed  his  tongue  over  his  lips. 
"  Nay,  if  she  toes,  they'll  expeckit  mair ;  put  if  there's 
nane  they  winna  say  a  word.  She'll  hae  to  eat  tat. 
too." 

The  piece  was  half  done,  and  he  turned  it,  inhaling  its 
delicious  odour  as  he  gloated  over  the  brown  side,  and 
then  took  out  his  biscuits  and  had  them  ready. 

"Chust  to  finish  off,"  he  said,  smiling  faintly.  "She'll 
chust  pit  it  atween  twa  biscuit,  an'  mak'  a  santwich  of  it, 
an'  then Yah  1 " 
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piece  of  hot  mea  hrdbe^r  .^^.r  '"  "'  ^'  «""  '"« 
and  a  crunchi^rsouS  tZ\  f^  '""''^"^  "^  '"e  fire, 
with  great,  Se  teelT..    ""  •""""""'•  "^  ""-"KJaws 

.i.oS  z^yr:r,X':L^'T''  -'^  •"-  -'"" 

this  beinK  the  onlv  »  ^  .  ^^"^"g  with  dread, 
ashediXifh^a^r?';'  '''  ~"''^  =°"'"*«'  '''^l-g 
would  seize  hiL     tS      '°  f.'^'"^  "'^  gi^a.anij 

traveller  ^LXT^^Lrir  T'"'  *''°"'  ^ 
till  a  bear  in  pursuit  L«  "?   u      '^  '>""«  f«e  downward 

then  went  awa"  '  '"'"'"  "''"  °'"'  ="<» 

tH;at,2<f^i:^:.^^:j;;:j<y^v^^t.;a„dhe 

Oh,  if  she  could  onlv  lie  sm'II  a,,> » 

-id  the  lad  to  himself     .. si  Tar ^"^"^  V""" 
^f .    She  Wishes,  the  pear  J^^  ^  :l-f:;j 

«.  big  a  beast  could  Jcf  i         P^"P"-«'°".  wonder  how 
of  fo^  ""^  "^  =°  '°"8  """8  so  small  a  quantity 
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ing  from  lying  there  thote  brief  minutes,  which  seemed  to 
be  like  hours,  was  more  than  he  could  endure. 

He  had  made  up  his  mind  to  try,  but  his  heart  sanit, 
and  he  lay  a  little  longer.  A  second  time  he  tried  to 
screw  himself  up  to  the  stlcking-point,  but  failed,  and 
lay  panting,  till  all  at  once,  just  as  he  was  saying  to 
himself,  "She  must  to  it  U  third  time,"  the  bear  uttered 
a  low  "Ah-h-h  I"  and  the  lad  sprang  to  his  feet. 
"  That's  right,  Watty ;  get  me  a  drink  of  water." 
"  Meester  Stevey  I "  exclaimed  the  lad.  "  Oh  1  oh  I  oh  I " 
he  half  sobbed,  and,  throwing  himself  again  upon  the 
ground,  he  buried  his  face  in  his  hands,  and  lay  gentiy 
roUing  from  side  to  side,  trying  to  stifle  Uie  hysterical  fit 
which  had  attacked  him ;  for  it  was  mingled  with  reUef 
from  what  he  had  looked  upon  as  certain  death,  anger 
with  himself  for  making  such  a  blunder,  and  delight  at 
Steve's  return. 

"Why,  Watty,  what's  the  matter?"  cried  Steve. 
"  I  do  believe  he's  crying.  Get  up.  Did  you  think  I  was 
dead?" 

"  Ves,  we  all  tought  you  wass  teat,  an'  I  tought  the  pear 
wass  come  to  eat  me,  ant— ant— ant— she's  ferry  clad  to 
see  you  acain,  though  she  don't  like  you." 

"  Well,  you  are  a  rum  chap,  Watty  I  I  say,  you  didn't 
mind  my  snatching  away  that  meat  ?  I  couldn't  help  it, 
I  was  nearly  starved." 

"No,  she  ton't  mind,"  replied  the  lad.  "She'd  hat  a 
littie  pit  o'  meat  pefore.  But  she's  all  scratted,  an'  her 
het  pleets,  an'  she's  cot  no  skin  on  her  knuckles  I" 

"  Oh,  never  mind  tiiat  1    I  got  away— escaped.    But  it 
was  very  bad." 
"  Put  it  wass  ferry  pad  I    What  wass  ferry  pad  ?  " 
"  Having  a  couple  of  bears  after  you." 
"An'  she  had  twa  pears  after  her  ?  " 
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"Yes,  monsters.    They  hunted  me  aU  along  ,  eullv 
nghi  up  into  the  mountain.  *      *^ "^ 

"  M '^ '    ^'  '"^  ^'y  *=*'<*  her  ?  » 

tea-  as  .t  was  coming  up  after  me."  ' 

"  Hey,  tid  she,  though  ?  " 
"  Yes ;  and  knocked  it  oflF  the  «I.in»  ._j  _ 

over  among  the  s.onrs'rcuf:;S""°'''''"  '  ""'^^ 
^^^Hey.  and  she  has  cut  it  1     Hadn't  she  petter  de  it 

"Oh,  thafs  nothing." 

"  Put  what  tid  the  pear  to  ?  » 

Skeny?    Na ;  she  tidn't  see  the  tog." 
Steve  started. 
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"  Why,  Watty,  I  don't  remember  seeing  him  when  we 
turned  back  with  the  deer;  did  you  ?" 

"  Na,  she  tidn't  see  the  tog  since  she  rin  after  a  teer. 
She  wass  going  ferry  fast,  an'  she  forgot  all  apout  the  tog 
after.    She  hopes  the  tog  isna  lost" 

"No  fearl  Skeny  will  find  his  way  back.  Oh,  how 
stiff  and  sore  I  am  I    Hark  I " 

There  was  a  faint  whistle  from  the  distance,  and  Watty 
leaped  up,  and,  thrusting  his  fingers  into  his  mouth,  blew 
an  answer. 

A  couple  of  minutes  later,  as  the  boys  stood  watching 
in  the  direction  from  which  the  sound  had  come,  they 
made  out  three  figures  on  the  slope  of  the  mountain. 
Then  these  three  figures  stopped,  and  began  to  wave  their 
caps,  and  directly  after  they  broke  into  a  trot,  and  were 
soon  up  by  the  fire. 

"  Steve,  lad ! "  cried  CapUin  '  arsham.  "  Thank  God, 
you  are  safe  I " 

"Where  have  you  been  ^y?"  cried  the  doctor  joy- 
fully, as  he  wrung  the  banc  ..le  captain  had  left  at  liberty. 
"  Why,  you  have  made  me  a  job.  Get  .some  water,  my  lad," 
he  continued  to  Watty,  and  laying  down  his  gun  he  began 
to  take  out  a  pocket-book  to  get  sticking-plaster  and 
scissors. 

"I'm  very  glad,  Mr.  Steve,"  said  Johannes  quieUy. 
"We  thought  you  were  lost." 

While  the  doctor  washed  away  the  marks  left  by  Steve's 
fall  and  carefully  applied  sticking-plaster  the  boy  told  his 
adventure,  Watty  listening  again  attentively,  and  now 
watching  the  speaker,  now  the  mountain-side,  in  full  ex- 
pectation of  seeing  the  bear  make  its  appearance  from  one 
of  the  gullies ;  but  there  was  no  interruption,  and  they 
heard  all. 

"  You  must  not  leave  your  friends  again,  my  lad,"  said 
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the  cptain.    "  We  must  lUI  be  ready  to  help  each  other  • 
co^p^ation^po  We.,,  howd^youtuot^^' 

^^  So  shir  I  can  hardly  move,"  replied  Steve 
Then  we  must  camp  here  for  a  few  hours.    Fortu- 
nately we  have  a  little  of  the  provisions  in  our  „Se^ 
Where's  the  rest  of  the  meat,  my  lad  ?  " 
Watty  turned  more  red  than  usual 

the;'"w:^ra"' ""  ''"•  ^-  '•^^'^  ^'-^  -*«  ~p  -• 

"A?""'"'  l*^"''  ""^  "^y'"   <="■"'  ">'  doctor  merrily 
^.Any  one  who  can  eat  well  has  not  much  the  matter^ 

n.t7«"f  ^°°^^  ^°r^^^  ^"'y'  *>"'  »>»  '^w  not  the 
?u.^^.      Tl'  "  "''^  '''™^'  °^  "'•^  >"»«->■,  and  he  Z 
Sf  ^f  hmg  the  Uttle  party  as  the  pro^sions  ^" 
brought  out;  and  free  f^m  care  now,  they  aU  begrto 

"Here,  Watty,"  said  Steve,  as  soon  as  he  received  - 
portion,  "  we  must  not  forget  you."  ' 

"  Na,  sir,  she  couldna  eat  a  pit,"  cried  the  lad  tnithfuUy 
«d  U  was  only  by  great  persuasion  that  his  modesty  wm 
overcome;  but   certainly  he  did   not   do  justice  to  Z 

ert^r.X'-^" '"  ""'^^  '^^  -"^ 

hdTZ  t""  ^^^■!^'"  ^"■■'*~^'  »  '^'''"»'  ""king  was 
h^.  and  Steve  tned  to  stand  up,  but  sank  back  with  a 

The  dog  I    Ah  where  has  he  been  all  this  time  ?  - 

Wot  after    deer    now,  gentlemen,"  cried    'ohanneiL 
snatching  up  his  spear.    "  Qdek  j  youV  guni/'  '  ^ 
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The  weapons  were  teized,  and  all  now  caught  sight  o< 
that  which  had  attracted  the  Norseman's  attention ;  for  a 
huge  bear  was  seen  coming  down  from  a  ravine,  followed 
by  the  dog,  which  kept  on  snapping  savagely  at  the  beast's 
heels,  and  then  as  the  bear  turned  bounded  out  of  its 
reach. 

But  the  bear  did  not  appear  disposed  to  follow  the  dog, 
acting  directly  after  as  if  it  had  some  object  in  view,  for  it 
turned  again,  placed  its  nose  close  to  the  ground,  and  came 
on  toward  the  little  open  camp. 

"That's  my  big  bear  I"  said  Steve  excitedly. 
"  How  do  you  know  ?  "  said  the  captain,  altering  the 
cartridge  in  one  of  his  barrels  for  a  bullet 

"Because  I  came  down  from  the  mountain  that  way; 
and  look,  he's  smelling  my  footsteps."  ■ 

"Yes,  that  is  right,  gendemen.     The  brute  will  be 
here  soon.    Shall  we  meet  him  here,  or  get  among  the 
rocks?" 
"What  do  you  say  ?"  cried  the  captain. 
"  Here,  sir,  now  that  we  are  not  out  of  breath.    If  we 
climb,  our  hands  will  tremble." 
"  But  I've  no  gun,"  said  Steve. 

"And  you  are  not  fit  to  use  one,  so  leave  it  to  us,  my 
boy.    Will  it  come  on  when  it  sees  us,  Johannes  ?  " 

"Yes,  sir,  I  think  so.  These  beasU  are  very  fierce, 
and  they  have  had  so  little  to  do  with  man,  that  they  do 
not  avoid  him.  We  must  be  very  steady  and  stand  firm. 
I'll  attack  first  from  the  right." 

"What,  with  the  spear?"  cried  Captain  Maisham. 
"Not" 

"  It  would  be  better,  sir,"  said  the  Norseman  respect- 
fully. "  These  animals  move  rather  slowly.  It  will  turn 
to  attack  me  savagely;  and  as  I  try  to  keep  it  off  with  the 
spear,  it  will  be  side  on  to  you,  and  give  you  both  good 
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Don't  aim  at  the  head  until  it  b 
"Do  aa  you  say. 


shoM  at  the  shoulder, 
dowa" 

"You  are  right,"  said  the  captain 
but  talce  care  of  yourself." 

"  I  leave  that  to  you,  gentlemen,"  said  the  man,  smiling 
You  will  have  to  shoot  the  brute  while  I  hold  its  at- 
tention." 

There  was  no  more  time  for  conversation,  for  tiie  bear 
was  coming  steadily  on,  checked  by  the  dog  from  time  to 
time,  Uie  former  action  being  repeated  again  and  again, 
and  Skene  s  activity  enabling  him  to  leap  away  from  the 
savage  blows  directed  at  him  by  the  bear 
^^  «  Cartridges  all  right.  Handscombe  ?  "  'cried  the  captain 

"  Yes ;  both  fresh." 

"  Mind  not  to  hit  the  dog." 

The  doctor  nodded,  and  Steve  stood  with  his  heart 
beating  wishing  that  he  had  the  gun  far  away  now  upon 
the  sledge,  though  he  was  fain  to  believe  that  hi.  hands 
shook,  so  that  he  could  not  have  shot  straight.  He  had 
to  join  with  Watty  in  occupying  the  position  of  spectator, 
and  he  was  watching  the  bear  come  on,  still  without 
appearing  to  realise  their  presence,  when  tiie  captain 

"I  don't  think  we  shall  have  any  difficulty  with  the 
brute ;  but  you  lads  must  be  ready  to  take  to  the  rocks  if 
we  do.     He  might  charge  by  us." 

"Just  a  few  yards  forward,  sir,"  said  Johannes;  "the 
ground  is  more  level." 

They  moved  away  from  where  the  boys  were  standing 
to  a  spot  free  from  fallen  rocks;  and  Steve's  heart  beat 
more  heavily,  as  he  felt  how  brave  it  seemed  to  be  to 
step  forward  to  the  attack  of  so  fierce  a  beast-one  which 
by  a  single  stroke  of  the  paw,  could  sweep  away  thosd 
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■trong  men ;  and  as  the  bear  came  on,  once  more  he  law 
himself  breathless  and  exhausted,  climbing  up  and  up 
the  snowy  slope  towering  above  where  he  now  stood, 
with  the  savage  beast  close  at  his  heels,  merciless  and 
untiring,  and  so  determined  that  it  had  gone  on  tracking 
him  ever  since  his  escape.  All  this  robbed  him  of  any 
feeling  of  commiseration  for  the  ferocious  creature,  and 
he  hoped  fervently  that  it  was  coming  on  surely  to  its 
fate. 

"  She'll  come  an'  climb  oop  amang  the  rocks  ? "  whis- 
pered Watty  just  then. 

"  No,  no ;  stop  here,"  said  Steve  hoarsely. 

"She'll  pe  safer,"  whispered  Watty. 

"  Be  quiet  and  look  on,"  replied  Steve  angrily. 

"  She'll  pc  kilt,"  groaned  the  lad ;  but  he  was  silent 
afterwards,  and  as  much  interested  in  the  scene  before 
him  as  his  companion. 

And  all  the  while  the  snapping,  growling,  and  turning 
went  on  while  the  bear  approached  nearer  and  nearer, 
still  without  seeing  those  who  waited  for  it  with  their 
deadly  weapons  poised.  It  seemed  at  first  that  in  its 
heavy  way  the  animal  would  have  come  close  up  ;  but  at 
last,  when  it  was  not  more  than  fifty  yards  distant,  Skene 
made  a  sharper  charge  than  ever,  as  if  delighted  that  his 
master  and  friends  should  see  his  prowess,  charging  so 
close  home  that  he  seized  the  long  hair  upon  the  bear's 
leg,  gave  it  a  fhake,  and  narrowly  escaped  the  claws 
which  were  dashed  savagely  at  iL 

But  Skene  was  nimble,  and  now  he  darted  forward  to 
where  his  friends  were,  barking  loudly,  as  much  as  to 
say,  "Here  he  is;  look  out  I"  and  then  dashed  back 
again. 

But  the  bear  had  followed  the  dog  with  its  eyes,  and 
now,  forsaking  the  scent  it  had  been  running  down,  it 
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excitement    ^  *  *""  "^  ■"»  "«='''  ''""Wing  with 

^^^ZSrz:.i^ir^^  ^- '"  '«>'  '■'« 

opportunity  for,  dea5^,h„*  "^^^  "'"=''  «?«'«  no  good 

down  to  1  pound  thoul*.""'  "'"'  ""  ""■«'«  ^'^ 
--^^':^^:Z^  3cent.g  its  .., 

But  the  bear  soon  changed  its  Uctiea    fi,r   r  u 
took  a  few  steos  for»=,vj        J         f      '  ""^  Mannes 
animal  with  h^sTancr         "       """*  '  "'™«  «  '"« 

.t..'"'k%f;Hars"hirand  '"™"  "■*■•'  ""^-^  "-«'' 
•o  >^  the  agg'Lor    '  "'  ~"  "^  "P°"  ''»  "ind  ,egs 

couWr^aJXne'hr'"""/"'"  ""=  N°"'«»'"'.   ^r 
,  ma  cnances  of  being  extricated  alive  were 
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doubtful.  But  he  (tood  firm,  for  he  had  perfect  con- 
fidence in  the  captain,  and  knew  that  he  would  seize  thia 
opportunity  to  fire.  He  waa  quite  right.  The  captain 
drew  trigger,  there  wai  the  sharp,  loud  craeli  of  the  rifle, 
and  ahnost  simultaneously  the  thud  of  the  bullet. 

The  bear  uttered  a  furious  roar,  and  swung  round  to 
meet  the  enemy  who  had  struck  it  that  terrible  blow 
on  its  shoulder.  This  brought  it  into  an  inconvenient 
position  for  the  doctor  to  get  his  shot,  for  the  animal  was 
now  face  on  to  them ;  but  it  gave  Johannes  his  chance,  of 
which  he  was  not  long  in  availing  himself,  for  he  rushed 
in  and  gave  the  monster  a  terrible  thrust  with  the  lance. 

The  next  instant  the  bear  had  swung  round,  snapping 
the  shaft  in  two  like  a  straw,  and  made  for  Johannes  with 
a  roar,  when,  just  as  it  was  on  the  point  of  overtaking  the 
now  unarmed  man,  crack  went  the  captain's  rifle  again, 
but  without  checking  the  monster  in  the  least,  and 
Johannes'  fate  seemed  sealed,  when,  with  a  sharp  hiss, 
Steve  loosed  the  dog. 

"At  him,  Skeny  !  ess!" 

The  dog  dashed  at  the  bear  with  a  fiirious  burst  of 
barks,  and  fixed  his  teeth  in  the  monster's  hind  leg,  so 
diverting  its  attention  that  it  stopped  to  strike  at  the  new 
enemy. 

It  was  a  fatal  moment  for  the  bear,  but  it  gave  the 
Norseman  an  opportunity  to  escape.  For,  as  the  brute 
stopped  to  turn  on  Skene,  the  doctor  now  had  his  chance, 
and  fired,  from  not  ten  yards'  distance,  two  shots  right 
in  the  shoulder,  and  with  an  aim  that  told  well  of  his 
knowledge  of  anatomy,  for  the  bear  stopped,  rose  up, 
and  struck  at  the  air  with  its  paws  as  if  imagining  its 
enemy  was  within  reach,  and  then,  as  it  towered  up 
far  higher  than  a  tall  man,  tottered  for  a  moment  or  two^ 
and  fell  over  backward — dead. 
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bcf.  ch«t-  ^  '"  ■"*•*  "y  ""«  in  the 

"Mind I"  cried   Steve.      "  Pwh.n.    i,     • 
de«d."  "rhspt    he  is  not  quite 

body,  «,d  then  t,;ok  oJt  E jfc    '"'  °"'  "'  '"'  '-•^' 
"  Si?„"ir-^»"  *°'"*  '^  ""  '  "  "'"l  Steve. 

"  ^'"  »uppoM  its  mate  conies  ?  » 
"i"!!^"". '"'"*'''  »"''  '""'■"i  dubious. 
_^^Ah>     h«»id,  "then  we  should  have  to  fight  the 

St^vfrsZe^it.'tifctK"'''  '"'"'"""•     "^•' 
it.  comp^ioa    We'  mu,.     f  ^  ""^  '""" '"  "'"h  °f 

"I  -houldsayTot-crieS"  he  rr'",^"'' '"'''•'' 
.0  have  anothe/bea/'viS."      '"'"'     ''  "'  ""  ■*"> 

"  Do  you  think  you  can  walk   >  f.™      i       .. 
«ked  the  doctor.  »°  '»'^t  a  few  miles,  Steve?" 

"Yes,    if  you   will  go  Slowlv  "  r^i>1...1   .1,      V 

^J  stiff  now,  hut  I  sh^l  g:r£tte7'^t  g'o  o°^       """ 
And  risking  the  destniction  and  lossTf  The  "kin,  ^^ 
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started  at  once  for  the  boat,  to  reach  it  after  what  to  Steve 
waa  a  long  and  painful  walk. 

That  night  he  ilept  so  soundly  that  ten  hours  had 
paased  before  he  made  his  appearance  in  the  cabin,  a 
good  deal  scratched  and  otherwise  marked,  but  little  the 
worse  for  his  adventure; 
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able,  but  it  made  the  sleigh  run  easily,  and  the  boat  was 
reached  in  less  time  than  had  been  anticipated ;  but  the 
mountain  slopes  on  either  side  of  the  6ord  were  completely 
transformed  by  the  snow,  an  early  taste  of  the  winter 
they  might  expect  to  set  in  before  long  if  they  stayed. 

As  the  summer  glided  on  the  great  rampart  of  ice  was 
patiently  watched  for  tokens  of  melting,  but  these  signs 
were  few;  and  as  the  sun  rose  less  high  day  by  day, 
and  there  were  once  more  hours  of  darkness,  the  prospect 
of  their  having  tc  bear  the  winter  where  they  were  began 
to  be  discussed. 

But  meanwhile  there  was  a  long  expedition  as  often  as 
the  men  had  cleared  away  the  quantities  of  seal  and  walrus 
blubber  that  were  brought  in  and  rendere.  ,own.  These 
expeditions  were  made  to  embrace  business  and  investiga- 
tion ;  and  their  knowledge  of  the  lay  of  the  land  increasi .  ig, 
they  persevered  in  their  search  wherever  it  was  possible 
to  penetrate  the  valleys,  while  the  coast  to  north  and 
south  was  explored  as  far  as  the  boats  could  go. 

But  there  was  no  sign  of  the  lost  crew,  and  as  the 
time  wore  on  it  became  evident  that  they  were  not  in  the 
region  occupied  by  their  friends. 

"Let  us  hope  that  they  may  have  reached  home  by 
now,"  said  the  doctor  one  evening.  "I  think  we  have 
done  everything  we  car  to  find  them." 

"Everything,"  said  the  captain  gravely;  "but  we 
cannot  fight  against  fate." 

There  began  to  be  certain  signs  now  of  the  short 
summer  nearing  its  termination,  beside  the  setting  of 
the  sun  in  the  far  north-west  The  birds  were  not  so 
plentiful,  and  whenever  a  flock  approached  as  many 
ducks  and  geese  as  possible  were  shot,  and  placed  in  ice 
for  use  in  the  winter,  when  no  doubt  they  would  all  have 
gone  south. 
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P'««.,  plenty  of  fishte  „  J^"J' ""  r.  '°  ''"'^  "-'"'^bte 
able  addition  to  thet^^       "^  """""«  '  "'°«  ««««- 

watVo'Ut^r^rr  "  '"'  "-  '"«  *- 
">ey  were  to  occupy  thS  ti2  "''  '^^  ^''  '>°^ 

•'"■'d  and  salted  fish  ^  amrt^tTn  °'  ^'""*'"  •»<^ 
winter  at  defiance  ^     ^^  ^"y  "'"W  »et  the 

want  of  help  ourselves."  '    ""^  "*  ««  badly  i„ 

a«ilv:;tr.«d2V::„j;;-«'^--  -we 

-^weshaiihehereJ^VrthlriC^ptS 

3-%:''b!rrdidtr„ri'^-^^  '!;^-p-in.  -her 

"  We've  got  month.      .   !      '*"8'"  ""^^  tbis." 
winter  comef?-"*'  ^''  "«-"''  '^e,  before  the  real 

"AlX^^n,ytcuS:  r '"-  '=''"^"'  -'«-.. 

expedition  has  bwn     Did  °  "'  ""  ''"'  """'  "  »»y 

i»g  when  you  fi^got  ^7 ^  ""'"^  '«^'^«  '"is  mom- 

"?el  »?,'^"  •' '''«  ""^'  «>W  for  August- 
an. Sr^onlCr^'^-  2^''-  '^^  -  a  thin 
very  thin  film,  but  a  sle"  .w"!!  '""'"^  ''•    Only  a 
in  up  here."  '"WeW'on  of  how  soon  winter  sets 

'""''"""'—''-'•« -.>oHou,bHgh,  and 
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sunny  that  Steve  could  not  realise  the  fact  that  the 
winter  would  be  upon  them  soon.  There  were  tiny 
flowers  in  sunny  corners,  the  sea  and  sky  were  of  a 
brilliant  blue,  and  the  birds  that  were  sailing  round  and 
round,  and,  chasing  each  other,  made  the  rocks  echo  with 
their  joyous  cries. 

"This  place  is  so  sheltered  that  we  ought  not  to  feel  the 
wint^  so  very  much,"  he  said  to  himself;  and  he  walked 
up  to  where  the  Norsemen  were  seated  rebinding  the 
lashing  about  their  lance  heads,  examining  the  grommet- 
ting  round  the  harpoons,  and  planing  up  a  fresh  shaft  for 
a  lance  whose  handle  liad  been  cracked  in  an  encounter 
with  a  huge  walrus,  which  gave  one  vigorous  flap  and 
broke  away,  the  lance  handle  snapping  as  if  it  had  been 
a  match,  at  the  same  time  preparing  one  for  Johannes' 
weapon  broken  by  the  bear. 

"Morning,"  he  said;  and  the  fair,  big,  fave-looking 
fellows  returned  his  salute  with  a  smile. 

"  Going  to  be  fine  weather  ?  "  he  asked. 

"  Yes,  sir,  fine  and  clear  for  some  days  yet  I  don't 
think  we  shall  have  any  snow." 

"I  should  hope  not,"  said  Steve,  smiling.  "I  say, 
Johannes,  didn't  we  have  a  bit  of  a  frost  this  morning  ?  " 

"Yes,  sir,  a  slight  one." 

"  You  don't  think  that's  a  sign  of  the  winter  coming,  do 
you?" 

"Yes,  sir;  and  very  soon." 

"What  nonsense!"  cried  Steve.  "Why,  we  often 
have  sharp  frosts  at  home  in  April  and  May,  and  they 
don't  mean  that  winter  is  coming.  Why  do  you  think  it 
is  coming  so  soon  ?  " 

The  big  Norseman  smiled; 

"Because,  sir,  it  is  not  coming;  it  has  already 
come." 
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"Come?" 

quite  low  down  on  the  s1od«  lin  *."'°*'°""''« 

s„™°i/"  "*  •""   »-  "-    bee;    the.   „,    .^^ 

sun  comes  back  and  a  ,Lrt  of\h     "''"  "  "'"'  "''"  ">' 

c'^b  up  .nto  the  ^oX::i  Su/r  Tt '"  ^'  '^•^ 

"■«H  and  the  winter  is  always  tfaL      in/  u''^'^ 

rise,  a  little  less  high  everTL   'T  ,,^"^''°''  "he  sun 

aching  eyesL  "'^  "'™»'  '^ter  with 

weelc  by  weelt."  ^  ''"P'"*  ''°'">  toward  us 

fa5L'L''l«^":,:tVesI'''  IT''  •»  "«  ««"  to 
i»  the  .«,ic  d^r  "^  '^'"^  "'""^''"l  '■«^«tout  nature 

"^*»y>  Johannes,"  he  said  at  last  "n.|„f    k    .    , 
down  at  the  openii^e  nf  rt^I  «  T'    .       '  *'^"'  '''=  '■<* 
year  ?  -  ^   ""^  °^  *'  fiord-wiJJ  it  give  way  this 

''No,sir."saidthemanquieUy. 

« FoTee^'"'*'"'"  T'  ''"'"  "°'  ■>«  «We  to  get  out  ?- 
For  certain  you  will  „ot  be  able  to  get  ou^  s^  » 

-f;^;^r-t^^--'--vS-- 

neithe    C"thit;'tJra."°  '°f'  "•""'  ''  '■°'--'=^; 
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"Well,  it  will  be  a  change,"  said  Steve  aftera  pauie. 
"  I  suppose  it  will  not  be  so  very  cold  ?  " 
The  Norseman  la'^hed. 

"  Colder  than  you  think  for,  sir ;  but  not  too  cold  to 
bear  if  you  Uke  care.  You  must  not  go  away  into  the 
mountains  by  yourself." 

"  Couldn't  help  it  if  a  bear  were  after  me,"  said  Steve, 
laughing.     "  But  I  shall  take  care.     I  say,  though,  tell  me 
about  the  darkness  :  does  the  sun  go  right  out  of  sight  ?  " 
"  Yes,  sir,  for  weeks." 
"  And  it  is  quite  dark— black  darkness  ?  " 
"  It  is  about  the  same  as  it  is  in  England,  sir.    There 
are  light  n-ghte  when  the  sky  is  clear,  and  you  can  see 
the  moon  and  stars,  and  there  are  dark  nights  when  it  is 
cloudy  or  a  mist  hangs  low." 

"  Seems  queer,"  said  Steve  thoughtfully. 
"But  you  had   the  consunt  day,  sir,  when  the  sun 
never  set" 

"Well,  I  daresay  I  shall  get  used  to  it,"  said  Steve; 
and  he  went  to  get  his  gun  and  ammunition  ready,  so  as 
to  be  prepared  for  a  little  exploring  expedition  which  the 
captain  was  going  to  lead  along  the  shore. 

And  now  for  the  rest  of  the  open  time  trips  were  made 
north  and  south  along  the  coast,  efforts  being  directed  to 
going  farther  in  each  direction  before  the  frost  made 
pn^ress  in  the  boats  impossible.  Of  these  trips  many 
were  made,  each  being  pushed  farther  north  or  south ;  for 
the  ice  had  opened  more  and  more  rway  from  the  shore, 
increasljg  the  length  and  width  of  the  channel  in  the 
incomprehensible,  unexpected  manner  in  which  such 
changes  do  take  place  amongst  the  ice. 

But  it  was  always  the  same :  not  a  trace  of  human 
being  having  been  there  before ;  no  post  or  cairn  erected ; 
no  sign  of  the  rough  hut  that  sailors  who  had  come  so  far 
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"It  seems  to  me,"  the  captain  said,  "tliat  we  are  th,. 

first  v.s.tor,  witl,out  doubt     Would  tJ>a.  we  w^  j! 

«=co„d  and  couid  find  our  friends  were  the  ^t  r^  ^ 

If  tins  IS  tlie  first  time  the  country  has  been  reached  " 

n.a.iy  more  years  before  it  is  reached  again.     It  I  lardW 

then  r  T  u    "^  ^"""^^'  "»  ^^'^-    Walrus  Land  be^t 
Jen.  or  the  huge,  unwieldy  creatures  are  plentiful  enough 

"Let  it  got"  cried  Steve  wonderingly.  "Whv  I 
meant  to  take  it  back  to  England."  ^'  ' 

"  For  the  Zoological  Gardens  ?  You  can't  keen  it  like 
a  dog,  in  the  back  yard."  ^    '  "** 

keZr    *^''    ^''''  'ho"«htfully,    «it  would  want  a 
"Kennel?     It  would  want  an  elephant  house.     No 

uoerty  or  let  me  teU  Johannes  to  turn  it  into  oil." 
That  was  one  day  at  the  end  of  August,  when  at  mid 

day  the  sun  shone  quite  hot,  and  they^„e'w"tt"  haT^; 

must  be  in  fuU  progress  at  home.     They  had  been  ^ 

d^rpSTack '°  '':  ""'  """  '  ^"  "  ".e^o^" 
mouth  o^he'        '  "'  "  ^^-  '^'y^^  "»'  «ach  the 
Td  .h    «    r""'""'™"^""'''  ^"^-Pon  ten  o'clock 
and  the  ffvalross  till  they  were  so  utterly  tired  out  t^t' 

L"vL'r':nir-^''«------ht^ 
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Safely  anchored  as  they  were,  shut  in  from  storms, 
right  out  where  no  bears,  even  if  they  swam  out,  could 
assaU  them,  the  keeping  of  a  watch  seemed  very  un- 
necessary,  and  Steve  never  thought  it  more  so  than  that 
night,  when  he  found  that  it  was  his  turn  to  lake  the 
second  watch  in  company  with  Johannes;  for  he  was 
reguUrly  fagged.  However,  his  was  only  the  watch  to 
come,  so  that  he  was  able  to  get  a  good  sleep  before  he 
was  caUed,  and  then  arose  with  his  eyes  half  closed  and 
a  general  desire  to  quarrel  with  eveiything  and  everv- 
body.  ' 

"  It  does  seem  so  stupid  I "  he  grumbled.  "  What's  the 
good  of  it?" 

"Being  under  a  first-rate  captain,  sir,  one  who  never 
lets  discipline  grow  slack." 

I' Oh,  bother  1"  said  Steve  testily.  "It  seems  such  a 
nuisance  when  one  is  so  tired  and  sleepy.  It  does  no 
good  now." 

"  Yes,  sir,  a  great  deal,"  replied  the  Norseman.  "  Makes 
every  one  feel  confident  that  he  is  being  watched  over  and 
may  sleep  in  peace."  ' 

"Wish  I  was  being  watched  over  and  could  sleep  in 
peace,"  groaned  out  Steve.  "  No,  I  don't,"  he  hastened  to 
add ;  "  It  would  be  so  precious  selfish.  But  I'm  not  weU 
Johannes;  I'm  chilly.     Got  a  bad  cold,  I  think."  ' 

"Then  go  and  get  your  sheep-akin  coat." 
"  Would  you  ?     Well,  I  think  I  wiU." 
He  went  back  to  the  cabin,  and  returned,  putting  on 
the  thick  coat,  with  its  dosely-cut  pile  of  wool,  shorn  so 
regularly  that  it  looked  like  irelvet  in  the  Ught  of  the 
glistening  stars. 

"I  don't  like  this  watching  in  the  dark,"  said  Steve. 
"And  how  strange  it  is  t  Only  the  other  day  it  was 
quite  light  at  this  ti!n<>     IT"*'  <   ^-rx  —'->  ■•  <■-  •  -a 
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not  had  hme  yet  to  fed  the  good  of  your  coat.- 

Wh.t  good  can  that  do  me  when  I'm  not  weU?" 
grumbled  Steve.     "  Hullo  I  you've  got  on  you™/' 

t.^night"'"' ""'  "'*  ""^  ''''"""'•  ^""  "'■■■  '■•  '"y  «■'' 

"Freezing?" 

"^"If'  *^^/  l""^  ^  ''*'***y  **  »hal!  6nd  the  fiord 
covered  with  ice  in  the  morning.  Winter  i»  coming,  air, 
you  see."  *'      ' 

"Oh,  but  this  is  only  a  night  frost  that  wiU  go  away 
m  the  sun  quite  early."  ' 

.h." ''"'!?'  "°'  f '■  ''"'  y""  =*»  "«^  •«  »•>«  «bout 
the  weather  at  this  time  of  year.  It  will  make  «.me 
of  the  walrus  boats  turn  their  heads  «.uth,  many  of 
them^  perhaps  empty,  while  here  they  swann  more  than 

"  Then  they  should  come  up  here  and  catch  them  - 

"How? "said  Johannes. 

"  Sail  and  steam,  as  we  did." 

«  Yes,  sir,  that  sounds  easy ;  but  suppose  they  cannot  ? 
Suppojieyoumadeupyourmind  to  sail  south  to-mom,w?' 

'WeU,  we  couldn't  go  for  the  ice." 

"ExacUy,  sir.;  and  the  walrus  boats  couldn't  sail  up 
here  for  the  ice."  *^ 

"Ugh I  it  is  cold,"  said  Steve  with  a  shiver  "I 
wonder  what  the  glass  says.    Wish  I'd  looked" 

doilil'inT'''  T  ^Z"  **'"  '  '"■■  '''"•  '''■•'■  ''  *»  warmer 
down  m  the  cabin.    You  are  not  unwell,  only  you  feel  the 

chUl  just  waking  up  from  sleep." 
"Z'^J  '"^  **""  """•    ""''  *<=  »•»"  »J>ine  I " 

"  »Z     "^  ?""  ''[^*'""  ^y^'^'^-^y.'  »^-"  3"id  Johannes 
Have  you  got  anything  hard  in  you^  pocket  ?" 

"Only  my  knife.    What  do  you  want  ?  " 
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"Something  for  you,"  pepUed  the  Noraeman.  "  Wait  a 
minute^  lir." 

He  turned  and  stepped  down  into  the  furnace-room,  to 
return  directly. 

"Take  that,  sir." 

"What  is  it  7    Lump  of  coal?    What  for?" 

"  Throw  it  right  out  on  the  ice,  sir.  I  want  you  to  try 
it    Quick  I  there's  something  for  you  to  look  at  now." 

"  But  surely  there's  no  ice  for  it  to  fall  on,"  said  Steve 
"  It's  impossible." 

AU  the  same,  he  took  the  lump  of  coal,  and,  drawing 
back,  threw  it  as  far  as  he  could  out  over  the  fiord ;  and, 
to  his  utter  astonishment,  when  it  fell  he  heard  it  rebound 
with  the  regular  musical  ring  of  a  hard  substance  upon  ice, 
and  strike  again  and  again  before  it  became  moUonless. 

"Why,  the  ice  must  be  quite  half  an  inch  thick  I"  cried 
Steve.    "  No  wonder  I  felt  cold." 

"Yes,  sir,  it's  freezing  hard;  the  winter  has  begun, 
though  of  course  it  will  be  warm  in  the  fine  days.  But 
look ;  there's  a  sure  sign  of  the  cold  weather  coming." 

He  pointed  to  the  northward,  where  the  Great  Bear 
shone  with  a  brightness  foreign  to  that  which  he  would 
have  seen  at  home. 

"  What  am  I  to  look  at  ?  "  said  Steve ;  "  that  soft  liKht  ? 
If  s  the  Milky  Way." 

"No,  sir,  the  aurora.  There  it  goes;  it  is  spreading 
right  along." 

"  Then  it's  the  sun  going  to  rise  I "  cried  Steve. 

"  In  the  north-west,  sir  ?  No,  it's  the  aurora ;  you  will 
see  it  stream  up  in  rays  right  away  to  the  Poi  tar  soon. 
Yes,  I  thought  so ; "  for,  even  as  he  was  speaking,  sheaves 
of  thin  pencils  of  soft  hunbent  Ught  streamed  right  away 
up  toward  the  zenith,  then  sank,  wavered  about,  and  then 
streamed  up  once  again. 
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"  ^'"w  ">«n  I  should  have  exoected  sir  »  «m  f  i. 

woir"  'u  •' '  "  ""  ^""^  "'  '•«.  "ft^r  gazing  «  the 
wondrous  phenomenon  for  a  long  time 

"Ah,  air,  you  must  ask  some  one  wiser  than  I  .m  .» 

The  aurora  flashed  up  brighter  and  then  sank,  flickered 
«s  If  dyuig  out,  and  then  blazed  UD  anin  if  ml . 
he  annii>/i  j^  .u  .  .   .     "*  "P  again,  II  the  term  can 

^e  S  K  ?■  "•'"""^'y  ~ft.  '«»bent  glow  playing  ta 
L,in  '  5  ""  "°^«»««»  were  those  of  leaping  flfme 
flashing  up  from  a  huge  fire,  growing  exhausted  iLd,h« 

northen,  heavens  again,  from  horizon  almost  to  zenitf, 

W.U,  a.  d.^.hk,  b,,„,y^  ,.„  ^^  ^^^^^  to  1  ^„r,;«' 

there  was  not  something  more  to  follow. 

about  to  nse  over  there,-  said  Steve  at  last    "Are  v™ 
sure  that  nothing  will  rise  ?  "  ^°" 

"  Nothing  but  more  rays,  sir." 

"Cold  rays,"  muttered  Steve    dra»in»  i,:.  c 

underthesleevesofhissheep-sk?nc'r"?,^;J:Ce" 
are  you  warm  ?  "  ^'  •'  """""^'j 

"Yea,  sir." 

Sn  fire."  "      ''''  '''  ■"'■"""'  ""^  "y 'he 

''No,sir,don-t.    Take  my  advice.    Let's  have  a  tn>t 
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up  and  down  the  deck  till  your  blood  drcuUtes.    Exer- 
cise is  the  thing  out  here.    Blood  always  running  about 
through  your  veins,  that's  the  thing  to  keep  you  warm." 
"  But  one  is  so  much  better  after  a  good  warm  I " 
"For  a  few  minutes,  sir;  but  get  yourself  warm  by  a 
good  run,  and  it  will  last  for  hours.     Take  my  word :  I 
know." 
"  But  you've  never  been  frozen  up  here  ?  " 
"Oh  yes,  sir,   twice.     Not  for  long,  but  quite  long 
enough  to  know  how  to  act  most  sensibly  as  to  eating  and 
drinking." 

"Does  that  make  much  difference?"  said  Steve,  as 
they  walked  sharply  along  the  deck,  and  then  broke  into 
the  double,  step  for  step. 

"All  the  difference,  sir.  Eat  and  drink  well  up  here  in 
these  cold  places,  and  you  are  able  to  stand  the  cold." 

"What  do  you  eat,  then?" 

"Meat  with  plenty  of  fat,  sir,  and  warmth-producing 
stuff  like  sugar.  The  Eskimo  people  almost  live  upon 
fat— blubber  and  oil." 

"  Ugh  I "  ejaculated  Steve ;  "  how  horrible  I  But  look 
here,  Johannes,  what  do  you  people  drink  up  here  to 
help— plenty  of  grog  ?  " 

"No,  sir,  not  a  drop,"  said  the  Norseman  sharply. 
"  That  does  more  harm  than  good.  Makes  a  man  feverishly 
hot  for  a  few  minutes,  then  leaves  him  colder  than  he  was 
before." 

"  What  do  you  drink,  then  ?  "  said  Steve,  staring  at  the 
man's  earnestness. 

"  Tea,  sir ;  plenty  of  good,  hot  tea.  It  rests  and  re- 
freshes a  man  directly,  and  he  can  do  more  work  on  hot 
tea  than  upon  anything  else  that  has  been  tried." 

"  Well,  I  don't  mind  tea,"  said  Steve  rather  jerkily ;  for 
it  was  beginning  to  be  hard  work  to  keep  on  talking  while 
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trotting  round  ind  round  the  deck     R..t  f-i. 

»«.uri„,  hi.  big  .tride.  t^ke  thf:  i^trr^^^ 
ro;;hr  s:f:rhi';r'-^''*^-- ""'-  -id 

JVea-quitel"  p„^   ste^    »My  word.  wh.t  . 

"Feel  cold,  sir?" 

"  Who",  to  feel  cold,"  puflTed  Steve  "  aft^r ,,.     i 
Jike  th.t  ?    I'm  getting  hot."  '  """"'"« ""'«• 

JThen  now  lef.  wlk,  «,  th.t  you  don't  cool  down  too 

-.""^dX^neri^rrdri^^-^-St^^ 

who^^ined  up  hi.g„.tihick  rJr.r'rii":';:^; 

rrien^ilt,':;;:;^"-    "^'•"    ^-''^u^your 
hi.'^L^'  growled  .gain;  .„d  thi.  t.W  .pp„enUy  .t 
"Ah  1  would  you  ?"  cried  Stew  .„^  n.    j 

"There-,  wmething  coming  over  the  ice.    Hark  1 " 


r-if  "^  .^  ^'llh..  '*1^^ 
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now,  dr,"  whispered  Johannei. 


"Yet,  I  am  hew 

"LtatenI" 

Steve  WM  already  lUtening  to  a  ttiange  whittling  noiie 
which  Munded  as  if  hundred*  of  boya  were  a  long  way  ofl 
malting  the  lathe*  of  a*  many  wbipa  whi*h  through  the 
air  together;  and  thit  tound  came  nearer  and  nearer,  till 
it  grew  cloae  to  them— over,  beneath,  around— and  *o 
*trange  in  the  darknett,  lit  up  only  by  the  ttar*  which 
were  gleaming  on  the  ice  a*  well  as  above,  and  the  Ian 
bent  ray*  of  the  aurora,  that  Steve  felt  a  curious  sensa- 
tion of  dread  stealing  over  him,  and  he  involuntarily  crept 
closer  to  the  Norseman,  and  whispered  : 

"  I'  is— something  coming  from  up  by  the  glacier  over 
the  ice;"  while  the  sound   increased,  and  sounded  so 
•we-inspiring  that  the  lad  could  not  help  a  shiver. 
Johannes  was  silent  and  did  not  stir. 
"  Don't  you  hear  it  ?  "  said  Steve  again.     "  Shall  I  set 
a  gun  7" 

"No;  and  it  is  a  pity  to  disturb  the  captain  and  doctor. 
It  is  not  on  the  ice,  sir,"  replied  Johannes. 
"Butiti^IteUyou." 

"  No,  sir ;  I've  heard  it  before.    It  is  only  echoed  from 
the  bard,  flat  surface.    Hah  I  what  a  number  we  might 
ahoot  if  we  wanted  them  I " 
"What  do  you  mean?" 

"Wild  fowl,  sir.  They're  not  geese,  or  they  would 
make  a  clanging  noise.    They  must  be  ducks." 

"Ducks?"  cried  Steve,  staring  upwards  and  seeing 
nothing. 

"  Yes,  sir.  Another  sign  of  the  cold  weather.  They're 
all  banded  together  in  one  great  flight,  and  are  going 
south  to  the  marshes  of  North  Russia,  where  they'll 
stay  till  it  begins  to  freeze  there,  and  then  go  farther 
south.** 
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Oh,  they  wouldn't  take  flight  in 


"  But  are  you  sure  ? 
the  dark  I " 

huldS^d'tho^Irofl^  "t""*  °'  ^''  ^'"^' 
they  can  go     vZi^l    \  '^"» ''^""ir  over  aa  fast  a. 

^egoifg  r™^\etVu'rJ^,  t,.?;"S'  '-""• 

<-.y  there  wou,;rrSrd''«''ri„T''°''°'-  '"^ 
day  the«  would  be  hund  J  of  hem  flyil':  Zl'  'tT 
must  have  come  in  the  night."         ""''"K  about    They 

HstX2>"  rifr^rorriiioSirr  '^^^^  -"-^ 

echoed  fr^m  the  ice  and  the  sVesTS  IT'^  ""'* 

thi.  plain.  ht'elXriS,"?,"""  "-  "  "as  that' 
I"-  he,  and  sho^  that  na'Sli-^^rS'""" 
knowledge  peculiar  to  his  surro^d^gs    J,  Va^t'"*  "" 
"  Un-f  f  '"^.  *""""  ''-  '^-"  '"^'  '"S  "" 

boy    If-'forT'  '°  ,'"  '"^''"'  °^ '"-?■•  -id  the 

"  Oh  yes,  sir ;  they'll  all  be  bv  soon  »  ~„i-  j  t  t 

and  almost  as  he  stike  thTJ^-  ^  '  "^P'^^  Mwnes ; 

fainter,  and  then  di^l;;;';  """'"«  «"'°<'  «^-  ^-nter, 

"Hah  I"   ejaculated  Steve,   drawing    a    long    breath 

How  strange  it  sounded  I "  *    oreath. 

He  was  about  to  sav  "  I  am  oi.j 

"  J*  r  s  r  -^  ^  »~".;r.  ■""■  '- 
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w«8  out  quite  alone,  and  it  frightened  me  so  that  I  ran 
away.  It  was  one  night,  and  I  was  going  straight  home 
over  the  mountain  when  it  began.  First  thing  I  did  was 
to  throw  myself  flat  on  my  face;  but  the  noise  seemed  to 
come  close  down  to  me,  and  I  was  so  scared  that  I  jumped 
up  and  began  to  run.  But  that  did  no  good,  for  I  sUrted 
running  in  the  same  direction  as  the  wild  fowl  were 
flying,  and  consequently  the  noise  sounded  as  if  following 
me,  and  kept  on  louder  and  louder  till  I  reached  home, 
dashed  myself,  out  of  breath,  against  the  door,  and  rushed 
in  to  where  my  father  and  mother  were  sitting  with  the 
window  open  listening,  as  I  thought,  for  me.  In  a 
moment  I'd  banged  to  and  barred  the  door,  and  then 
I  turned  to  my  father. 

" '  Shut  the  window,'  I  said.  '  Quick  I  they're  coming 
in.' 

" '  What  are  ? '  said  my  father. 

'"I  don't  know.  I  think  it's  a  pack  of  wolves,'  I 
panted  as  I  sank  in  a  chair.    '  Get  the  gun.' 

" '  Oh  yes,'  said  my  father.  •  Perhaps  it  is  flying 
wolves  with  feathers  instead  of  fur  coats,  and  they  were 
after  you  to  eat  you.' 

" '  Yes,  father,'  I  said,  '  I  thought  so.' 

"•Then  don't  be  such  a  buU  goose  again,'  said  my 
father.  '  Here,  mother,  try  and  teach  this  boy  to  think 
better,  and  not  go  and  believe  that  every  sound  he  hears 
is  all  troll  and  hobgoblin.  Feathered  wolves  that  fly, 
eh,  Johannes  ?  That  kind  of  fowl  has  not  been  hatched 
yet,  my  boy.  Now,  the  next  time  you  hear  a  flight  ol 
fowl  going  south  in  the  night,  you'll  know  better,  won't 
you?' 

"  I  said,  '  Yes,  father,  very  sharply,  for  I  was  horribly 
ashamed  of  having  been  frightened  at  the  flight  of  wild 
fowl;  but  I  didn't  know  any  better,  and  it  was  very 
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«H?  ''*'^'"  "^^  S"»«  consciously, 
in  .  .tore  when  you  W  thfch:.:  "  Wc  iJSi',''^"'^ 

Ji:rsn^"S  rurea"^',--^  "■•  '--^  -p 

'hat  the  .u«,™7.sTowfa?^  ^"^  Steve  noted 

""king  the  stL  2„f    .  *  **''"■'  '^"'  '^'  'fl^t  of 
"%  me  stars  shine  out  more  briehtlv     ti,-_    h 

ires,  It  conies  and  goes  likf.  »i,.. »      -j   ,  . 
"«d  I  have  never  kno^  vef.ir    '    ~"'  ^°'"""«»' 

"Plain  it  to  make  it  sT"  m  ^    "'  "^  ""^  ''■«'  «»>" 

r         .  lu  luaKc  It  seem  clear  and  reasons  hi.  »-  _ 
But  It  is  very  good."  reasonable  to  me. 

"Good  I    What  does  it  do?" 
Wh«   we-re"MS"  r''""*^- '''  '""*  "-^  winter,  sir. 

whe:;.i:;:.,t'su°  Trk!  s^'^^'t  "« -^^ 

Sken,  l,.j  I,      J  •  '    ^''"'^»  0°'  birds." 

Skene  had  heard  it,  and  he  emitted  a  deep  p^wl  now 
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at  the  long,  low  noise  faintly  heard,  apparently  from  the 
valley  by  the  glacier. 

"  What  is  it  ?  "  whispered  Steve.  "  There  it  is  again. 
Why,  it  must  be  wolves.  There,  that  sounds  like  two  or 
three  I" 

"And  I  should  say  it  was  the  cry  of  wolves,  sir,  i< 
there  are  any.    But  we  have  not  seen  a  sign." 

"  No,  not  even  a  fox." 

"But  there  are  deer,"  said  Johannes;  "and  where 
there  are  deer  you  generally  find  wolves  to  prey  upon 
them.  Yes,  the  cold  weather  is  bringing  them  now.  It 
must  be  wolves." 


•^ism^^mamc^:  Tim 


CHAPTER  XXXV. 

PREPARING  FOR   THE  ENEMY. 


"  W^^'  •'°'"".""'  *'««  d°  y°u  say  to  this  T-  „id 

*»'       the  capUin,   when  he  appeared   SV  u    !. 
"Mt  mominif— fl  r..h..K.i  .     P'**™'  o"  deck  the 

»  Kooo  long  tramp  eastward,  drawing  a  liirhf  .i-^ 
bearing  provisions,  and  ready  for  the  cTrrifJ  nf  *' 

that  might  be  shot!  '^'^  °^  *"^  «*""= 

This  wa,  .  new  e^perien^.,  for  winter  garments  wei. 
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now  worn,  with  heavy  boots  and  mittens,  fur  caps,  and 
eye-protectors.  The  snow  filled  up  the  inequalities  of  the 
ground,  and  the  sledge  glided  easily  upon  iu  runners; 
but  its  load  was  soon  increased,  for  the  walking  was 
heavy,  and  as  the  sun  shone  out  the  men  were  glad  to 
pile  their  heavy  coats  upon  the  light  framework  and  walk 
without  them. 

The  scene  was  brilliant,  and  every  here  and  there  they 
found  traces  of  animals,  of  whose  presence  they  would 
otherwise  have  been  ignorant.  Skene  was  the  first  to 
notice  footprints,  snuffling  loudly  and  growling,  and  setting 
up  his  fur  about  his  neck,  according  to  his  custom  when 
he  smelt  an  enemy ;  and  upon  these  tracks  being  examined, 
they  proved  to  be  similar  to  those  which  would  be  made 
by  a  dog  with  thick  claws  and  very  hairy  feet. 

"  Wolves,"  said  Johannes  directly.  "  Those  which  you 
heard  the  other  night,  Mr.  Steve." 

A  sharp  look-out  was  kept  for  these  visitors,  but  none 
were  seen.  Soon  after,  though,  they  came  upon  the  fresh- 
looking  footprints  of  a  bear — marks  so  big  that  they 
indicated  an  animal  of  large  size.  But  the  beast  which 
printed  the  long  marks  had  gone  toward  the  shore,  and 
though  arms  were  kept  ready  for  instant  use,  they  marched 
on  seeing  nothing  but  the  dazzling  snow. 
After  a  time  the  doctor  called  a  halt  and  gave  orders. 
"Spectacles  at  once,"  he  said,  "or  I  shall  be  having 
cases  of  snow-blindness  to  attend." 

So  eye-protectors  were  mounted,  and  the  party  moved 
on  again,  the  captain  choosing  a  fresh  direction,  one  not 
previously  tried,  and,  in  spite  of  the  heavy  walking, 
as  there  was  no  halting  to  track  game,  they  made  plenty 
of  progress,  getting  miles  beyond  any  point  previously 
reached  before  they  stopped  to  attack  the  provisions  and 
rest 
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of  the  tempe^turTw..  „o7'  ^  *"  ^'  «™"  '""'^ 
exmion  had  MnMhTbl^  -npeM^t,  specially  ,.  ,he 

Steve.    The^.^,  °  Jd^^r  '"*  '""  °'"'"*«  '""^ 

look  where  thTwou  n  1"  "'  ""'-'■'"''"  »°°''.  «", 

whitenes.,  Jv^^wL "   i,!    l.  "'  "  ""'"  °^  «'"'«"« 
in  fK  ™  shadows  and  vallev-Iiti.  rift! 

find  our  friend,!"  <"on'  everything  po«rible  to 

"WwJ'r.r""^— «yHghtac„sa.. 

from  our  headquarter,  noP^kn^t^      ^         "^  '"^"  »°  '^ 
-attacked  bASiel™'""^  rnTJ'  ?^ 

::^rporhi^^ti-"---t;°^^^^^^^^^ 

An.  th^  reasons  TnoughT    ^'"'™"^  "  ^°"  P™P°- 
'•  P'«'y.  sir.    Are  we  going  any  farther  ?  - 

K  ^°d  iZ^ZnXt  t'L"-  ZT "«'"'  -^ 

•nowy  vaUeys."  ^  benighted  out  in  these 

Joume.  not  havLi  encol2  a^'e  h^^  ofj^  ^"' 
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The  next  morning  they  found  that  more  snow  had  fallen, 
and  the  deck  had  to  be  cleared.  There  was  not  the  most 
remote  prospect  now  of  doing  more  that  season,  so  the 
boats  were  made  snug  and  covered ;  and  as  there  was  no 
likelihood  of  the  ship  moving  in  a  drift,  so  set  fast  was 
she  in  the  ice,  the  men  were  now  started  to  rig  up  an 
awning  like  the  roof  of  a  hut  and  completely  cover  in  the 
deck.  This  was  worked  at  with  a  will,  till  a  double 
thickness  of  c::nva8  was  spread,  and  over  that  tarpaulins. 
"  Keep  some  of  the  cold  out,  eh,  doctor  ?  " 
"  Yes,"  said  that  gentleman ;  "  and  I  suppose  in  a  night 
or  two  you'll  have  snow  over  it  to  keep  us  warmer." 

"  It  is  probable.  Wonderful  how  rapidly  we  are  settling 
down  into  winter.  A  long  one,  too,"  he  added  in  a  low 
voice.  "Can  you  keep  us  all  in  good  health  tUl  the 
summer  comes  again  7  " 

"  It  depends  more  upon  yourselves  than  upon  me,"  said 
Mr.  Handscombe  sharply.  "  Keep  every  one  so  busy  that 
he  gets  tired  and  has  no  time  to  think." 

"  I  mean  to,"  said  the  capUin  quietly,  "There  will  be 
enough  to  keep  them  pretty  well  employed  in  getting  and 
sleighing  over  to  here  aU  the  coal  I  hope  to  have  on 
board — enough,  that  is,  to  make  up  for  all  that  is  gone, 
and  so  as  to  give  us  an  ample  supply  to  keep  our  stoves 
burning  as  much  as  we  like." 

"Well,"  said  the  doctor,  "with  plenty  of  work,  plenty 
to  eat  and  drink,  and  the  means  of  keeping  up  bonny  fires, 
I  do  not  see  why  we  should  not  pass  through  the  winter 
pleasantly  enough.  The  darkness  wiU  be  depressing  when 
it  comes,  but  the  men  will  have  grown  pretty  well  accus- 
tomed to  it ;  for  it  comes  on,  I  suppose,  so  thoroughly  by 
degrees.  Let's  see,  how  long  will  it  be  perfectly  dark  ?  " 
"  Not  at  all,  I  hope,"  said  Captain  Marsham.  "  Nature 
counteracte  a  great  deal  of  the  gloom  by  the  brilliancy  of 
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an^tl"l?u'T  ""  """^  *"  P"'"*  ""d  drifted  up  round 
«>d  about  the  bows  to  .uch  an  extent  that  in  one^e 
there  was  a  complete  slope  from  the  top  of  the  bulw^^ 
and  U,e  snow  lay  deep  upon  the  ice.  though  here  JS 
a  few  passages  were  left  where  the  wind  had  swept  S^ 
surface  preUy  dear;  „d  as  the  day  was  fairjb  igt 
and  he  way  open  in  the  direction  of  the  narrow  ia^^ 
"ft,  .t  was  decided  to  uke  advantage  of  the";;;^ 
and  have  a  tnp  through  the  gorge  to  the  seasho^         "^ 

wo'^H  ►L^'!'"^  v"  "'^  ^■e^»«P"8.  canal-like  waterway 
would  be  too  slightly  frozen  in  so  sheltered  a  spoTto 
b*ar  a  party  of  men,  a  boat  was  run  down  the  mow 
slope  on  to  the  ice,  and  then  skated  M^n^  ""^^T"" 
of  the  keel  «,h.r.  .1,  "°"^  °"  '*■=  iron 

oi  tne  keel  where  the  snow  was  absent,  and  driven  over 
or  through  «  when  it  lay  deep.     The  'men  took  toZ 
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tMk  rewlily,  the  dog  entered  into  the  excitement  of 
the  business,  and  Steve  followed  sedately  enough  with  the 
captain  and  doctor,  envying  Watty  his  spirits,  for  the  lad 
had  permission  to  accompany  the  party,  and  he  was 
revelling  in  the  excitement  of  a  day's  freedom  from  the 
slavery  of  the  galley.  The  men,  too,  thoroughly  enjoyed 
their  task,  dragging  and  pushing  with  plenty  of  cheering 
as  they  got  the  boat  through  some  great  snow-wreath 
which  barred  their  way  to  the  chasm-like  opening  in  the 
side  of  the  fiord. 

"  Black  water— no  ice  I "  cried  Steve,  who  made  his  way 
to  the  front  when  they  were  nearly  across. 

"  Na,  tafs  not  watter,"  said  Watty,  who  had  foUowed 
him.    "  She's  a'  ice." 

"  Nonsense  1  Look  how  clear  it  is  1 "  cried  Steve.  <•  ft 
must  be  water." 

But  as  he  reached  the  entrance  he  had  to  alter  his 
opinion,  for  the  black-looking  water  proved  to  be  perfectly 
solid ;  and  Watty  dashed  on,  slid  some  distance,  and  ended 
byjumpinguponit." 

"Tak'  car*,  laddie  I"  cried  Andrew;  "ef  she  gangs 
through  she'll  hae  to  stay." 

But  there  was  no  fear,  and  the  boat  was  left  upright  in 
a  snow-drift,  the  provisions  packed  on  the  little  hand- 
sleigh  brought  as  well,  and  the  journey  commenced 
through  the  chasm.  At  first  every  one  proceeded  cau- 
tiously, expecting  moment  by  moment  to  hear  a  sharp 
crack ;  but  after  a  few  minutes  confidence  was  felt  in  the 
strength  of  the  ice,  and  all  stepped  out  boldly. 

"  Hadn't  we  better   have   brought  the  boat,  after  all, 

sir?"  Steve  asked  the  captain.     "There'll  be  open  water 

as  soon  as  we  are  through,  and  we  might  get  a  seal  or 

two,  if  we  didn't  get  a  walrus." 

"  If  the  water  is  frozen  in  thin  sheltered  passage,  my 
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tad,"  replied  the  capuin,  "there  te  no  fear  about  thewtter 
on  the  other  tide." 

"  What  I  you  think  it  would  be  frozen  ?  " 

"Certainly.    I  expect  we  shaU  find  the  open  sheet  of 
water  along  the  shore  frozen  from  side  to  side." 

"  Then  there'll  be  no  walrus  ?  " 

"  Not  one." 

"Nor  seals?" 

"I  don't  expect  we  shall  see  anything  now  for  months 
but  bears,  wolves,  and  foxes.  Beside  them,  we  shall  be 
the  only  occupanto  of  the  place.  I  have  not  seen  a  bird 
for  days. 

It  proved  as  the  captain  had  said,  for  as  soon  as  they 
were  weU  through  the  narrow  passage  there  Uy  the  ice 
to  right  and  left,  and  not  a  patch  of  open  water  was  to  be 
•een.    Winter  had  set  in  indeed,  and  alter  a  long  tramp 
without  setuig  a  single  animal  the  party  rotraced  their 
atepi,  and  returned  to  the  ship  light  enough,  but  in  exceUent 
spirits,  the  inevitable  being  accepted  ;  and  as  thero  was 
•n   abundant  supply  of  food  in  store,  the  absence  of 
game  in  boat  and  sleigh,  though  it  made  Mr.  Lowe 
•nulc,  was  deemed  to  be  of  not  the  slightest  consequence. 
..^'   "*»'  "^y  ^   "^ling  began,    the    men   being 
divided  into  four  parties,  one  to  hew  down  the  coal  on 
the  mountam-side,  wiother  to  coU-.ct  and  pass  it  down 
to  the  sledges,  tad  the  other  two  partiw^  to  draw  the 
loaded  and  empty  sledges  to  and  fro.    The  n.ineral  fuel 
was  abundant,  and  the  men  worked  so  weU  that  very 
soon  the  beaten  track  through  the  snow  was  blackened 
riM"".""'^  *"""  fragmenu  of  coal;  while,  after  this 
had  been  kept  on  for  a  week,  the  men  treating  the  dirty 
job  as  quite  a  frolic,  Steve  felt  that  the  sooner  another 
Ml  of  snow  came  down  the  better  for  the  face  of  nature. 
He  was  not  kept  long  waiting,  for  the  second  night  after 
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the  captain  had  been  satiified  that  no  more  coal  could  be 
stored  with  any  convenience  down  came  the  atorm  again, 
lasting  a  couple  of  dayi ,  and  the  lait  hope  of  the  weather 
becoming  open  that  seaaon  departed. 

"No,  air,"  said  Johannes ;  "the  winter  haa  come,  and 
means  to  stay." 

"Right  on  through  the  long,  black  darkness  when 
there  is  no  sun,"  said  Steve  with  a  slight  shiver,  and  he 
went  and  looked  at  the  glass. 

The  doctor  saw  him  go,  and  joined  him.  "  Down  to 
zero,  my  lad,"  he  said.  "  That  would  make  people  at  home 
stare.  But  it's  only  the  mercury  that's  down  to  zero; 
our  spiriu  must  be  up  to  a  thoroughly  genial  height." 

Steve  nodded,  but  he  could  not  help  a  curious  sensation 
of  awe  creeping  over  him  as  once  more  he  thought  of  the 
coming  six  months,  during  which  they  would  almost  have 
bidden  good-bye  to  the  sua 

"  I  can't  quite  think  how  we  shall  do  without  any  light, 
Mr.  Handscombe,"  said  Steve  quietly. 

"  Nor  I  neither,  my  lad ;  but  exptrienUa  doctt,  as  the 
Latin  folk  used  to  say." 

"  But  doctors  should  not,"  said  the  captain  merrily,  as 
he  came  up.  "Docel  sounds  suggestive  from  the  lips  of  a 
medical  man.  Now,  Steve,  I  appoint  you  commander-in- 
chief  of  the  fires.  See  that  they  are  properly  kept  up 
from  now  till  the  end  of  next  spring." 

"  If  spring  there  be,"  said  the  doctor.  "  I  expect  that 
we  shall  step  from  winter  into  summer,  as  we  did  from 
summer  to  winter;  but  we  shall  see." 

"Yes,"  said  the  captain,  "  we  shall  see." 
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CHAPTER  XXXVI. 

CHILL  DAYS. 

TA-HAI    Ha-ha-hal    Ha-ha-ha-ha-ha-ha !  " 
f,.h-      A  u  "^'^'^  "■"''='"■"6  burst  of  good,  sound,  old- 
bright,  and  cheery  in  the  frosty  air. 

•'She'll^pe  laughin-  aSme,  Meester  Stevey  ?• 
wh,Vh"<;t  "'"■'' •"'^  '"'''  ''""""«  °"'  into  another  peal,  in 

Why,  even  the  dog  can't  help  it.    Look  at  him  I '• 
laugS      ^       "  ''"^'  """^  "°'  '^"«'>'°'     Togs  canna 
I  " ^^"' ""'y  "" ''''°'' "'">•  teeth  1"  cried  Steve.    "Oh 

prouS"  ""  """""■■  ""'^  '''"  •""  '"'^*''='^'"  »"d  Watty 
"  Not  like  this.     Why,  you  look  like  an  old  bear  with  a 
sheep-skm  on.     Why,  that  coafs  too  big  for  you.     What 
have  you  got  underneath?" 

"  She  isna  a  pit  too  pig.    She  wants  a  muckle  great-coat 
to  keep  oot  the  caud."  6>«i-coai 

"  Why,  you've  got  a  blanket  on  under  it !  " 

potty,  an'  tKd  it  wi'  a  bit  o'  line  to  keep  it  oop,  an' sh^ 
waarm  as  waarni  a'  but  her  foots  an'  han's  I "    ^'       "'^* 
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I  think  you  are,"  said  Steve  merrily.    "  You're 


move 
move. 


Hae 


"I  should 
as  big  round  as  a  hop  pocket.    You  can  hardly 

"  Oh  ay,  she  can  move  when  she  wants  to 
ye  got  any  ctiilplains  ?  " 
"  No,  have  you  ?  " 

"Cot  any  chilplains?  Why,  her  han's  an'  foots  are 
chust  a'  ane  creat  chilplain,  an'  when  she  kets  wairm  they 
ding  an'  itch  till  she  cauld  scratch  awa'  a'  her  skin." 

"I'll  ask  Mr.  Handscombe  to  give -you  something  for 
them." 
"  Nay,  she  winna  tak'  it    She  canna'  tak'  pheesek." 
"  Nonsense  I    I  mean  to  rub  on." 
"  Oh,  mebby  she  micht  try  a  wee  drap  ootside." 
"Well,  how  do  you  like  having  the  weather  so  cold  as 
this?" 

"She  wanu  to  gang  hame.  When  shall  we  sail  back 
again  7  " 

"  Next  summer,  I  hope.    What  nonsense  I    How  could 
we  sail  when  we're  frozen  up  ?  " 
"  Preak  a  way  oot.    She  wadna  mmd  helping." 
"You  don't  know  what  you're  talking  about.    But  I 
say,  I  wouldn't  dress  up  so  warmly  as  that  now." 
"  Why,  she's  tressed  oop  wairmly  I " 
"I've  only  got  this  sheep-skin  coat  on.     If  you  dress 
like  this  now,  what  will  you  do  when  it  grows  cold  ?  " 

"PhwatI"  cried  Watty  excitedly.  "Ye  dinna  mean 
that  she  can  be  more  caud  than  this  ?  " 

"Yes,  this  is  nothing.    Wait  a  bit  till  the  sun  does  not 
rise  at  all,  and  it's  all  dark,  and  then  I  s'pose  it's  going 
to  be  tremendously  cold." 
"  Dinna  say  it,  sir ;  dinna  say  it ! " 
"  Why  not  7    It's  true  enough  I "  cried  Steve. 
"  Nay,  she's  lauchin'  at  her.    Cauder  I    She  couldna  pe 
mair  caud  than  the  noa" 
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"  Oh,  very  well ;  wait  and  see." 
"  Put  she's  chust  choking  her." 
"Chust  choking  you  I"  cried  Steve,  laughing.    "I  tell 
you  it's  all  true." 

"Hey,  then,  what's  to  pecomeof  her  7"  groaned  Watty. 
"She  couldna  pear  a  pit  mair  caud,  and  she'll  have  to  pe 
perried  out  here  in  the  ice  and  snaw.    Ye'll  chust  tell  her 
ane  thing,  Meester  Stevey.    She  winna  lauch  at  her  ?  " 
"  No,  I  won't  laugh,  Watty.     What  is  it  ? 
"  They  keek  oop  a  lot  o'  talk  and  dish  ma  claver  aboot 
it  kettin'  dairk.    Is  she  coing  to  hae  ferry  short  days- 
shorter  than  they  are  the  noo  ?  " 
"  There'U  be  no  days  at  all  soon.     It  wiU  all  be  night" 
"  Phwat  1    Dairk  niclit,  and  no  taylight  at  a'  ?  " 
"  Not  a  bit.    The  sun  will  not  rise  at  aU  for  about 
eighteen  weeks." 

Watty  looked  out  wildly  from  among  the  wool  of  the 
great-coat  he  had  on  and  from  beneath  the  fur  of  his 
peaked  cap  with  quite  an  agonised  expression. 
"  She  isna  choking  her  ?  " 
"No,  I  told  you  I  would  not." 
"  The  sun  winna  coom  oop  at  a'  7  " 
"No,  not  at  all  for  eighteen  weeks.    It  will  be  all 
night." 

"  Then  u  wairld's  going  to  be  at  an  eend  ?" 

"  Nonsense  I    No." 

"Then  the  sun's  coing  oot  7" 

"Not  a  bit  of  it" 

"  Then  whar  she  coing  to  7  " 

"  Down  toward  the  South  Pole." 

"  She  canna  understan'  it,"  said  Watty  piteously.  "  She 
thocht  it  was  a'  talk  to  frechten  her.  Then  we  shall  niwer 
see  the  sun  any  more  7  " 

'  Of  course  we  shall.    There'll  be  eighteen  weeks  with- 
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out  it,  and  then  it  will  begin  to  get  lighter  again  more  and 
more,  till  the  sun  keeps  up  in  the  sky  like  it  did  when  we 
came  up  here  just  now.    You  understand  ?  " 

"  Nay,  she  dinna  understan'  it  a  pit." 

"But  you  saw  that  the  sun  did  not  set  for  a  long 
time?" 

"  Yes,  she  saw  tat ;  but  she  niwer  understood  it  a  pit." 

"Well,  it  is  puzzling,"  said  Steve.  "  It  took  me  some 
time  to  get  it  into  my  head,  but  I  do  pretty  well  under- 
stand it  now.  Why,  Watty,  if  we  stood  at  the  North 
Pole  at  midsummer,  we  should  see  the  sun  go  round  and 
round  in  the  sky,  and  then  everyday  get  a  little  lower  and 
a  little  lower,  till  it  was  only  just  in  sight ;  and  then  still 
lower,  till  it  disappeared  altogether." 

«  Does  she  mean  went  oot  o'  sicht  a'thegither  ?  " 

"Yes." 

"And  wad  she  hae  to  stan'  recht  o'  the  top  o'  the  pole 
to  see  tat?" 

"  No,  at  the  Pole.  You  don't  think  there's  a  wooden 
pole  there,  do  you?" 

"  Ay.  Andra  says  she's  a  creat  pig  pole,  an'  ta  wairld 
turns  roond  and  roond  upon  her." 

"  The  world  turns  round  and  round ;  but  there's  no 
wooden  pole,  only  one  spot  they  call  the  Pole." 

"An'  ye  can  see  the  sun  go  roond  like  tat,  Meester 

Stevey?" 

"  You  could  if  you  could  get  there.  Nobody  has  ever 
been  so  far  north.  I  don't  think  anybody  has  been  so  far 
before  as  this." 

"  Then  how  do  they  knaw  ?  " 

"  Oh,  by  calculations  and  books." 

"  She  dinna  pelieve  it" 

"Oh,  it's  quite  true,  though." 

"  What,  tat  ta  sun  coes  roond  like  tat  ? ' 
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«.„^  T   ^  '^'"^•'  '^''"'"  "'"'  knows  she's  a  ch«L 
'•Thank  you,"  said  Steve,  smiling. 

.n-  sii^ird^oonTXi't:;";^^^^^^^^^^^  •^"'""'"^-P 
wairks."  something  wrong  wi'  her 

Steve  laughed. 

ThenlV^e  i'"'  "'""""f .'°  '^o-^h  alK'ot,  Meester  Stevey 

rhenk  o  Uie  sun  co.ng  quite  cot  for  eighteen  weeks     Oh 

.f  a  waefu  place.    Whafll  we  do  when  it's  a^S  ?  ^  ' 

JGo  to  sleep  .ke  the  bears  do,  and  have  a  g2  long 

hoi?  '«Wh?.£d"?''''"  ''"^''''"   '^^■^'^  Watty  in 
noiTor        Why,  she  d  nivver  wak'  ony  mair  I " 

dark     M°Lr ''  '■  ""'  'r '"'  -■'  ''"'  '-°'  ^  <>"■•'' 

mak'  h  VrA  '"  °"^'""^  ""P^'  "«=  ""«•    Will  she 
"  Yes,  beauUfuUy." 
"  Hey,  but  caud  as  it  is  the  noo  ?  » 
"  Much  colder,"  cried  Steve. 

"Then  she'll  chust  Ue  doon  and  dee"  said  W.» 
piteously,  "for  she  canna  bear  to  thenk  L' h     ^.T^ 

SefmlhtiyTshrkrr  '"'''^'''    ^''=" 

three  taU  .  ast,  h»f  '''  '"^  ''°"^'  °"'  °f  "Wch 

h^r    „e  frit  .h     ^'"'-    ^""^  "^  "-^y  *"-  "Jki'-K  > 
S  .an^lr        ""^""^'^'^■^  "^^ y  »'  the  top'of 
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The  resemblance  to  a  low,  long  house  was  increased  by 
the  iron  chimneys  rising  out  through  the  snow  and  the 
big  funnel  of  the  'oiler,  from  all  of  which  black  smoke  was 
issuing ;  for,  the  ample  supply  of  coal  being  so  near.  Captain 
Marsham  had  the  engine  furnace  kept  going  for  the  sake  of 
the  heat  given  by  the  boilers,  as  well  as  from  the  fire  itself. 
In  fact,  the  engine-room  and  stoke-hole  became  favourite 
places  with  the  men  of  an  evening  before  bed,  or  after 
a  long  tramp  round  somewhere  through  the  snow;  for, 
now  that  they  were  fairly  started  in  their  battle  with  the 
arctic  winter,  the  weather  had  to  be  very  bad,  and  the 
wind  very  keen,  for  the  crew  to  be  kept  out  of  their  daily 
exercise. 

The  loud  hail  came  from  the  doorway,  and  a  curious- 
looking  figure  like  a  diver  in  a  fur  suit  came  down  the  well- 
made  flight  of  ice  steps,  and  advanced  to  join  the  two  lads. 
The  resemblance  to  a  diver  increased  as  it  drew  nearer, 
for  the  face  was  almost  completely  hidden  by  the  visor-like 
arrangement  of  the  round,  helmet-shaped  cap,  and  in  place 
of  a  visor's  bars  there  were  two  large,  round  green-glass 
goggles  which  glistened  in  a  peculiar  manner  when  the 
object  advanced,  as  if  he  were  not  only  a  diver,  but  a  steam 
diver  who  was  moved  by  some  internal  machinery  which 
caused  him  to  emit  little  puffs  of  steam  at  breathing 
intervals. 

"  Morning,  Mr.  Handscombe,"  cried  Steve  as  he  drew 
near. 

"Morning,  my  lad ;  but  look  here,  you  are  doing  a  very 
foolish  thing.  We're  below  zero,  and  yet  you're  standing 
about  here  talking  as  if  it  were  summer." 

"We  haven't  felt  the  cold,  sir." 

"  The  more  likely  for  the  cold  to  be  dangerous  for  you, 
my  lad.  A  frost-bite  comes  on  without  the  sufferer  know- 
ing about  it.  the  cold  making  the  part  quite  insensible  to 
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pain,  and  «  bad  bite  may  mean  utter  destrucUon  of  the 
tissue  and  the  loss  of  even  hands  and  feet " 

d  J.„?'"'.r  u"^""  ^""y'  '■°'«'"^8  •"■»  '""  of  'he 
doctor  in  the  horror  of  the  announcement;  "wad  a  man 
who  was  frost-bit  lose  her  ban's  or  her  foots  ?  » 

■I      ,       "  *'"  ■  ^'^  """  °f  -'reezing." 
''An'  wad  her  ban's  or  foots  tummie  off?" 

to  cutlm'S'.^''^''"'''  "'''«^'-»««<^-'  -"'a  have 

•' nT-  tiH^f  !,"  '°°"  "^^    ^'""  wi'-chopper  ?" 

looks  "the!  M°f  '  """'■"«  "'  "''=  '"«'''  horrified 
looks ,  they  would  be  carefully  taken  off  with  a  knife 
and  saw.    Surgeons  are  very  careful "  ">  »  ""e 

Watty  groaned. 

';it;sa'ower  wi'  her.  Meester  Stevey,  an'  she's  feiry  sorry 
^^7:^^-"'  -''  ""'  '-  ^''^  -^-er  seeT^Z 

«ddrr:;.  ^'''"-^ -''""-'*  ^--^'a«''" 

is  L's'StS  '""'  '"    ''"""•^^  ^'"'-">'h  "-  "an-. 

to  Zl" '  '".^^°"  '''''  ""'  '="  ""= '    H^«.  co»e  back 
to  the  ship,  and  let  me  have  a  look." 

•"  R,!;  *!?  r  '■  '''^' V"  «""«  '^'  y=  ' "  "^^d  Watty. 
But  If  they  are  frost-bitten  I  can  perhaps  do  them 

^Na'na'ir/"""."  ^"^  "^  '"j"^   C°-  '^  5" 
Na,  na ;  she'll  keep  her  ban's  an'  foots  on  as  lang  as 

tbem7'    '^'''  ''^  '^-    "^"^  ^'"-  '«'  "-  "^" 

"  Don't  be  absurd  I "  said  the  doctor  angrily     "Steve 
did  you  know  of  this  ? "  «"B™y.       Steve, 

mirtK°'  '^'"  '"^  *'  ^°^-  "«'"'"«  '"«'  to  ""nceal  his 
"I  ought  to  have  been  told.    He.*,  come  along.  StopI" 
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"  Ay,  shell  stop ;  she  winna  gang  wi'  ye." 

"  Are  your  feet  really  bad  ?  " 

"Ay,  sir;  but  she  sbanna  tooch  them." 

"You  have  no  business  to  walk,"  said  t>ie  doctor. 
"  I  must  have  you  carried,  sir." 

"  Na,  na ;  she'll  sUy  here." 

"  Bab  I  don't  be  absurd,  boy.  I  know  what  is  best  for 
you.  Here,  Steve,  my  lad,  go  and  fetch  two  of  the  men  to 
carry  him  in.    I'm  glad  I  heard  of  this  in  time." 

"  Dinna  gang,  Meester  Stevey ;  oh,  dinna  gang  1"  cried 
Watty. 

"  I  must ;  I'm  ordered  to  go,"  cried  Steve  quickly,  as 
he  ran  back  to  the  ship,  and  then  hunted  out  Andrew  and 
Hamish  from  the  forecastle  to  come  and  bear  the  lad  to 
the  derk. 

"  She  wass  ferry  well  at  breakfast,"  said  Andrew.  "  She 
must  ha'  been  eating  something  since  then,"  for  Andrew's 
ideas  of  illness  were  always  in  connection  with  eating  or 
drinking  too  much.     "  Phwat  will  she  say's  the  matter  7  " 

"  He  told  the  doctor  he  was  very  bad,"  replied  Steve, 
"and  you're  to  carry  him." 

"She  wass  ferry  sorry  for  the  puir  laddie,  and  she'll 
carry  her  on  her  pack." 

But  Andrew  was  not  allowed  to  carry  Watty  in  on  his 
"pack,"  but  under  the  doctor's  instructions,  and,  in  spite 
of  the  lad's  remonstrances,  they  passed  hands  under  him, 
made  him  throw  his  arms  over  their  shoulders,  and  pie- 
pared  to  start. 

"  She  winna  go  I "  cried  Watty,  struggling  faintly. 

"  Take  no  notice  of  him,"  said  the  doctor ;  "  he  must  be 
carried  in  at  once.    Now  off  I" 

Poor  Watty  was  borne  to  the  snow  steps  which  rose 
right  up  to  the  gangway,  carried  in,  and  no  sooner  were 
they  upon  the  gloomy  deck,  where  they  had  to  depend 
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•he  place  warm ;  and   hZ.,l!d       "•""'' '°  "=«? 

peciallyabout  Watty  who  hfn  i  A      ''""'  '"*«'''"=''  "- 

fate,  and  lay  whe«  t  wa,  DlacJl' '"  '''r  '^"'^"  ">  •"« 

"What  fa  it-a  ft,7"''S':r ''■"''"'■• 
leg?"  '""      <=™d  the  captain;   "broken 

off  ih'I^^rc:^;'^;^!  "•«  "-"o^  .aco„.aiiy.    ..Take 

w^;\''ioutr  tvTn;'  :r  ^""^  r  ^-^  ^- 

from  hi,  bunkdoubled^In/J^f^  °"'  °^  ""=  "'"kets 
held  by  a  .tout  pi«e^£d'^^  .T^  '""  "^'"'y'  '"^ 
«  portion  of  a  walrus  iL  ^'''  wonderfully  like 

^^^'t^^rl^^^^^L^Z''^:  "f  —  '0   keep 

^"^i;7hrr-^^^^^^ 

"I.utr:o:e';"''^''""»'-^---."a<><led  Andrew. 

•hat  Watty  wore  on  htrieht  h  *?■        ■""  "*  '"'"■  ^'"^ 
deal  of  „,i.tance  on  ."e^!  pa"  ' ""  ''^' '°°'  "^^  ^'^ 

ianth^rJoLn:;';  -;^'he  d^^^^^     "hnng  that 
not  frost-bitten."        ^         '""^  "'"''""='''  ^ut  that  one's 

"owtd't^'n'LtandThVk  '"^  '^"""'"'  -«="  -as 
sprang  up  sitting!  ""*" ''"'^''''' ^^ewise,  for  thela^ 
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'Then  she  wadna  chop  it  off ?  " 
'  No,  no ;  lie  atill  I "  cried  the  doctor  testily. 
You  had  better  hold  him,  my  lads,"  said  the 
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and  Hamish  and  Andrew  held  him  down 


again,  brir-,ng 


forth  a  fierce  growl  from  Skene,  who  seemed  to  feel  that  if 
there  was  a  struggle  on  he  ought  to  be  in  it. 

"Down,  Skenyl"  said  Steve  sharply;  and  the  dog 
uttered  an  uneasy  whine. 
"  Here,  let  me  see  the  other  hand,"  cried  the  doctor. 
"Na,  that  one's   the  waurl"  cried  Watty  excitedly. 
"She's  nae  waur  than  this  or  my  ,-uir  foots." 

"No  nonsense,"  said  the  doctor;  and  he  firmly  but 
gently  held  the  boy's  other  red  and  swollen  hand  to  the 
light  of  the  lanthorn. 

"Frost-bitten?"  said  the  captain;  but  the  doctor  did 
not  answer  save  by  a  grunt. 
"  Ane's  waur  than  t'ither,"  whimpered  Watty. 
''And  now  about  your  feet,  my  lad,"  cried  the  doctor. 
Oh,  they're  nane  so  bad  as  my  ban's,  sir;  only  dings 
and  tangs  o'  nichts." 

"  There,  get  up,  you  young  impostor  I "  cried  the  doctor, 
rismg.  "  Frost-bitten  ?  "  he  added,  turning  to  the  captain 
"  Nothing  but  a  few  chilblains.  Here,  you  Steve,"  he 
continued,  button-holing  the  lad,  "did  you  know  there  was 
nothing  the  matter  but  chilblains  ?  " 

"  He  told  me  his  hands  and  feet  were  froat-bittsn,"  said 
Steve. 

"  Yes,  but  you  knew  better,  sir,"  said  the  doctor,  who  had 
hold  of  the  boy's  arm  and  was  marching  him  toward  the 
cabin  stairs. 

"Well,  I "began  Steve. 

"  Of  course,"  cried  the  doctor.  "  I  saw  the  twinkle  in 
your  eye,  my  lad.  Look  here,  don't  you  play  tricks  with 
doctors;  they  get  such  chances  for  serving  you  out." 
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" I  iuppoM  I  ought  to  have  .poken,"  uld  Steve ;  "but 

K..r"     ^,T^^'  '"  •"  '•'"'  •*>  •"«  that  he  WM  fit).t- 
Wttawjid  if.  .uch  .  long  time  rince  we  h«I  .  U^j, 

"Let  it  re.t,  Handtcombe,"  uid  Captain  Marsham  good- 

i;t?h -"'"^•"^""••'°"«  "•-•'- '»'^- 
witTXnr.r::!:;:^^--^^-'-'". 

Steve  loolced  confused. 

"Of  cou™e,»  he  .aid,  colouring.    "  I'd  forgotten  that.- 

can.2'""^  """'  "^  "P"'***-' "y  ^^y"  ««  the 

Mpt«n.       Keep  up  your  .pint.,  ,nd  other  people',  if  you 

.^n..hrf'  '"IZ  :*"  *"  "•**  •  "^  "»•*  -^health  ind 
•trength  before  the  long  night  come.." 


CHAPTER  XXXVII. 

A    I»OCTURMA_     VISITOR. 

A  ND  that  long  night  which  was  on  everybody's  lips 
r\  and  when  silent  in  everybody's  mind,  was  coming 
on  surely  and  graduaUy,  but  to  all  on  board  the  /ivalnZ 
very  fast ;  for  the  captain  never  let  the  men  rest.  After 
every  heavy  fall  of  snow-and  these  came  at  shorter 
intervaU-the  crew  were  set  to  work  banking  it  up  against 
the  sides  of  the  ship. 
'•But  it  will  make  it  so  much  colder,"  Steve  protested. 
"  No,  my  lad,  so  much  warmer,"  said  the  captiin.  "  Do 
you  know  what  is  our  greatest  enemy  here  that  we  shall 
have  to  fight  7" 

"Yes,  the  bears.  They'U  smell  the  meat-Johannes 
•aid  so;  and  you're  making  an  extremely  easy  way  ud 
to  the  deck."  '       '  ^ 

"Well,  yes,  if  they  come.    But  if  they  do,  we  must  be 
ready  for  them.    We  can  keep  them  off  from  our  fortress, 
I  daresay.    But  that  was  not  the  enemy  I  meant." 
"Oh,  I  see ;  you  mean  the  cold." 
"Yes,  my  boy;  but  in  one  form.    I  mean  the  wind.    I 
daresay  we  could  stand  thirty  degrees  below  zero  without 
wmd  better  than  we  could  stand  zero  with  wind.    That  is 
the  enemy  we  have  to  fight  against.    The  still  cold  will 
not  affect  us  like  the  storms." 
And  so  it  passed,  day  after  day.    Ihe  men  were  out 
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hunting  one  morning,  when  it  was  the  coldest  by  the  ther- 
mometer they  had  yet  felt ;  but  no  one  suffered.  The  men 
came  bacic  with  their  beards  quite  masses  of  ice,  but  the 
exerc.se  in  the  stiU  air  kept  them  all  aglow ;  ^irhile  the  very 
next  day  they  had  a  walk  along  the  lane  they  had  trampled 
down  in  the  snow  as  far  as  the  pHed-up  ice-floe  which  had 
shut  them  up  m  the  peaceful  fiord,  and  coming  back  they 
had  to  face  a  piercing  north  wind  which  carried  with  it 
a  fine  snow  dust  which  seemed  to  cut  into  the  skin 

"  The  coldest  day  we  have  had  yc;,"  said  the  doctor  as 
they  stepped  on  deck ;  but  the  captain  went  at  once  to  the 
instruments  which  were  placed  ready  for  taking  the  ob- 
servations duly  entered  in  a  journal,  and  turned  back, 
shaking  his  head.      ,  ' 

"  Twenty  degrees  warmer  than  it  was  yesterday  " 

"  You  amaze  me,"  said  Mr.  Handscombe.  "I  never  felt 
it  so  cold  before."  '  never  lelt 

"He  meant  twenty  degrees  not  quite  so  cold,  sir,"  said 
Steve,  who  was  rubbing  and  beating  his  half-numbed  hands. 
It  isn't  warmer." 

The  wind  dropped  at  sundown,  if  it  could  be  called  sun- 
down, when  that  day  they  had  only  had  some  hours  of 
glow  over  the  icy  rampart  that  shut  them  in.  Then  in  the 
darkening  sky  the  stars  began  to  peer  out  one  by  one,  till, 
as  the  sky  grew  perfectly  black,  the  heavens  were  one 
blaze  of  glittering  splendour. 

"Why  the  stars  seem  double  the  size  that  they  are 
at  home  said  Steve,  as  he  stood  out  on  the  snow  steps 
for  a  httle  while  before  retiring  to  rest.  "The  sky  looks 
so  transparent,  too,  just  as  if  you  were  peeping  right 
m  amongst  them.    Look,  look  I"  «-    ^   s     6 

He  pointed  at  that  which  the  others  saw  as  soon  as  he. 
for  a  brilliant  meteor  suddenly  flashed  into  sight,  formed 
an  arc  m  the  sky,  and  disappeared,  leaving  a  thin  line  of 
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sparks  behind  it  for  a  moment  or  two  before  they  died 
out  •' 

"What  was  that  ?"  cried  Steve. 
"A  meteor,"  said  the  captain.     "One  of  the  little 
bodies  which  astronomers  say  burst  into  light  in  passing 
hrough  our  atmosphere.     But  come;  the  fireside  is  the 
best  pUce  on  a  night  like  this." 

They  retired  to  the  cabin,  after  carefully  tying  the  points 
of  the  canvas  down ;  and,  after  a  walk  right  forwanl  by 
the  dim  light  of  the  lanthorns  to  see  that  the  men  were 
all  comfortable  and  well,  the  trio  returned  to  the  cabin 
where  the  stove  was  crackling  and  roaring,  and  the  hangi 
ing  lamp,  books,  papers,  and  chess-board  looked  cheery 
and  home-like.  ' 

Skene  foUowed  them  and  stood  at  the  door  in  a 
deprecating  fashion,  slowly  waving  his  plume-like  tail 
from  side  to  side,  and  looking,  Steve  said,  as  if  he  would 
come  in  and  stay  if  he  were  asked. 
"Yes,  come  in,"  said  the  captain. 
The  dog  entered  with  a  bound,  and  co-ched  instantly 
at  the  front  of  the  stove. 

"It's  getting  intensely  cold  now,"  said  the  captain 
taking  up  the  log-book  to  make  an  entry  or  twa 

"1  thought  so,"  said  the  doctor;  "but  after  my  ex- 
perience  of  this  afternoon  I  was  afraid  I  might  be 
wrong  again.    What  do  you  say,  Steve  ?  " 

"  I  think  it's  as  cold  as  we've  had  it,  sir.  We  can  see 
our  breath  here  before  this  hot  fire." 

"Look  here  I"  exclaimed  aptain  Marsham,  as  he  sat. 
pen  m  hand,  examining  the  inkstand. 
"  What* s  the  matter  ?    No  ink  ?  " 

"Ink?  Ves;  but  look  here— frozen,  and  in  this 
cabml" 

There  was  the  fact;  the  ink-glass  was  partly  full  of 
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T^'"  uJ  .?',"  °^  '"''  "^'^^  ">e  bottom  was  like 
"lick,  melted  black  snow. 

»™l!K'r     ''.*•"  ""^  ""'"''  *■<"  Skene  suddenly 

AndL  m"?!  '"'''    ^"^''    ""'°"«''   ^   *''"•'  hear  it. 
h^clrrn^^  ^'  °"'  ''"  ''''^''  '"''  '^  P'"^-^  -"at 
"Very  likely,"  said  the  captain,  turning  the  ink. 
He  doesn't  like  it,"  continued    Steve.      "I  wonder 
any  one  can  bear  the  noise." 

"Tastes  differ,  my  lad,"  said  the  captain.  "The  men 
•eem  to  like  the  sounds  on  these  long,  dark  nSte  I 
wish  we  had  some  one  who  could  play  the  fiddle,  too"' 

eagerly       "  ""'  '"''  ^^  ^'^  °"'  ^"'^  •"■"'"  ""d  Steve 
"That's  good  news,  for  I  want  the  lads  to  enjoy  them- 
selvM.  and  a  Uttle  music  is  the  very  thing  for    Sm 
Quiet,  dog,  quiet !  if  you  mean  to  sUy  here  " 

For  Skene  had  gone  excitedly  to  the  dosed  door,  placed 
his  nose  ,0  the  crack  at  the  bottom,  and  g^wled  fi;rce'r 
It  isnt  the  pipes,"  said  Steve,  springing  up.     "He 
hears  something.    What  is  it,  Skene?" 

"R-rr-rr-nil"  growled  .he  dog  in  low,  menacing  tones. 

taking  his  double  gun   from  the  rack  and  slinging  his 
cartndge-bag  over  his  shoulder. 

The    doctor  followed    the  captain's   lead,   and   Steve 
stepped  to  the  slings  on  the  other  side  for  his 

deck     K   °"'v  ^'"'>.'*"=^°'P'ai'>;  "ifs  bitter  out  on  the 
aeck.    Keep  him  quiet,  Steve  1 " 
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Steve  patted  and  whistled  to  the  dog,  who  gave  his 
tail  a  slow  sweep  from  side  to  side,  and  then  stood  ready 
for  action,  while  coats  and  caps  were  donned,  and  cart- 
ridges  sUpped  into    the  breeches  of  the   piecea    The 
captain  laid  his  hand  upon  the  door  and  was  about  to 
open  it,  when  there  was  a  gentle  tap,  and  the  light  shone 
full  upon  the  face  of  Johannes. 
"What's  the  matter  ?  "  asked  the  captain  sharply. 
"A   bear,  I   think,  sir,"  said  the  Norseman  in  a  low 
voice.    "  The  scent  of  these  animals  is  very  fine,  and  the 
smeU  of  the  cooking  has  brought  him  perhaps.     But  it  is 
very  dark,  and  I'm  not  sure,  sir.    I  hope  it  is  not  a  false 
alarm.      You  heard  it,  then?"   he  said,  as  it  seemed 
only  then  to  strike  him  that  the  parry  had  risen  to  go  out 
on  deck. 

"Skeny  heard  something  and  growled  I "  cried  Steve. 
"  Then  there  is  one,  gentlemen,"  said  the  man  quietly. 
"  Will  you  come  round  and  listen  ?  " 

A  word  or  two  given  in  an  impressive  whisper  to  the 
dog  silenced  him,  and  he  followed  as  if  knowing  his 
business  exactly— that  is,  to  steal  up  to  the  quany  and 
wait  patiently  until  the  fighting  began  and  his  pent-up 
excitement  could  have  full  play. 

Johannes  led,  and  they  all  walked  slowly  along  the 
port  side  of  the  deck,  which  looked  dark  and  impressive 
with  only  one  lanthom  burning  close  to  the  galley  door. 
The  canvas  sides  of  the  long,  tent-like  awning  bulged  in 
here  and  there  as  they  passed  some  shroud  or  stay,  and 
the  roof  hung  low  in  places  where  the  snow  lay  par- 
ticularly heavy,  while  the  cold  that  struck  to  them  now  in 
leaving  the  warm  cabin  was  terrible.  Every  breath  Steve 
drew  felt  as  if  it  were  charge,  with  tiny  needles,  wjiich 
tingled  in  his  nostrils.  A  thick  mist  formed  about  them, 
tad  when   they  paused  close  to  the  lanthom  to  listen 
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for  .  minute  the  vapour  of  their  breath  rose  uid  then  fcU 

a^w  R  **T'"""'  '"''  ""="  "'  '°  ^  «"y  fl»ke,  of 
from  the  c  oKly  shut  engine-room  hatch,  where  the  men 
had^collected  about  the  g.owing  Br.  Lept  up  wlthTut 

Johannes  went  on  round  by  the  bows,  and  all  followed 
Steve  shwering  with  cold  and  excitem^t;  butlyS 

reached  the  cabm  door  again  without  a  sound  being 

"False  alarm,  Johannes ? "  whispered  the  captain. 

we^'rcJlinT  ;'^''  P°^'^  *"  ""=  ''<«•  '•'<«=  «"'« 
lowTJd  c^  *'  v.",  °°*'"*''ding  up,  bent  forward,  now 
lowered  down,  while  his  taU  was  waving  slowly  and  hi"! 
muzzle  was  in  the  air  with  the  nostrils  dfstendel 

Stev^X"''  "'"'"  "  ■""  "'  '°'"='^-8  «•-«."  "'d 
nal^  <"<>«  'unied  to  his  master  sharply  upon  hearing  his 

Jl  J^'"'*.'*  ■'' Sk^y  ?  "  whispered  the  boy,  dropping  on 
one  knee  with  his  arm  on  the  dog's  neck  PP""*"" 

ste^,  and  stood  hatening  and  twitching  his  ears  as  he 
gazed  at  one  part  of  the  canvas  wall.    They  followed  ,„h 

s  S'  r''"'  ^. ""  •^^-"^  SSeSri^c^ 

being  strangely  impressive  in  that  intense  misty  cold. 

followed  by  a  snuffling  noise,  and  directly  after  fte 
canvas  wall  was  pressed  in  just  above  the  bulw^t 
It  was  exacUy  as  if  some  man  of  gigantic  size  wm 
feeling  over  the  c^vas  fora  way  in.  hisSnow^^^ 
■ng  against  it  heavUy.    But  the  tough  canvaa  ^^^ 
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tear,  for  it  was  thickly  coated  with  ice  caused  by  the  coii- 
densation  of  breath,  and  moisture  from  without,  freezing 
into  a  hard,  thick  mass.  But  it  cracked  and  snapped  and 
bent  in,  so  that  at  any  moment  there  was  the  possibility  of 
its  giving  way. 

"  Lanthorn,  quick  I "  said  the  captain ;  and  as  Johannes 
brought  it  the  captain's  and  doctor's  pieces  clicked; 
while,  as  soon  as  the  light  was  held  well  up,  they  calcu- 
lated as  nearly  as  they  could  where  the  bear's  breast 
would  be  and  fired  together. 

A   savage  roar   foUowed    the   reports,  there   was  a 
scrambling  rush,  and  then  a  great  rustling;  and  as  the 
men  came  running  up  excitedly  the  dog  stemed  to  con- 
sider that  he  was  free,  and  set  up  a  furioL^  barking  as  he 
ran  to  the  tied-up  canvas  door  by  the  gangway,  and  stood 
gazing  at  his  master,  waiting  to  be  let  out. 
"Hit,  and  scared  away,"  said  the  captain,  reloading. 
"  Shall  we  go  out  and  see  ?  "  said  the  doctor. 
"No,  not  till  daylight,"  repUed  the  captain;  "it  is  too 
risky  to  go  out  in  the  darkness.    We  can  track  it  through 
the  MOW  in  the  morning.    Quiet  the  dog,  Steve,  my  lad. 
There,  go  below,  my  lads;   the  cold  here  is  terrible 
Good-night." 

Talking  eagerly  about  this  interruption  the  men  hurried 
below,  and  as  soon  as  the  hateh  was  closed  sounds  arose 
'  which  made  Skene  whine  and  Steve  stop  his  ears  as  he 
hurried  into  the  warm  cabin;  for  Andrew  had  token  his 
pipes,  and  was  making  them  skirl  and  drone  in  honour  of 
the  victory. 


CHAPTER  XXXVIII. 

IN  THE  STERN  GRIP. 

QTEVE  slept  soundly  that  night,  and  woke  to  find  the 

fSt  id  t^''  ^"""^  ""  "r  '°  '>'"  ""'  »'"^  ™*  hoar! 
frost,  and  thestrnpng,  prickling  sensation  in  his  nostrils 
more  acute  than  ever.    There  was  no  time  spent  inTsL 

by  the  cook,  who  was  loud  in  complaints  about  thf  wav 
m  which  eve-ything  froze  in  the  ^ky,  even  when  t^e 
fire  was  roaring  in  the  stove.    But  he  wm  pretty  SS 
for  he  was  a  busy  man  with  certain  daily  duties,  wh^as 
U  ks  had  to  be  made  for  the  men,  who,  on  account  of^e 
intense  cold  and  the  solitary  safety  of  their  position  w^e 
not  now  even  set  to  keep  any  of  the  regular  watche,: 
^  soon  as  breakfast  was  de.,patrhed  by  lamplight,  a 
start  was  made  to  see  if  the  bear  was  an^Z Tel 
and  as  the  canvas  door  was  opened  with  so'Te  dTfficuTy' 
they  stepped  ovt  into  the  semi-darkness  to  make  fortLe 
other  side  of  the  vessel,  about  a  hundred  yards  from 
wh.ch  a  hummock  could  be  seen  lying  through  tie  iZ 
rS'  ''"f/r ,"'"  "PP-^-^-Kit  the  footsteps  oThf 
be^could  be  pUmly  traced  in  company  with  spots  of 

wotd^J."""  ""'  ""=  ""■'"^  ""'^'  "^^"^  "-"  -ri°-ly 

"He  staggered  and  went  down  here,"  said  Johannes 

pomt,ng  to  unmistakable  marks;  and  then,  as  ti  back  of 
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the  animal  stood  up  white  a*  the  snow  around,  Johanne* 
began  to  trot  forward. 

"  Don't  do  that  1 "  cried  Steve  excitedly.  "  Let  them  go 
first  with  the  (  ms." 

"  No  fear,  sir ;  he's  frozen  stiff" 

So  it  proved,  but  a  horrifying  sight  presented  itself;  for 
there  were  footprints  about,  which  the  Norseman  pointed 
out  as  belonging  to  three  more  bears,  a  large  and  two 
small  ones,  which  had  been  devouring  the  one  that  had 
been  shot,  and  now  lay,  partially  eaten,  in  the  snow. 

"  Ugh  I  the  cannibals  1 "  exclaimed  Steve,  turning  away 
in  disgust. 

"  Will  they  come  back  to  the  feast  ?  "  said  the  doctor. 

"  They  may,  sir ;  but  I  think  not.  They  have  gorged 
themselves,  and  wUl  have  gone  back  to  the  cave  they 
occupy,  perhaps  to  go  to  sleep  for  a  couple  of  months. 
I  think  they  lie  up  during  the  very  coldest  weather,  and 
I  should  say  it  was  cold  enough  for  that  Besides,  this 
carcass  is  a  mass  of  ice  now.— It  is  very  cold." 

"  Yes,  and  dark  enough  for  anything." 

But  as  the  days— they  could  hardly  be  called  days- 
glided  by  the  last  gleams  of  a  dim  twilight  died  out,  till 
in  the  clearest  times  there  was  nothing  but  a  faint  dawn 
to  be  seen  at  twelve  o'clock,  where  they  had  seen  the  rim 
of  the  sun  for  the  last  time,  and  the  cold  was  intense,  be- 
yond anything  'hey  could  have  imagined.  When  the  men 
were  crowded  together  in  the  forecastle  their  breath  rose 
in  a  thick  mist,  and  Watty  murmured  bitterly  to  Steve 
about  it,  for  he  said  it  was  a  shame  that  the  deck  was  not 
freshly  cleaned. 

"A*  through  snawstorm  last  neet,"  he  said,  "the  snaw 
came  tumm'ling  doon  upo'  our  bets  till  she  was  a'  wet," 

"  But  there  was  no  snowstorm  last  night,  Watty." 

"Why,  she  saw  it  wi'  her  ain  een." 
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,"^'"«'And«?    No.- 

tat  Chacobsen  should  keep  hTr  ch\  ^<^™  »he  .ays 
•he's  pusy  ^.  0,^  Pi  ""P. "'[  '=''0kM  to  hersel  when 
J°"  upo-  her  py  thTsVore^'^'.^  Chohannes^ 

"I»  this  true,  Watty  ?"         *    "''  ">*  '"'"'t  know  " 

wir.^e'r'o";^^rJr"'  "•"  ^■■^•'  ^oots  a„.  ^ 
-up  free.es  «  TX^heri'^r  "'  -•  "«» t" 

hr^-••'-^--;::,trx";:fp,- 

«  '"e  e«„.mities-^  ,Kr:^'?""»"««'^'S 
watchful  eye  over  thTm^'J^^  \^  '<>  k^ep  a  ve^ 
frost-bitten.  *"'  "^'"^  01  whom  were  sifghUy 

But  he  was  well  h    i,  j 
-;o  J-ad  learned  in  thd?ow„"^^^t'  f "  ^°"^^«-^. 
the  power  of  the  frost;  and  hr""^"^  something  of 
f  »="  »  set  in  entirei;  Tr  A^Y  ""^  ">«'  ^henlhe 
we«  still  in  excellent  heal^   ""  ^""^  """""'s'  night,  all 
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L.e."!!!"'!^  ^'": '"  '^'^  "^'^  y°"  ««'  "y  <«d- 

D«'m5         ""  '  'P''"'  "P  ""  "•=  twenty.fir.t  of 

illX.  °"'"°    ""   *'   '"'   °'    *"•""'"    '^''    ^"'« 
"  No,  my  lad ;  as  I  said,  tiU  the  twtnty-first  of  Decem- 
ber    Only  get  that  day  past,  and  I  can  say  to  the  men. 
The  sun  ,s  on  ,ts  way  back ;  patience,  and  we  shall  onc^ 
more  have  the  light.' " 

"What  shall  I  do  to  help  you  ?" 
.et"!h"'  °^''"'  ""  f  ""'  '>^»P<'"dent  way,  my  lad,  and 

lZt^ZT,lT^^'-  ^°"'  ''  ""•■  Mr.  Handscombe 
can  t  aJford  to  be  low-spirited.  There :  be  youreelf.  chee™ 
"Id  bnght.  I'm  ready  to  encourage  you  in  S 
games  or  sports.    Anything  to  keep  the  men  in  a  cheerful 

brim!!;!^"''  ■""  '"  'P'"  °'  '"°°"  »"^  '""'Wne,  more 
bnUiant  than  any  present  had  ever  seen  before,  abundani 
food,  long  walks  for  exercise  whenever  the  weather  would 
permit  and,  above  all,  encouragement  to  sleep  as  long  aa 
they  felt  disposed,  there  was  a  peculiar  depression  steadily 
creeping  over  the  men  with  which  it  grew  harder  and 
harder  to  battle. 

„rti!  T  ^r^  "^'^  "'"y  '^'^  '^^"y  «»°"8''  in  "^e  glow 
of  the  fire,  they  sang  all  the  songs  they  knew,  and  joined 
in  chorus;  the  fiddle  was  heard  going,  and  often  enough 
the  tune  kept  time  with  the  beating  of  feet,  as  the  men 
Uied  the  steps  of  some  hornpipes.  And  on  other  nights 
Andrews  pipes  made  most  dismal  sounds,  to  the  ereat 
delight  of  the  Scots;  but  after  the  mishap  to  one  of  his 
feet,  a  bum  which  refused  to  heal,  "ta  pipes"  found  no 
more  favour  in  the  Highlander's  eyes,  and  he  grew  low- 
spinted  and  irriuble  to  a  degree  that  made  him  snatch 
the  pipes  one  day  from  Watty,  who  had  taken  them  down 
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"to  l»e  •  bUw."  M  he  died  it,  and  strike  him  ten...  the 
held  with  the  big  drone.  ^^ 

Joh.„ne.  WM  tdcen  into  eonwlution  in  the  cabin 
where  they  we«  in  p„„y  ^^  j^  gte,^  £ 
occupied  m  helping  the  doctor  and  captaiTin  kee^inrSf 
log,  «.d  noting  down  the  obaervation.  they  mad^wte  tte 
WaTeaT"        °"  "'  '"''"'  ""'  ">«  Nor.em«"h<!o\ 

task.    I  m  only  an  unlearned  man,  and  do  not  undenjtand 

wrevtTert'r" "  r™ '-  "'''•'^'  "-""S 

was  ever  meant  to  live  up  here  in  the  coldest  time.  The 
bmis  have  gone  south,  we  have  not  seen  the  track  of  deer 
or  wolf  for  a  month,  and  it  is  si,  weeks  now  si^ce  wl 
have  seen  the  footprint  of  a  bear     It  is  nah..,u7 

'; No.  »ir,"  said  the  Nc.:^man  firmly ;  "  and  you  know 

ZIJTV'^r'^'^^""-   MobsenLdour":: 
Nordoe  brothers  have  done  aU  they  can  to  keep  up  th^ 

dTtorir'^^«^-'«>o'^»-hetherw^;;^e';: 

ne  was  aware  of  a  peculiar  sensaUon  in  his  eyes  -and 
then  felt  brighter  than  he  had  for  days,  for  the  captab 
made  a  quick  movement  and  snatched  off  the  th  ck  ^ 
glove  he  was  obliged  to  wear  in  the  heated  cabTn   eJ^n 

s:;^;:  T'  '"-  ""^ ""  ^'"^  ^-^  -  -  »^-  <>'-- 

to  *?!f  *'"'''*'"''  "'°'«=»=«  was  to  hold  out  his  hand 
to  the  Norseman,  and  have  it  seized  in  a  grip  of  iron. 

V  Ju'jLir  P''^^-'  J°'--3."  he  said.     "My  words 
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"  Say  no  more,  »ir,"  laid  the  man,  imiling.  «  You  are 
the  captain,  and  have  a  right  to  tpealc  word*  to  bring  your 
men  up  to  their  work." 

"But  they  are  not  needed  with  you,  my  lad,"  said  the 
captain  warmly.  «  But  the  other.,  what  can  we  do  to  stir 
them  out  of  this  depressed  state  ?  " 

Work  them,  sir.    We  want  some  great  thing  to  draw 
them  out  of  thinking  about  themselves.      Walks  and 
ordinary  work  depress  them.    We  want  some  great  call 
made  upon  them  for  their  help." 
"  Yes ;  and  how  can  that  call  be  made  ?  " 
Johannes  shook  his  head.    The  suggest'       ^ras  excel- 
lent,  but  it  seemed  to  be  impossible  to  cany  out;  for  it 
was  madness  to  attempt  toilsome  eipediUons  over  the  ice 
when  at  any  hour  they  were  liable  to  be  overtaken  by  one 
of  the  terrible,  bUnding  snowstorms  of  which  they  had  had 
several  examples  since  the  darkness  had  set  in;  so  after 
much  consideration  Captain  Marsham  came  to  the  con- 
clusion that  it  was  hard  enough  work  to  preserve  existence 
with  the  ship  as  a  place  of  refuge,  always  within  touch, 
without  running  risks  which  might  prove  fatal  to  the 
whole  party, 

"You  are  quite    right,"  said    the   doctor,  who   had 
remamed  silent    "I  do  not  doubt  our  power  to  make 
long  expeditions,  but  they  would  always  be  terribly  risky; 
and  unless  there  was  some  object  in  view  that  warranted' 
the  work,  I  should  not  venture." 
"You  mean  that  ?"  said  the  captain. 
"I  do.    If  a  man  gets  frost-bitten  anywhere  within 
range,  we  can  bring  him  back,  and  soon  take  proper  steps 
to  save  the  injured  Umb  or  part.  On  the  other  hand,  suppose 
we  are  overtaken  by  a  storm  and  darkness,  and  forced 
to  shelter  somewhere  under  the  lee  of  the  rocks  or  ice 
how  many  of  ua  would  be  able  to  reach  the  ship  after  the' 
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M  we  aw.-  '       "*  *•  ""■•'  ""^  "  Mug 

cpUim     "  Wh.t  do  you  uy,  Steve  ?  '■         "^   "«  «»« 
^f*i^^*'  ""•  ""'  'PP"^'  »•«  'poke  out. 

«.« .o»,er.  tharicf/uCi » dr.r<;^^i'^f» 
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A  BRAVE  nCHT. 

■r\ARKNESS  profound  at  timei,  and  often  with  it  a 
rr  .,  *""  •"  "™"8«  •nd  weird  that  Steve  found 
himself  apealr  ,g  i„  ,  whiaper.  He  was  not  alone  in  this, 
for  he  found  the  crew  often  answered  him  in  a  low  voict 
M  if  afraid  of  being  heard.  For,  in  spite  of  all  that  could 
be  done  to  cheer  them  up,  the  poor  feUow.  were  growing 
ve^r  despondent,  and  even  when  the  shortest  day  arrived 
Aey  did  not  rouse  up  as  the  captain  had  hoped  would 
be  the  case. 

Time  had  been  gliding  on  so  monotonously  of  late  with 
nothing  to  look  for  but  the  changes  in  the  moon,  that  it 
took  Steve  quite  by  surprise  when  at  breakfast  the  captain 
cned  cheerily :  ^ 

pleased  ?    What  are  you  thinking  about  ?  " 

"I  was  thinking,"  said  Steve  as  he  started  out  of  a 
revene,  "  that  it  would  be  the  longest  night" 

the  shortest  day.    T<^moirow  the  sun  will  have  stUcd 

on  the  backward  journey,  so  come,  cheer  up,  and " 

They  all  sprang  to  their  feet,  for  a  terrific  report  some- 
where  on  high  was  foUowed  by  a  crashing  roar  as  of 
thunder,  and  with  one  consent  they  hurried  on  deck  and 
out  into  the  snow. 
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"Yes  sir"MW  T  1,       "'^'^"'   *"«•  the  captain. 

surted  .he  others  in  fdhng...  "^    *""'  ""^  '^'''  "'«'  """s 
Here  was  something  to  da 

lad?  Wet':iT7;he7'/  ''''  """^  '^  -"'  »y 
active  onceir  Su  i  ,t^"' ^«^.  ^  ''•»  '-  to  b^ 

We.  go  and  see  wh^t  the'icTlLTn'ch^Lre"-  """" 
but  he  said  nothing' tien  ~""  ""'  "''P  »°'-'"R 

-illbeanything  rioo7'    ''"°"«''  ' '^°"*'  """'' ^- 

uncouth  in  Lir'^ho^^fJrir'l''."^''"*  •"«  """^ 
spoke  as  they  stoo^hte  iLX  .  """'"''  ""'  "°  °"« 
Steve  peered'abot  buToul      o1  te^t^f ^  '^^  °'''"^- 

wni;"ohtS„rS''rd^°"-f'^"'^'  '' 

ought  to  try^^i°s  fkr  i    ^  ""  '■''"^'  ""'^-•-     "« 

"  Na  let  them  \r^  ^  „      ^  "^^^  S°'"K  'o-day." 
Pu^  chlll'dt™  Se?  ''''  '^•^  --■    "Better  let  the 
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sir.    sne  u  ncffer  see  Scotia  acain." 
"  Hamish,  I  should  be  ashamed  to  say  that  if  I  were 

^^^•She  thinlcs  it  wass  a  shame  to  pring  us  all  cop  here  to 

thJIrr  ^!i  '"'^  ""'™"'"  °^  "^q-i^cence  here  among 
he  men  aj,d  Steve  felt  a  shiver  run  through  him  asff 

he  brightened  up  the  next  minute,  and  said  lightly  : 
th.  J^  Tf  *'""'^  ^'"^  ''"^'='"  '"'d  he  pushed  by 
stiTat'the  d"T:'  '°  ^'"^  '°"'=^^"^'  ^""^  ^*-  'ay 
Hullo,  Andral"  he  cried  cheerily,  though  he  knew 
^e  jubilant  sound  of  his  voice  was  forc^l ;  « lying  jownT 
How  are  the  pipes  ?  "  * 

"The  pipes  are  froze  hard,  Meester  Stevey,  an'   he'll 
hae  them  put  wi'  her  in  the  hole  in  the  snow." 

no.  ZT'J°  "T "'""'"  '™''  Steve.  "  Nonsensel  you're 
not  so  bad  as  that.    Where's  Watty  ?  " 

."wV»  """"  '^°"  ""*'-  '°'^''^''  °"'  "f 'he  darkness. 
What  a  groan  I »  cried  Steve  boisterously     "  Here 

of  a  trip.     Where  are  you  ?     Oh,  I  say,  you  do  like 
playing  dormouse."  j.  j  ••  uo  uKe 

sh^wT '°"' '"'  "■'■'  ''■'■^  '■^^^  '^'  '"-"8'''  -<• 

"  Nonsense  I    Let's  have  a  look  at  you,  Watty  I "  cried 

fho'u'^hf  ?'  "r^'  "'^  "^"^  -'■^^  -  he  ?  ke Tnl 

Si       r  "'  'r'°'  "^"^  ^'^  '"a'  ""'"'  '"e  men's 
spirits  were  kept  up  they  would  droop  and  die 

intf  th/St  ''  "^^  ''^''  '"'  ""''  '"-''''^.  -<^  a" 
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•'Why,  you're  not  half  frozen  yet." 
Hey,  put  she  dinna  ten     «:i._>.    i 
plain."  *'"•    ^''««  "  «ne  muckle  chil- 

ferry  pad."  '  ^    *"^  "«ver  tid.     She's 

'  Did  the  doctor  say  sn  ?  " 
"  No,"  growled  Andrew  •  "  «h»  ...-j  ■» 
n-atter  with  the  ca.lant  I'd  she  ouS  1  Tf  "°'''"«  '"' 
apoot."  '  ""Sht  to  bet  oop  and  rin 

"The  doctor  ^^Tr^  tL^lSZlT^'  '"'''■ 

'  A  lee  I"  cried  Andrew  fiejreiv     <<ti,«  j    . 
^^en^ow^irshehe.    She's  f/^  p^a^td'^S  ^ 

andj.%w:«;r'^^'^*»-     C°-'-n,getup, 

She  dmna  want  her  sir  oho  j- 
"  R...  T  J     T.r         '      '  *"^  "'"na  want  her  " 

youand  ri/sticktoytt';:,!  d    "an/r     '^'^' "P' '«'' 
with  Skeny."  ^^'  """^  ''^ve  a  good  run 

"?:s:tfr"'°'^="'''-^-'^p='diyP" 

"Then  she'll  ket  OOP,"  sa^d  the  lad  with  a  groan. 


Pflk  . 
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Get  up,  and  come  with  us  ; 


"And  you,  too,  Andra. 
will  do  you  good." 
"Neffer  no  more,  neffer  no  more,"  groaned  the  man. 
Nonsense  I    It's  too  bad  of  you  I »  aied  Steve.    "  The 

diffe.Lr''""  "' ''""  "°'''  *"''  ^°"  "'*■"  """'''  •' »° 

Andrew  groan«i,  but  he  pulled  the  blanket  away  from 
his  left  ear,  and  Steve  notiVed  it  as  he  went  on. 

'.'.  ?!!^  T"  '""'  ^°"  "'*""e  *  J"'"^  "''°"'  Hamish." 
Ah,  she  tid  male'  chokes  apoot  Hahmeesh." 

"And  just  when  we  want  the  place  to  be  made  cheerful 
with  a  bit  of  music,  you  go  and  put  away  the  pipes  and 
pretend  they're  frozen."  f  t^o  <uia 

Andrew  groaned  again,  but  it  was  a  much  shorter  groan. 

When  It  was  light  we  could  hear  the  pipes  going 
Ha  I  what  were  those  tunes  you  played-Strathclydes  ? '' 

Na,  n^  Strathspeys,  laddie ;  but  if  she  tuked  a  holt  o' 
the  pipes  the  noo  it  wad  pe  a  coronach  she'd  blaw  " 

Very  well;  I'd  rather  hear  that  than  nothing.  That 
was  a  good  tune,  '  Maggie  Lauder.' " 

-"  ?^?K  ''''■^^''  "  '"^'^  ~°'  '•"""='"  "^Shed  Andrew. 
And  that  jolly  jig,  <  Money  Rusk.' " 

"'Musk '"sighed  Andrew.  "Oh  ay,  <  Money  Musk- 
maks  ta  plood  stu-  in  a  man  maist  as  much  as  'TuUoch- 
gorum.' " 

'.',  ?,'  '  '^^  p»">"'"8  of  the  Clans,'  Andra,"  cried  Steve. 
Hey,  shes  cranti"  cried  the  man  excitedly     "She 
stirs  the  plood,  too." 
"Ye    and  it  rouses  up  the  men." 
"She  ieels  as  if  she  cauld  play  it  a  pit  the  noo." 
Could  you?    Then  look  here,  Andra.     We're  going 
to  have  a  run  across  the  fiord  in  the  moonlight     It's  fufl 
moon  and  as  clear  as  day." 
"She's  retty  the  noo,"  said  Watty. 

25 
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^OMto  the  «d»,  with  you  pUj^ng'The  Gathering  of 
ring.    Why,  it  would  be  grand"  -"unaini 

Dlavtf'l^'^'^r"''".?'"^  ^'">''   "P"'  »he  couldna 
'£Ll^.:^  -uMr««e.ant  come™tUi„g  doon 

Dil^ll!?''  ?"'f  ■''  ^'"^'    ""y  '"'"'.  how  the  old 
pipM  would  make  the  mountain-aide  ring  ai^d  echo  aeato  I 

..:tT.n7itnr:jr -^  '^^  -  -  --p- 

eJ-fTTJ"  '^  "''""^'  •"'*'  ™"''«  himself  on  his 

hSilotd       *  r  '"'  '^^•'  '^'"'•»<'  "rough"  ou 
..^fyt^P'P*"^"  ""<'«•■  the  blanket.. 

I»hg  IS"?;,;^ '^•';"'\''^'-"'-™hten  Utthe 

J'f°r'j°! ' '  '""•  ^''^'  "ho  was  trembling  for  fear  his 
B«  Al^°''"l"'"''^'«<^*^'Andrew'wo  liThiS' 
wife  Lt!  "•".  P"""^  himself  together,  and  marched  ou 
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to  Andrew  to  go  first  '  ""*  "'"'  »«"«' 

r'S'-r -"-'^"- »s^^"S 

snow;  rocks  in  front  like  the  reeulartTnn  • 

etL  ^'" '"'  '""'^^  ^'^  Sra^oT^ATto^r 

i'  seeded  as  ir^rpiiTj^^—U^Xr' 
among  the  daz.Hng  ,now  pinnacles,  a^d  da^s  aS  off 
were  gathering  indeed  to  the  wild  nols  o^the  p  broc      ^ 

=-^&t-:p:?t^~ 

who  drew  aside  their  hoods  to  iis^n  """"' 

Then,  and  then  only,  did  thev  bur«t  fn^h  :  . 

"Bravo I    bravo!"    cried   the   captain.      "WeUH.n-. 
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fhl'f"^'  ""  ^'^  "  '""''"  "'<'  Andrew  proudly     "  She'. 

"Well.  W.t.y,  how  .r^  you  ?  "  whi.pe^d  Seeve. 
She  feels  petter,  chust  noo." 

men  inarched  back  to  muster  on  deck  afterwi^V    >      ^ 

poor  fellows  on  »  fresh  lease  of  Ifc     aS  H^  "^ "'" 

.ood  b„,,  .^  ^^^^  J  ^^^  ^^  °n.f- ^  And  done  me  more 

tion  Si-rr ' "  ""'"  '"^•^'  "''°  ^^''  ^  ^^-'''"^  — 

"  No  nonsense,  my  lad.    Trv  to  t-.,,  ;. 
so  tnat  we  can  kill  th"^  demon  XI"    '  "  "" '  ^"^  "''^' 

"  I'll  tr}',"  said  Steve  huskily  ■  "  but  h.r^  .i,       u  • 
I  didn't  know  it  would  do  so  much  Id      B  °"f  n  "  ""' 
laugh  at  the  bagpipes  again."  ^  B"'  I U  never 


CHAPTER  XL. 

BLACK    DARKNESS. 

CTEVE  worked  hard,  and  he  worked  wonder,  ;  but  he 

0  could  not  do  impossibilities,  and  all  in  the  cabii 
knew  that  the  black  darkness  was'  hovering  heav^"™" 

t  settled  down  again  upon  them  heavier  and  heavier  all 
th  ough  that  awful  Janua-r,  «hen  the  cold  was  sol  ns" 
that  It  was  dangerous  to  stir.  Then  there  were  tertb  ! 
^orn.s,  dunng  which  the  fine  snow  dust  pene"  d  e™S 
thng,  and  every  drop  of  moisture  condensed  on  waU  or 
ceding  froze  hard.    The  doctor  managed  to  keep  the  men 

and  consequently  their  general  health  began  to  f^I      h 

••l'Tm"t"f  t"'  "  •"'"'''  ""  ''"''  "'•"  ^'^  ^^id  «'  last 

1  am  but  human.  I  have  done  everything  I  c^ 
Heaven  helps  those  who  help  themselves,  Steve  fad  .  Z 
Heaven  knows  we  have  helped  ourselves." 

Then  Heaven  will  help  us  I"  cried  Steve  fervently 
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in«  we  snau  all  have  to  lie  down  and  die  " 

b.S  t^^  ,f?  *".*'•  '•" «""  '■•' » 1.1. 

"  '  *"?'*  "«  '«y  <lay  after  day  cuddline  hii  nirv.. 
nnd  growing  „ore  and  „ore  d«po„den7  wl  .vTo 
went  back,  though  Steve  tried  in  every  tay  to  i^^^ 
h.m  m  sporta-running,  jumping,  and  the  L  H. 
wanted  to  "gang  hame  to  hU  mither."  he  sSd  •  Ind  wh™ 
s.^ng  .en  grew  «.  despondent,  it  'was  us^eLt bte 

thifo^M"""*  ■"'  °^""  ''"'"^'  """  '"at  Steve  found 
the  four  Norwegians  together  upon  the  deck.    It  wm  when 

.hrcrv^^hetri:!  rh^ect  .'"rir " '--  ''•'^" 

alXtpS  'tc^cSt'h/i^jnf^.: 
t'a^lk'foM'r  ""'"r '''°  ''■^  J-^11 

dav  haH  «.  ''"'^""""y' ""«'  "«=  P™per  observance  of  tha^ 
day  nad  always  been  carefully  kept  up     Stev,.  h«r,V 

go  out,  and  he  soon  became  aware  th=t  Qt— 

Inl  n'"^"^  "''^'^'^  ^"  ^^  ^-  "ST  Mant: 
and  his  three  companions,  and  halted,  wonderineThv 
J^eywere  there,  as  they  were  generally  with  ^TfiUS 

"We  were  only  having  a  talk,  sir,"  said  the  harpooner. 


'«  « 
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"Yes,  sir." 

"  Wei),  and  what  do  you  think  ?  " 

Jh'^VV'""'*^-    ^'■y™''    Itisveordarkand 
cold  but  we  have  plenty  of  food  and  fuel.    We  only  want 

ready  for  us,  and  he  is  the  healthiest  roan  on  board." 
Then  you  think  we  can  hold  out  ?" 

"  wrrr»  '^'  ■''■  "■■'"  "'■"' ""' "'" "  "^"«"'  '»"• 

we  must  not  give  up  now." 
•'No,  we  must  not  give  up  now,"  echoed  Steve. 
We  have  been  thinking  that,  as  soon  as  this  storm 

weathr"  t7'  "'  ""^  """'  "'^"  °'  '■""^  ''"y"'  fi"'.  -J'" 
weather.    The  moon  is  getting  toward  the  full,  and  if  the 

captam  would  start  an  expedition,  it  would  not  be  so 
dangerous  now." 

"  Which  way  would  you  go  ?  " 

or  ?'!""''  ^'"  '  '^°"''  "P^"  "•  ■""  ««  "■iSl't  find  deer 
or  a  bear;  but  whether  we  did  or  no,  we  should  have 
something  to  do." 

.J^X  '"°™  '"*''  **"'"  P''"'  '°  ^"'  '"'"  moonshine, 
.^.^^^r^f  "u'  *  ""^"^  °^  "■••  ''"'  ''°  «P«*tion  wai 
sorted ;  for,  to  the  despair  and  misery  of  aU,  the  captain 
broke  down  worn  out  by  mental  care ;  and  after  thre-  or 
four  days  Steve  sat  by  his  cot  Ustening  to  his  hunied 

Uiem  all  ,f  their  brave  leader  died.  The  boy  had  to  divide 
his  attention  between  watching  and  keeping  up  the  tem- 
perature of  the  cabin ;  but  the  glowing  stove  and  constantly 
burning  lamp  had  a  hard  fight  with  the  cold,  which  seemed 
to  pierce  through  everything;  and  though  curtains  of  sail- 
cloth  had  been  nailed  up  outside  the  cabin  door,  they  did 
btUe  in  those  piercing  hours  of  tF    longarctic  night 
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The  boy  lud  Ju.t  re,umed  hi*  teat  i/ter  «. >       . 

fur  coat  which  he  had  thrown  oZth        "•"*"«*"«  ">« 
H.nd.con,be  entered  tl^e«TlclnT         "•"•■"' '''""  "r. 

breath  froze  them  .tiff  .^  .k    .u-  ?  """""'*  ''«»'»  t^c 
being  added  ta  '  ^'  ""'''"•"  ""«  «'»»'«>tljr 

Uicing  off  hi.  heavy  far  ildtoj     '°"'""'"'''  '"''"^ 

"Ah'l'td  ""'Jl'^V  "*'  ^''^'  <'«Ponden,Iy. 
Don?':.  tSrar.oi'..''°"°'  •''"'"^'  '•"-  "^  "»t- 

b^^^ir;ji:i!;'7fj^-f--'...i>e„ow 

Handacombe.    I  have  H,„  .^    '"'=''  •"  ''•^'  Mr. 

up,  for  we  shall  never  .ee  .he  dajai^te  "     ""'  ""  '^'" 

wit  •Thr.VdT2S'b':f /s'  "'^''^  •'-- 

I  have  watched  the  brave  m^.5fi^  ."'  "°'  '^'"  ''''"<'• 
'Hcd  to  help  and  ntu^hl  'r/  'k  ""^'  ^"'"  ""- 
done  yet.  Poor  Lowe  haf  talt  k  '  u  ^'°"  '"'^'  "" 
•ess,  and  there  i.  hr^ly  a  man  .  ""''  *""''  ''•'P- 
have  to  take  thinj,  l:^^  ^d  tT:t'ha:"n,  "^^  '^° 
to  try  and  save  the  ct^w  ;f  this  sh  n  T  ",""  "^ 
doctor,  so  you  mu.t  tak*  ,L  T     '  "■»  °"'y  *« 

fighting  to  L  end  "  '  '"P"""  '  P'''^'-  «"<»  8°  on 

^iZ^ZZi'^r-    "Th-nd   i.  Cose   at 

the'dtt'tS'tdr"  '"  ^'^'^  "''  "'>"«'•"-«' 
""y,     and  you  are  not  going  to.    They  say 
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lh.t  docton  My  while  there  it  Ufe  there  li  hope  Well 
captains  ought  to  feel  the  tame  with  their  crewi  and  .hips' 
Ifit  were  the  .  ^  of  November,  I  .hould  be  ready  to  uke 
a  despondent  view  of  our  position ;  but  we  shall  soon  be 
havmg  March  and  the  light  And  you  talk  of  giving  up  ? 
Nonsense  I  You  and  I,  Steve,  must  be  ready  to  show  th  it 
we  are  made  of  better  stuff.  Come,  your  hand  upon  ii 
Pluck  works  wonders,  and  you  have  plenty  in  you  yet 
though  it  is  a  little  bit  frozen.  Now,  then.  British  boy,' 
you  11  fight  with  me  till  you  die  ?    Come !  " 

"Yes  I "  cried  Steve,  for  these  words  seemed  to  galvan- 
ise  him  into  action. 

"  Hah  I  I  thought  so,"  cried  the  doctor.     "  Never  sav 
die,  eh?"  ■' 

"  Never  say  die  I "  cried  Steve  half  hysterically,  for  long 
watching  and  the  strain  had  terribly  lowered  his  tone. 

'•  Come  along,  then,  captain.    Your  crew  is  sick  Al  but 
the  cook." 

"And  the  Norsemen," said  Steve. 

"They're  breaking  down,  boy.  Even  stout,  staunch 
old  Johannes  has  caught  the  fever  this  mornine." 

"Fever?"  ' 

"Well,  the  complaint,  my  lad.  He  U  sickening  from 
tut  terrible  depressioa  It  is  more  than  human  nature 
can  stand  to  see  one's  fellow-creatures  breaking  down 
day  by  day.  There  are  limits  to  endurance,  and  sooner 
or  later  every  one  must  break  down— except  doctors  and 
deputy  captains.  Now,  come  on  and  help  me  administer 
medicine.  We'll  get  it,  and  then  come  back  here  and 
give  poor  Marsham  the  first  dose.     Come  dong." 

"Bui  'he  medicine  chest  is  here,"  said  Steve. 
"Yes,  but  this  is  a  different  medicine.     I  have  some 
one  mixing  it,  and  I  persuaded  Johannes  to   take  the 
fireman's  place   and  keep  the  furnace  goinjt.     On  with 
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Mitts,  too,  for  it's  colder  than 


your  cap,  and  come  on. 
ever." 

st^'XLr„orj°?C'  """■'" ""'  '-y  ""- 

«he„  fo.Wed  Mr  h!.!  om^'^f  "'°-  .P^-^-^.  -d 
which  came  up  the  clatter  of  -n  •  ""! '=''8«^™<'".  '«»» 
of  coals.  '  ""  "■°"  *''°^«'  ^d  the  rattle 

"P  to'S.'to^"lSs  lo^air'  'rr  ^°""''  J°^-- 

Steve  followed  agli^';^^^^'  ''^"'=  "  ""'"^^■" 

-■Jong  the  dark  cracUWHft     t^       """^"^  "  '"'"''O"' 

.iittered  J'S;?  cTcestl^rm^rt'"'^^^^^ 
some  wonderful  Krotto  wh  f^f   7"^'' ."'=<^«  "  resemble 

engine-room  the  d^^^krX;",;^;^^^-'--'^  °^  ""= 

There  was  a  warm  glow  oS  fcl    ^    'T  """''""^ 

»nd  a  faint  sound  from  the  hummin^  ^    ^  "^'  "'°"«''' 

the  stillness  of  the  plL  wH,        !^    T  ""'  '"^'''''"S 

saluted  them  a,  t  ^L^ZTZ  d^ '  °^  ^-o'  "«--' 

„  ); '"'  'oolf'  my  physic  ready  ?  " 

ri<rht '"  n^~u  ■"""  '^''"  ''y-"  said  the  doctor      "  Th«- 

soup''  '""  ''''^'  ^'  S'-^  -willingly  tasted  the  string 

-irtKXfstuP^^ 

bett"  ""'  ""'  '°°'  ""^  '-  table-spoonfuls,  and  felt 
"Hah  I  I  knew  you  would."  cried  the  doctor.     "Now 
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look :  we  must  keep  up  that  medicin    till  further  or  lers, 
and  see  if  we  can't  bring  the  men  loir.id.     The  ,•  are 
plenty  of  tins  of  preserved  meat  in  sice  ?  " 
"Any  amount,  sh:;  and  plenty  of  reindeer  meat  still." 
"  Then  we  shan't  break  down  there.    Now,  then,  captain, 
en  avantl" 

They  returned  to  the  cabin,  Steve  carrying  a  small 
basin  and  the  doctor  a  large  one,  which  he  handed  down 
to  Johannes  on  the  way,  the  Norseman  receiving  it  in  a 
sad,  awed,  depressed  way,  and  promising  to  eat  it  at  once. 
But  they  had  very  little  success  in  the  cabin,  and  Steve's 
spirits,  which  had  been  rising,  sank  again  as  they  returned 
to  the  galley,  where  the  cook  was  ready  with  a  great  tin 
bucket  full  of  the  steaming  stuff,  regular  meat  essence  in 
its  strength. 

From  here  they  went  down  into  the  forecastle,  dim, 
steamy,  and  with  snowflakes  floating  here  and  there. 
Two  or  three  of  the  men  sat  near  the  stove,  but  for  the 
most  part  they  were  in  their  bunks,  and  all  greeted  the 
new-comers  with  a  hollow-eyed  stare.  Their  basins  were 
half  filled  and  taken  from  bunk  to  bunk ;  but  the  men 
could  hardly  be  roused  to  eat,  and  at  times  the  doctDr 
had  to  angrily  insist  before  they  could  be  induced  to 
try  to  partake  of  the  steaming  preparation. 

Watty  was  the  first  for  whom  Steve  made  in  the  dark, 
depressing  place,  and  found  him  lying  dim-eyed,  half  stupe- 
fied, gazing  at  the  light.  He  thought  of  how  he  had  roused 
the  lad  up  before  again  and  again,  but  the  spuit  was  wanting 
on  both  sides  now ;  and  after  with  great  difficulty  inducing 
the  lad  to  partake  of  a  few  spoonfuls  of  the  so-called 
medicine,  Watty  sank  back,  and  then  felt  slowly  for 
Steve's  hand. 

"  I'm  thenkin',  Meester  Stevey,"  he  whispered,  "  thai 
she'U  ket  pack  to  Scotland." 
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"Yes,  and  you  too,"  said  Stfvm  »w.i. 
be  could  put  into  l,is  Jrds-  ft  le  ^^  ?  T""  ^"^  - 

"Nay,  she's  coing  to  dee  at T*  '/'"'"*''• 
wasna  always  coot  friends"  "  ^'"^  »°"y  ""e 

•'Oh    never  mind  that  now,  Watty  r 

^ny'-'vSyrnrpi^rcofy'-'"''  "■=■'  '^"y 

care  an'  co  and  tell  mv  mi,I       .   v'"''  "•"'  ""^  y«'"  'aV 
deed."  "^  """"^'' "  "''oo'  ner  and  how  she 

a'ST^X  1^2,  h"^  "r"  '•--  '-"ere 

the  men  were  in  the  dull  L^H-      ^  '*"^'"  ''"=•    All 

pressed  by  the  Hig^n^iro'^^rrtr^  T  '" 

«'^  "V'^  stimulus,' said 'sijr"'"^  "'"'^'^ 
Veil  do  her  a  favour?" 

oe-;;'ar;j':i-;  „!-'  ''-'''•  •^^  -  -  «- 
u.;sf:^i:'S'z^';s,°:^'r:'?^'*'"'^'"--  -^-^^ 

pipes.  They're  doon  te^Zl^^  "'"\""  '^'  »^a'  the 
she'll  Uk'  care  of  them  an^f'f  tK™'  '"  '"='"  P''""«='^.  and 
an-  laddie,  if  she'll  t^Tn-^rtl!  7"  "T  "'' ""' 
pestest  music  as  effe;  wl  In™  uJ'^''  '"  """  ''^ 
apootpuirAndraMcByreT'  "  "'"'  ^°"''"''"" 

but'rwrrr.itrr'x''^-"''''''-'^"^'''''^ 

faces  of  the  ^aunt  ZJ    u      ^^"^^  «"™unded  by  the 

'He  light  of  triirn.Tt::rrei'rr  ''■""^  ■■- 

he  could  bear;  and  at  last  wh'  .    ^  """''  """" 

been  done,  he  followed  he  Z^  k'T^"""«  P°''""'=  "ad 
'hey  sat  d;wn  in  See  ^"^  '"'  '°  "«^  «"^'"'  ''"et. 

Itshard  wort,  Steve  boy,"  aesaid;"but  we've  got 
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to  do  ^^  and  with  God's  help  we  wiU.  Poor  fellows  1  they 
have  the  muscles,  but  they  have  no  energy ;  and  I  teU  vou 
irankly,  I  m  beginning  to  be  afraid." 

^'Afraid  ?    What  of  ?  "  said  Steve  anxiously. 

"  That  one  of  them  wUl  die ;  and  if  we  come  to  that,  the 
effect  upon  the  others  wUl  be  terrible." 

Steve  shuddered. 

"Can  we  do  anything  else?" 

"No  more  than  we  are  doing,  lad,"  said  the  doctor 
wearily,  "only  wait." 


CHAPTER    XLI. 

"never  say  die." 

'J-HREE  day,  passed  during  which  Mr.  Handscombe 
■1-       afld   Steve  worked  hard  watching  by  turns  ov^r 
«.e.rs,clc;  and  in  spite  of  the  boy's  desL  to  ev^de  ."I 
task,  the  doctor  forced  him  to  come  out  for  .  ,  ■ 

bo™  ;Sx°ij;r„t " """  -  -■-'■  «■' 
^f^Hr  •"■"-•»— -^" 

uujjnt  to  go  to  his  own  cot  and  eive  im  fo,  »i, 
nothing  more  to  be  done  ^         ^'     '  """"  ''^ 

"Never  say  die,"  he  muttered,  though;   "never  sav 

doc  or  haJ  ""'"'  '"  '""'  '■^  -="'  °"  ^",  the  dui  he 
doctor  had  inaugurated,  and  visited  man  after  man,  pn^y! 
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.w!h    fT?'  '!'*  ''""^'"8  "'*'"  in'o  partaking  of  focd 
instead  of  lying  there,  dying,  as  it  were,  by  inches. 

One  by  one  the  Norsemen  gave  up,  till  only  Johannes 
made  the  least  effort,  and  that  only  when  Steve  stood  by 
Then  «me  the  day  when  he,  too,  resigned  himself  to  hfs 

ml'  TT  ^T'^'  """  '^''^'"«  ''''»  'y'"?  i"  'he  engine, 
room,  to  the  galley,  Steve  found  that  the  cook  was  seated 
I  stiess  and  weary,  his  chin  upon  his  hands,  his  elbows  on 
h.s  knees,  gazing  at  the  dying  fire  in  his  stove. 

ThTll ' ",  '11^''"!'  "  ^■°"  '"^  "°'  K°'"8  «°  give  "P  ?  ■• 
The  man  looked  at  h.m  sadly  for  a  few  moments  with- 
out speaking,  and  then  shook  his  head. 
tJV""  ~''^/!'"'^  'hem,  the  cold  stuns  them  I"  said 
Ae  boy  aloud  in  his  despair  and  horror  as  he  turned 
back  to  the  cabin  "Mr.  Handscombe,"  he  cried,  "S 
shall  I  give  them?    I  can  do  no  more." 

There  was  no  reply,  and  with  a  thrill  of  horror  running 
through  h,m  Steve  fled  back  to  the  deck,  where  the  bUcf 
darkness  horrified  him  still  mor^,  for  the  Umps  had  gone 
out  for  want  of  attention,  the  boiler  fire  was  neLlyextM« 
and  even  the  outer  cold  seemed  preferable  to  that  gloomy 
•qr  vault,  so  full  of  horror.  He  literally  staggered  to  Se 
c^overed  canvas  door  of  the  awning,  andfn  his  fearfu 
loneliness  strove  to  get  the  frozen  fastenings  undone  so 
«.t  he  m.g  t  at  least  have  the  stars  of  heaven'for  company 

a.  sharp  bark,  the  dog  sprang  to  his  side,  and  the  boy 
dropped  upon  his  knees  and  flung  his  arms  about  his 
laithful  companion's  neck. 

I  2S  Sr ' "  '"  '"^  ^^''  »  -"''  "-<•  '  thought 

A.t^^^  ^'^t"'^  ""^  '^'P°"^^'  """^  ■"  his  delight  the 
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and  race  m.,nA  '^  Performance,  and  leap 

from  tt  iT     /  """"■'  ™''°  «°°''  shading  his  eyes 

and  then  all  dark    for  h^L  h,7  '  !  "'°°"''e'"  ^^^  dH 
snow  '  ^"^  ^"°''  '"sensible  upon  the 
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r-APTAm  YOUNG  it  was  with  his  crew  I  For  the 
r  z,,'!''"*  '""y  '^^'"'^  ^^'^  8one  out  in  search  of  the 
/«  Blmk  and  met  with  the  fate  of  so  many  who  penetrate 
the  sohtudes  of  the  north,  had  been  found  and  rescued  bv 
those  they  sought  to  save. 

Tlieir  coming,  as  they  advanced  toward  the  frozen-in 
Nwtross  cheering  loudly,  acted  like  an  electric  shock,  and 
before  they  reached  the  deck  with  Steve,  men  who  had 
been  lying  in  hopeless  misery  shut  up  in  their  bunks 
came  crawling  out  to  meet  the  help  which  they  knew  mus't 
nave  arrived. 

An  hour  later  Sieve  could  hardly  believe  in  the  change 
for  the  silence  in  the  ship  had  given  place  to  an  eage^ 
buzzmg  of  conversation;  the  fires  were  burning  and 
sending  forth  their  warm  glow;  and  though  in  the  cabin 
the  capUin  still  lay  insensible,  the  doctor  had  been 
galvanised  into  life,  and  was  talking  eagerly  to  Captain 

now,^;?^''""'"  '""^  """  '"""■'  "y°"  ""  '"  ~'»"""'d 

"Oh,  nonsense,  uncle  I    That  is  only  what  Mr.  Hands- 
combe  said,"  replied  the  lad. 

"Well,  you  must  have  been  captain  and  crew,  too." 
said  his  uncle,   who  was  making  a  tremendous  me^U 
**  26 
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"Tned?"  said    Captain    Young.    "Why    wh«  »,. 

con;ing„i.,,.p  .Hen  the,  .l/Sli^VS  ^r;' 

"I  know,  I  know,  my  dear  sir  I"  said  tlie  bluff  r,^ 
fi^ed  P.y.headed  man.    "  iVe  gone  through  U  a ,   '  ^, 
winter  I  saw  my  poor  fellows  go  down  one  by  one  ^Tl 

ba«I.H  th  "y ''"^',''^^«  held  up  wonderfully,  and  haye 
battled  through  with  hardly  one  breakdown  " 
,  I'  «  astonishing,"  said  the  doctor. 

Steve  shook  his  head. 

us^dtS  '  V '  "  '^P^^P'^'y  'he  mind,  and  being 
used  to  thmgs.  You  wrote  at  school,  I  know, '  Familiaritv 
breeds  contempt,' which,  written  simply,  m;an.  "b  "v^ 
do^JVghten  you   when  youVe  sJ/'^Z^^J'^^ 

;;But  our  poor  fellows  were  yery  bad.  sir,"  said  Steye. 
Yes,  in  spints,  my   boy.     Now   they  think   it's  ^11 
nght,  they  get  up  and  talk  and  eat  and  drink  " 
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"Well,  but,  uncle,"  said  Steve,  "see  hov.  different  our 
position  is  now  I " 

"Nonsense  I    It's  all  fancy,  my  lad.    You're  worse  off 
now  than  you  were  a  couple  of  houn  ago." 
"  Worse  off?  "  cried  Steve. 

for""°'^  ~'"^'    ^°"  '*'''*  '  '^°""  ''""^'^  ""  '°  P''°v'''« 
"  But  you've  come  to  save  us,  and  brought  us  hope  » 
"  Where  is  it  then,  boy  ?  »  cried  Captain  Young.     "You 
all  had  as  much  hope  as  we  had— far  more;  but  you  gave 
up  and  smothered  it.    We  haven't  come  to  save  you ;  we 
want  you  to  save  us." 
"  I  don't  understand  you,"  said  Steve. 
"Then  I'll  make  myself  plain,  my  lad.     You  have  a 
sound  ship  here  in  this  fiord,  well  provisioned,  and  with 
plenty  of  fuel,  besides  having  a  doctor  to  take  care  of 
you.    On  the  other  hand,  we  have  a  ship  sixty  miles 
away,  yonder  on  the  east  side  of  this  great   island  or 
peninsula  of  a  vast  arctic  continent,  for  we  have  not 
made  out  much;  but  our  ship  lies  wh    e  it  was  driven 
ashore  by  the  ice,  crushed  beyond  repairing,   good  for 
nothing  but  to  make  us  a  house  to  live  in." 

"Then  you  have  been  within  sixty  mUes  of  us  all  the 
time  I "  cried  the  doctor. 

"Yes,  sixty  miles,  I  should  say,  southeast,  and  only 
found  a  way  .icross  the  mountains  during  these  last  few 
days,  and  quite  by  accident;  for  they  have  always  been 
like  a  wall  to  us  till  now." 

"  But  you  have  tried  to  get  across  to  here  before  ?  " 
"Once;  but  our  expeditions  have  generally  been  in  the 
other  directions— south  and  east." 

"And  you  have  kept  on  making  expeditions  in  this 
temble  weather  ?"  said  the  doctor. 
"Terrible?    When  it  is  quite  calm,  and  the  moon 
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c»«;  vir^Sj.Twr^f^  -  -  "-.■  -- 

but  worked  awav  •  »nj    .  i  '°  "°'  «■»«  up  hope 

-anted,  forr'^p'orn  nl?  'T  ''""■''  '"^  "^^'P  - 
could  get  her  afloat'  You  '!""  '«=""'  "^«"  ''  -" 
brave  fellow,  you   were     "A  •*"""*  '"  "^e  the 

rescued  and  Uken  home  lo  dear  o.H  T  T  """^  ^^  "« 

s^.^wasco^-tt;::^,^^:--''— .a^n... 

h-rty  JnThe^saT  ""'^  '°  ""^^  ^^  «-«.  .trong, 

a.^.';?  '.':d"X?Sir:f„  "^^'^  «^°-  ^-  ^ood 
"tlP  "»  »'e.gh  all  o urTasZ  T""'  ""'  "^  ""•=  «° 
whenever  the  weather  i.  fi.^  w^?"  f"=.  ""'""'•■"' 
position  you  are  in  here  •  far  ™.,     u  ,  '  «'°"°"»'y  «nug 

Steve  exchanged  gu;o«^tht"'r'"'"^'^-" 
'henJookingveryweakM?,    *    ^'  doctor;  and  jus, 

;he  connng  of  the'^w  ^f^e  ^2^  ■""'  ""=  '^^■"' 
too.  "■"  ^«  ^««*  having  roused  him 

^J^Yousteamed-up  this  fiord,  of  cou.«r«Ud  Captain 
"Yes,"  replied  Steve. 

Steve  groaned.  ^         ""  of  July." 

;;  What's  the  matter,  my  lad?" 

-uth-^ftLit  ::;;t.'"^^  --«<^  "P  "-e 
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■ce  u  m  mouon  .gain.  Mouths  of  inlet,  are  dwav. 
opcmng  and  cloaing  here.  Let',  wait  and  .ee.  llZ 
to  Me  Maraham,  though,  look  different  from  this  - 

of  th!.  /"^  »,"■  r;'''''  '""  "'""■"  '  *"'';  '■»'■  11  idea 
of  the  /«  Bl,„i-s  going  back  was  put  an  end  to  by" 

.ucc«,ion  of  terrible  gale..  When  at  last  .he  weatle^ 
setded  agam  the  moon  was  growing  old.  and  a  trip  riZ 

had'nl  '  °?  '";  '"  ""'  »'  '"=  «•"«"•  -"er^  they 
had  never  explored  at  all,  led  them  toward  the  mountain, 
whose  p«,  wa.  .0  choked  with  snow  that  the  party 
were  forced  to  return  to  the  //valn,ss,  where  they  wwe 
quartered  for  the  next  six  weeks.  ^ 

Their  coming  and  the  example  of  the  acclimatised  «« 
worked  wonders,  so  that  by  the  end  of  those  six  week. 

l7t  '^r  r*"^  "  "'''  """■  '''*'•  *"<^  ''hen  daylight  and 
the  hardened  snow  gave  them  opportunities  journey  after 
journey  was  made  to  the/«  Blini  for  the  most  viable 

,n  t'  t  "'  ','  r"  ^'"^  ""''^^•^  "'^  ^"'  being  'eft 
in  U.e  hope  of  the  ffvalrvss  sailing  round  to  that  tfde 
of  the  great  promontory,  so  as  to  get  within  easy  distance 
and  then  load  up  with  all  worth  taking. 

But  that  wa.  never  done,  for  it  was  quite  the  end  of 
August,  and  a  feeling  of  despair  was  creeping  over  both 
crews,  as  it  seemed  that  they  must  prepare  for  another 
winter  m  the  ice,  when  a  terrific  gale  .wept  down  the 
fiord  one  night. 
It  had  its  results. 

All  through  the  spring  and  summer  the  water  had  been 
rising  m  the  blocked-up  fiord,  for  that  which  had  escaped 
from  the  chasm  was  very  small  in  quantity  since  the 
crumbling  down  of  the  rocks  that  night;  and  consequently 
the  ffvalross  rode  some  thirty  yard,  higher  than  when 
.he  was  frozen  m  amongst  the  newly  formed  ice.    The 
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S^l-h\  .\   "?•  •'"P*  "••'  "  ''""Id  force  it.  w« 

The  canva.  shelter  had  long  before  been  lowered  and 
to"Z  "'"  ""  °"  ''"'•  -'"■"«  °"~  "ore  for  thT  ,'tel 

^ir!  ^'"  ""  ""  "'=''°"-  At  l..t  there  wa. 
•ufflcient  preMure,  and  the  famUUr  ting  came  fromTh^ 
engr^-room  gong,  ,he  propeller  .pu„'„rd  ^  Z 
dragging  at  the  anchor,  ceaaed.    It  wa.  ju.t  in  t'me  for 

^sx-in^ts;--'^-'-- 

»«se.  of  ice.  For  the  great  floe  dam  which  cSTh  ^ 
m  had  given  way  at  last,  and  for  a  short  time  the" 
posmon  wa,  one  of  terrible  peril.    But  the  cablerprS 

and  hT  "V''""."'  "^  "^^  *■""  P°-"of  thepro^le? 
?olf  /."  °".'""  "■•=  ^"'■'''^  «»»  riding  S 
forty  feet  lower  than  ,he  had  been  in  the  momiL  Sh 
the  way  out  to  the  ocean  free.  "oramg,  with 

In  those  precarious  water,  no  opportunities  can  be  lost 
A  place  open  one  day  may,  by  a  change  of  wind  be 
dosed  the  next  by  the  ice-floes;  and  in  view  ofl^f,  i 
ffvalr^  glided  out  of  her  prison  deeply  laden  with 
he  spo.1  of  another  summer  in  the  far  north, Id  w  h 
the  two  crew,  cheering  loudly  a,  they  went.  tTI 
aftervariou.  vici«itude,  of  being^aught T„  ^1.,  fr^ 
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caught,  .„d  freed  .gain,  the  made  her  way  wuthwird 
«>ll  the  I„t  lane  In  the  ice-floei  wa>  threaded,  and  her 
head  laid  for  Nordoe  in  the  brighte.t  of  aunriiine,  and 
the  deck  in  the  long  iummer  day  feeling  hot 

There  was  a  warm  and  friendly,  almost  affectionate 
parting  from  the  Norwegians,  Johannes  looking  quite 
mournful  when  he  shook  farewell  hands  with  Steve-  but 
they  were  cheered  loudly  as  they  stepped  on  to  the'little 
quay,  any  sadness  they  felt  being  chased  away  by  the 
many  friends  who  pressed  round  them  to  welcome  them 
back  from  the  icy  seas. 

Next  morning  the  head  of  the  stout  little  steamer  was 
laid  for  home,  and  the  crew  gave  vent  to  the  heartiest  of 
cheers  which  increased  to  a  roar  of  delight  as  Andrew, 
forgetful  of  all  past  suffering,  made  his  appearance,  proud 
and  solemn-looking,  to  march  round  the  deck  with  his 
pipes,  driving  Skene  the  dog  below  with  crest  and  tail 
drooping,  and  his  sharp,  white  teeth  bared  to  the  gums. 

Then  all  settled  down  to  the  quiet  monotony  of  the 
vc  home,  for  the  stormy  times  were  past,  and  the 

ves^l glided  south,  heavily  laden,  but  steady,  and  looking 
as  Steve  said,  perfectly  satisfied  with  having  well  done 
her  work.  And  so  she  had,  for  every  man  who  had  sailed 
was  returning  safe  and  sound,  and  she  was  bringing  back 
the  captain  and  crew  of  brave  men  for  whom  they  had 
gone  in  search.  ' 

"  I  feel  convinced,"  said  Captain  Marsham  one  evening, 
that  we  were  the  first  visitors  to  those  icy  shores." 
"Yes,"  said  Captain   Young;  "I  doubt  whether  any 
one  ever  reached  so  far  north  before;  but  I  don't  like 
leaving  my  ship  and  so  much  valuable  cargo  behind." 

"  Let  them  rest  for  the  next  who  go  there,"  said  Captain 
Marsham.  "It  would  have  been  madness  to  have  run 
the  risk  of  being  caught  in  the  ice  airain." 
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time. 


Ve»,  we  had  enough  darkness  and 


cold  to  hut  some 


Steve  went  out  on  deck,  and  found  Watty  right  in  th- 

WaZ  t"'",!''j°"  "■"  '°  8°  "P  """h  once  mo,^  ?  •' 
Watty  shook  his  shock  head. 

,    "J^  P*"*'  «^~« '»  Peautiful,  Meester  Stevey  and  she 

Then  you  wouldn't  care  to  go  again  ?  •' 

fetch  tj;;  irr!^"^'  .?■"  ''  ^'"=  «"«^  ">-  -in  to 
letcn  the  ither  ship  she'd  gang  wi'  her." 

"You  would,  Watty?" 

"Ay,  ut  she  would,  and  to  the  ferry  wairld's  end." 
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